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ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


fBAK. 


xn. 


A. 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA, 


The  cnmposilion  uf  this  tiagedy  is  assigned  by 
Mil  lone  to  Ihe  dnto  of  1 60S,  although  no  publicatioTi  of 
it  has  been  liilhorlo  diauorereil  a  liter  be  .to  llie  fulio 
edition  of  1033.  Soma  of  its  inciclcnls  are  sup  posed  to 
liHve  been  borrowed  from  n  production  of  Daniel, 
calleil  'Tlie  Trngedie  of  Cleopatra,'  wliicli  was  eiitrred 
oil  IhE  books  of  the  Slnlioncrs'  Company  in  Ihe  year 
1093.  The  materiala  used  hy  Shakspeare  were  derived 
from  North's  traiislnlion  of  Plularch  ；  ntid  he  Appears 
to  have  been  desirous  of  inlivdiidng  every  incident 
snd  person  which  he  found  recurdeJ  ;  for  viliea  [lie 
bistorian  mentions  his  grand  Tatlier  Lamp  Has  as  his 
ftudiDrily  for  bis  Recount  of  the  enlerlainments  of  An- 
ion y  (i【 Alexandria  ； ― in  Ilie  old  c<>|iy  of  I  bis  play,  in  n 
■tige  direct  ion.  in  net  i,  scene  2,  Lnmpriag.  Ranniua, 
and  IiuciliiiB  c titer  willi  the  resi,  but  siislaiii  no  share 
in  llie  dialogue.  Of  ll'f  tbree  plays  fouiideil  by  our 
itnthor  on  llie  his  lory  of  Plutnrcli  Ihis  is  llie  one  in 
whiub  he  hna  lenst  indulged  \>ia  fancy.  His  ndlicreiice 
Id  bi，  Biilliurily  ia  miuiile,  and  he  bellowed  liule  paini 
in  Ilie  adnplalion  of  tlie  history 【0  the  purposes  of  (he 
drnma,  beyond  an  ingenious,  nnd  frequently  elegant 
melricRl  BrrHtigement  of  llie  liutiible  prose  of  Norlli. 
The  action  com  prises  Ilie  events  of  ten  years,  com- 


menciiig  witli  (he  dent h  of  Fiilvin,  B.  C.  411.  nii 
naling  witli  llie  final  ovcrlli row  cf  Ihe  Cl 
dynasty,  B.  C  30. 

' Tiiia  play,'  says  Dr.  Jolicison,  '  keeps  curiosily 
nlwnys  busy,  and  Ihe  passiiins  nlwaya  iiileresled. 
cuiitinuni  hurry  of  the  aclion,  the  varioly  cl  incidenti. 
Bad  I  lie  quick  succession  of  one  personage  to  anollier, 
chU  the  mind  forwartl  wilhout  inlermiBsion  from  thi 
first  act  to  llie  lasl  i  but  llie  power  of  deligliling  ii 
derived  principally  from  the  frequent  cliaiiges  of  tin 
aceue  ；  fur  except  ihe  feminine  at  Is,  some  af  wliidi  an 
too  luw,  which  dislingliish  Cleopatra,  no  cliaractFr  tl 
rongly  disuriminnled.  Up(o[i,  who  did  iia 
iii9  what  he  desired  to  find,  has  discovered  tha 
e  of  Antony  is,  willi  great  skill  nnd  learn 
1  pompous  and  superb,  ai-cording  ti 

think  liis  dicliun  not  diatiiiguishab' 
II  that  of  otliers  :  (be  most  tumid  speech  iu 
is  (linl  n  liich  Caesar  makes  lo  OcUvia.  Tlie  event*, 
which  Ihe  principal  nre  described  Recording  It 
are  oroduceil  without  any  art  of  ca ii riexion  a 
diapocitiun.' 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED!. 


M.  Antony, 

OCTAVIUS  CiESAR, 

M.  ^Cmil.  Lepidus, 
Sextus  Pompeius. 
DOMITIUS  £nobarbui9 
Ventidius, 
Eros, 

SCARUS, 

Dercetas, 

Demetrius* 

Philo, 

Agrippa, 
dolabella, 
Proculeius, 
Thyreus, 
Callus, 
Menas, 
Menecrates. 


} 


triamrin. 


friends  of  Antony. 


卜 friemU  to  Caesar. 

I 


ARRIUS, 


friends  of  Pompey. 


Taurus,  lieutenant-general  to  Csesar. 

Canidius,  lieutenant-general  to  Antony. 

SiLius,  an  officer  in  Ventidius's  army. 

EuPHRONius,  an  ambassador  from  Antooy  to  C*8ar. 

Alexas,  Mardian,  Seleucus,  and  Piomed£3  ；  attendacts  on 

Cleopatra. 
Soothsayer.  Clown. 

Cleopatra,  queen  of  EgypL 

OcrAviA,  sister  to  Csesar,  and  wife  to  An  too  J. 

F 二 AgRMiAN', 《 attendants  on  Cleopatra. 

Officers,  Soldiers,  Messengers,  and  other  Attendauts. 


Scene,  dispersed,  in  several  parts  of  the  Roman  empire. 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 

令 

ACT  I. 

8CBNB  I. 

Alexandria,    A  room  in  Cleopatra's  palace. 

Enter  dembtrius  and  fuilo. 

Phi,  Nay,  but  this  dotage  of  our  general's 
O'erftows  the  measure  :  those  his  goodly  eyes. 
That  o'er  the  files  and  musters  of  the  war 
Have  glow'd  like  plated  Mars,  now  bend,  now  turn 
The  office  and  devotion  of  their  view 
Upon  a  tawny  front :  his  captain's  heart. 
Which  in  the  scuffles  of  great  fights  hath  burst 
The  buckles  on  his  breast,  reneges  i  all  temper  ； 
And  is  become  the  bellows  and  the  fan 
To  cool  a  gipsy's  lust.    Look,  where  they  come  ！ 

Florish.    Enter  antony  and  cleopatra,  with  their 
trains  ；  Eunuchs  fanning  her. 

Take  but  good  note,  and  you  shall  see  in  him 


I  Henounces, 
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ACT 


The  triple  pillar  of  th*»  world  transform'd 
Into  a  strumpet's  fool :  behold,  and  see. 

Cle.  If  it  be  love  indeed,  tell  me  how  much. 

Ani,  There  's  beggary  in  the  love  that  cau  be 
reckoned. 

Cle,  1 11  set  a  bourn  *  how  far  to  be  beloved. 
Ant,  Then  must  thou  needs  find  out  new  heaven, 
new  earth. 


Enter  attendant. 

Att.  News,  my  good  lord,  from  Rome. 

Ant,  Grates  2  me : 一 the  sum. 

Cle,  Nay,  hear  them,  Antony : 
Fulvia,  perchance,  is  angry  ；  or,  who  knows 
If  the  scarce-bearded  Caesar  have  not  sent 
His  powerful  mandate  to  you, ― *  Do  this,  or  this  ； 
Take  in  that  kingdom,  and  enfranchise  that  ； 
Perform  't,  or  else  we  damn  thee.' 

Ant.  How,  my  love  ？ 

Cle,  Perchance, 一 nay,  and  most  like. 
You  must  not  stay  here  longer  ；  your  dismission 
Is  come  from  Caesar  ；  therefore  hear  it.  Antony. ― 
Where  ，s  Fulvia's  process  ？  '  Caesar's,  I  would  say  ？一 

Both  ？—  * 
Call  in  the  messengers. ― As  I  am  Egypt's  queen. 
Thou  blushest,  Antony  ；  and  that  blood  of  thine 
Is  Ctesar's  homager :  else  so  thy  cheek  pays  shame, 


， Limit  •  It  offends.  •  Summons. 


SCENE  I.  ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA.  9 

When   shrill-tongued   Fulvia  scolds. ~« The  mes- 
sengers. 

./Int.  Let  Rome  in  Tiber  melt,  and  the  wide  arch 
Ot  the  ranged  empire  fall  ！  Here  is  my  space  ； 
Kingdoms  are  clay :  our  dungy  earth  alike 
Feeds  beast  as  man :  the  nobleness  of  life 
Is,  to  do  thus  ；  when  such  a  mutual  pair, 

[embracing. 

And  such  a  twain  can  do 't,  in  which,  I  bind. 
On  pain  of  punishment,  the  world  to  weet,i 
We  stand  up  peerless. 

Cle,  Excellent  falsehood  ！ 

Why  did  he  marry  Fulvia,  and  not  love  her  ？ ― 
I  '11  seem  the  fool  I  am  not  ；  Antony 
Will  be  himself. 

Ant,  But  stirr'd  by  Cleopatra. ― 

Now,  for  the  love  of  Love,^  and  her  soft  hours, 
】f  t  ,8  not  confound  the  time  with  conference  hars'ti : 
There  ,8  not  a  minute  of  our  lives  should  stretch 
Without  some  pleasure  now.   What  sport  to-night  ？ 

Cle.  Hear  the  ambassadors. 

Ant.  Fie,  wrangling  queen  ！ 

Whom  every  thing  becomes,  to  chide,  to  laugh. 
To  weep  ；  whose  every  passion  fully  strives 
To  make  itself,  in  thee,  fair  and  admired  ！ 
No  messenger  ；  but  thine  and  all  alone. 
To-night,  we  ,11  wander  through  the  streets,  and 
note 


1  Knoir.  *  i.  e.  of  Venus. 
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ANTONY   AND  CLEOPATRA 


ACT 


rhe  qualities  of  people.    Come,  my  queen  ； 
Last  night  you  did  desire  it. 一 Speak  not  to  us. 

lExeunt  Antony  and  Cleopatra,  with  their  train, 
Dem,  Is  Caesar  with  Antonlus  prized  so  slight  ？ 
Phi,  Sir,  sometimes,  when  he  is  not  Antony, 
He  comes  too  short  of  that  great  property 
Which  still  should  go  with  Antony. 

Dem,  I 'm  full  sorry. 

That  he  approves  the  common  liar'i  who 
Thus  speaks  of  him  at  Rome :  but  I  will  hope 
Of  better  deeds  to-morrow.    Rest  you  happy  ！ 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  II. 

The  same,    Anotlier  room. 
Enter  charmian,  iras,  albxas,  and  a  soothsayer. 

Char,  Lord  Alexas,  sweet  Alexas,  most  any  thing 
Alexas,  almost  most  absolute  Alexas,  where 's  the 
soothsayer  that  you  praised  so  to  the  queen  ？  O, 
that  I  knew  this  husband,  which,  you  say,  must 
charge  his  horns  with  garlands  ！ 

Alex.  Soothsayer. 

Sooth*  Your  will  ？ 

Char,  Is  this  the  man  ？ ― Is 't  you,  sir,  tliat  know 
things  ？ 

Sooth,  In  Nature's  infinite  book  of  secresy 
A  little  I  can  read. 
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Alex.  Show  him  your  hand. 

Enter  enobarbus. 

Eno.  Bring  in  the  banquet  quickly  ；  wine  enough, 
Cleopatra's  health  to  drink. 

Char,  Good  sir,  give  me  good  fortune. 

Sooth.  I  make  not,  but  foresee. 

Char.  Pray  then,  foresee  me  one. 

Sooth.  You  shall  be  yet  far  fairer  than  you  are, 

CJutr,  He  means,  in  flesh. 

Iras,  No,  you  shall  paint  when  you  are  old. 

Char.  Wrinkles  forbid  ！ 

Alex,  Vex  not  his  prescience  ；  be  attentive. 

Char.  Hush  ！ 

Sooth,  You  shall  be  more  beloving  than  beloved. 
Char,  I  had  rather  heat  my  liver  with  drinking. 
Alex,  Nay,  hear  him. 

L'har,  Good  now,  some  excellent  fortune  ！  Let 
me  be  married  to  three  kings  in  a  forenoon,  and 
widow  them  all :  let  me  have  a  child  at  fifty,  to 
whom  Herod  of  Jewry  may  do  homage :  find  me  to 
mairy  me  with  Octavius  Caesar,  and  companion  me 
witn  my  mistress. 

Sooth,  You  shall  outlive  the  lady  whom  you 
eerve. 

Char.  O  excellent  ！  I  love  long  life  better  than 
figs* 


A  proverbial  expression. 
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Sooth.  You  have  seen  and  proved  a  fairer  former 
fortune 

Than  that  which  is  to  approach.  , 

Char,  Then,  belike,  my  children  shall  have  iiu 
names,  Pr'ythee,  how  many  boys  and  wenches 
must  I  have  ？ 

Sooth,  If  every  of  your  wishes  had  a  womb, 
And  fertile  every  wish,  a  million. 

Char.  Out,  fool  ！    I  forgive  thee  for  a  witch 

Alex,  You  think,  none  but  your  sheets  are  privy 
to  your  wishes. 

Char,  Nay,  come,  tell  Iras  hers. 

Alex.  We  '11  know  all  our  fortunes. 

Eno,  Mine,  and  most  of  our  fortunes,  to-night, 
shall  be 一 drunk  to  bed. 

Iras.  There 's  a  palm  presages  chastity,  if  nothing 
else. 

Char.  Even  as  the  o'erflowing  Nilus  presageth 
famine.  ' 

Jras.  Go,  you  wild  bedfellow  ；  you  cannot  sooth- 
Bay. 

Char,  Nay,  if  an  oily  palm  be  not  a  fruitful  pro- 
gnostication, I  cannot  scratch  mine  ear.  Pr'ythce, 
tell  her  but  a  worky-day  fortune. 

Sooth.  Your  fortunes  are  alike. 

Jras,  But  how,  but  how  ？  give  me  particulars. 

Sooth,  I  have  said. 


*  i.  e.  be  illegitimate, 


Irwm^  *Tf  Z  xoc  m  sen.  it  iumne  i^faar  ？ dw. 


一 

JBE  2flCtmeL  JUS  juciuie.. — v  jt:  uhe. 

.Ak  JBS  aer  lie  tw-  sue  srs^s;  iu&  «. 
. aK  jfE  -vmae  inEiciv  wiekl  liL  lie  »Tf!«  xE 

"fc  iM  :       aac  Iwi-  ior       lae  jeawr  luui^ 


Jtk    -T| 國 I  ； Ijgr  ■■^p  一  Mar  liflc  yser^ 

-at  f=**r  KsensL  sc  iarrsifc  --，  itn-jr:lii^r 
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，一，     «y  ram--  — 
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Mno.  No,  lady. 

Cle,  Was  he  not  nere  ？ 

Char.  No,  madam. 

Cle.  He  was  disposed  to  mirth,  but  on  the  sudden 
A  Roman  thought  hath  struck  him. ― Enobarbus  ！ 
Eno.  Madam. 

Cle.  Seek  him,  and  bring  him  hither. ~ Where  '8 
Alexas  ？ 

Alex.  Here,  madam,  at  your  service. 一 My  lord 
approaches. 


Enter  antony,  with  a  messenger  and  Attendants. 

Cle.  We  will  not  look  upon  him :  go  with  us. 
[^Exeunt  Cleopatra,  Enobarbus,  Alexas,  Iras, 
Charmian,  Soothsayer,  and  Attendants, 
Mes,  Fulvia  thy  wife  first  came  into  the  field. 
Ant,  Against  my  brother  Lucius  ？ 
Mes,  Ay : 

But  soon  that  war  had  end,  and  the  time's  state 
Made  friends  of  them,  jointing  their  force  "gainst 
Caesar  ； 

Whose  better  issue  in  the  war,  from  Italy, 

Upon  the  first  encounter,  drave  them. 

Ant,  Well,  what  woiat  ？ 

Mes,  The  nature  of  bad  news  infects  the  teller. 
Ant.   When  »：  concerns  the  fool  or  coward. 一 
On: 

Things,  that  are  past,  are  done  with  me.  "Hs 
thus  ；  一 

Who  tells  me  true,  though  in  his  tale  lie  death. 
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I  hear  him  as  he  fiatter'd. 

Mes.  Labienus 
(This  is  stiff  news)  hath,  with  his  Parthian  force. 
Extended  Asia  from  Euphrates; 
His  conquering  banner  shook,  from  Syria 
To  Lydia  and  to  Ionia  ； 
Whilst  

Ant,  •  Antony,  thou  wouldst  say, 

Me8.  O,  my  lord  ！ 

Ant.  Speak  to  me  home,  mince  not  the  general 
tongue  ； 

Name  Cleopatra  as  she 's  call'd  in  Rome : 
Rail  thou  in  Fulvia's  phrase  ；  and  taunt  my  faults 
With  such  full  license,  as  both  truth  and  malice 
Have  power  to  utter.    O,  then  we  bring  forth 
weeds. 

When  our  quick  minds  lie  still  ；  and  onr  ills  told  us. 
Is  as  our  earing.*    Fare  thee  well  awhile. 

Mes.  At  your  noble  pleasure.  \_Exit. 

Ant,  From  Sicyon  how  the  news  ？   Speak  there. 

1  A",  The  man  from  Sicyon. ― Is  there  such  a 

one  ？ 

2  A".  He  stays  upon  your  will. 

Ant.  Let  him  appear. ― 

TLcie  strong  Egyptian  fetters  I  must  break. 


t  '  When  our  pregnant  minds  lie  untilled,  they  bring  forth 
weeds  ；  but  the  telling  us  of  our  faults  is  a  kind  of  culture  to 
then).' 一 M.  Mason. 
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Enter  another  messenger. 

Or  lose  myself  in  dotage. 一 What  are  you  ？ 

2  Mes.  Fulvia  thy  wife  is  dead. 

Ant,  Where  died  she  r 

2  Mes,  In  Sicyon  : 
Her  length  of  sickness,  with  what  else  more  serious 
Importeth  thee  to  know,  this  bears,    [gives  a  letter. 

Ant,  Forbear  me. 

[Exit  Messenger, 
There  ,a  a  great  spirit  gone  ！   Thus  did  I  desire  it. 
What  our  contempts  do  often  hurl  from  us. 
We  wish  it  ours  again  ；  the  present  pleasure. 
By  revolution  lowering,  does  become 
The  opposite  of  itself :  she  *s  good,  being  gone  ； 
The  hand  could  pluck  her  back,  that  shoved  hei  on. 
I  must  from  this  enchanting  queen  break  off : 
Ten  thousand  harms,  more  than  the  ills  I  know. 
My  idleness  doth  hatch. 一 How  now,  Enobarbus  r 

Enter  enobarbus. 

Eno,  What  ,s  your  pleasure,  sir  ？ 

Ant,  I  must  with  haste  from  hence. 

Eno.  Why,  then,  we  kill  all  our  women :  we  see 
how  mortal  an  unkindness  is  to  them  ；  if  they  suffer 
our  departure,  death 's  the  word. 

Ant.  I  must  be  gone. 

Eno,  Under  a  compelling  occasion,  let  women 
die :  it  were  pity  to  cast  them  away  for  nothing  ； 
though   between  them  and  a  great  cause  they 
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slionld  be  esteemed  nothing.  Cleopatra,  catching 
but  the  least  noise  of  this,  dies  instantly  ；  I  have 
seen  her  die  twenty  times  upon  far  poorer  moment  ： : 
I  do  think,  there  is  mettle  in  death,  which  commits 
some  loving  act  upon  her,  she  hath  such  a  celerity 
in  dying.  * 

jint.  She  is  cunning  past  man's  tRought. 

J^no.  Alack,  sir,  no  ；  her  passions  are  made  uf 
nothing  but  the  finest  part  of  pure  love.  We 
cannot  call  her  winds  and  waters,  sighs  and  tears  ； 
tney  are  greater  storms  and  tempest^  than  almanacks  . 
can  report :  this  cannot  be  cunning  in  her  ；  if  it  be, 
she  makes  a  shower  of  rain  as  well  as  Jove. 

Ant,  Would  I  had  never  seen  her  ！ 

Eno,  0，  sir,  you  had  then  left  unseen  a  wonderful 
piece  of  work  ；  which  not  to  have  been  blessed 
withal,  would  have  discredited  your  travel. 

Ant.  Fulvia  is  dead. 

Eno,  Sir? 

Ant.  Fulvia  is  dead. 

JEno,  Fulvia  ？ 

Ant.  Dead. 

Eno,  Why,  sir,  give  the  gods  a  thankful  sacrifice. 
When  it  please th  their  deities  to  take  the  wife  of  a 
man  from  him,  it  shows  to  man  the  tailors  of  the 
eartii  ；  comforting  therein,  that  when  old  robes  are 
worn  out,  there  are  members  to  make  new.  If 


' Less  reason. 

霧 ITil*  XII,  B 
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there  were  no  more  women  but  Fulvia,  tlien  hai 
you  indeed  a  cut,  and  the  case  to  be  lamented  ：  tiiif 
grief  is  crowned  with  consolation  ；  your  old  smocK 
brings  forth  a  new  petticoat  ；  and,  indeed,  the  tear« 
live  in  an  onion  that  should  water  this  sorrow. 

Ant.  The  business  she  hath  broached  in  the  state 
Cannot  endure  my  absence. 

JSno.  And  the  business  you  have  broached  he'e 
cannot  be  without  you  ；  especially  that  of  Cleo* 
Datra's,  which  wholly  depends  on  your  abode. 

Ant.  No  more  light  answers.    Let  our  officers 
Have  notice  what  we  purpose  :  I  shall  break 
The  cause  of  our  expedience  i  to  the  queen. 
And  get  her  love  *  to  part :  for  not  alone 
The  death  of  Fulvia,  with  more  urgent  touches. 
Do  strongly  speak  to  us  ；  but  the  letters  too 
Of  many  our  contriving  friends  in  Rome 
Petition  us  at  home.    Sextus  Pompeius 
Hath  given  the  dare  to  Caesar,  and  commands 
The  empire  of  the  sea :  our  slippery  people 
(Whose  love  is  never  link'd  to  the  deserver. 
Till  his  deserts  are  past)  begin  to  throw 
Pompey  the  great,  and  all  bis  dignities. 
Upon  his  son  ；  who,  high  in  name  and  power. 
Higher  than  both  iu  blood  and  life,  stands  up 
For  the  main  soldier  ；  whose  quality,  going  on. 
The  sides  o*  the  world  may  danger.     Much  it 
breeding, 


1  Kzpedition 


For  l«aTC 
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Which,  like  the  courser's  hair,  hath  yet  but  life,* 
And  not  a  serpent's  poison.    Say,  our  pleasure. 
To  such  whose  place  is  under  us,  requires 
Our  quick  temove  from  hence. 

Eno.  I  shall  do 't.  [Ejcetm*, 

8CBNB  III. 

Enter  cleofatra,  charmian,  iras,  and  alexas. 
Cle.  Where  is  he  ？ 

Char.  I  did  not  see  him  since. 

Cle,  See  where  he  is,  who 's  with  him,  what  he 
does : 一 

I  did  not  send  you :  * 一 if  you  find  him  sad. 
Say  I  am  dancing  ；  if  in  mirth,  report 
That  I  am  sudden  sick :  quick,  and  return. 

\^Exit  Alexas. 

Char.  Madam,  methinks,  if  you  did  love  him 
dearly, 

Fou  do  not  hold  the  method  to  enforce 

The  like  from  him. 

Cle.  What  should  I  do,  I  do  not  ？ 

Char.  In  each  thing  give  him  way  ；  cross  him  ir 
nothing. 

Cie.  Thou  teachest  like  a  fool :  the  way  to  lose 
him. 


In  allusion  to  an  old  idle  notion,  that  the  hair  ot  a  horse 
dropped  into  corrupted  water,  will  turn  to  an  animal. 
•  Appear  as  if  1  did  not  send  you. 


20 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA 


ACT 


Char.  Tempt  him  not  so  too  far :  I  wish,  forbear  ； 
In  time  we  hate  that  which  we  often  fear.. 

Enter  antont. 

But  here  comes  Antony. 

Cle,              '         I  am  sick  and  sullen. 
Ant,  I  am  sorry  to  give  breathing  to  my  pur- 
pose,  

Cle.  Help  me  away,  dear  Charmian  ；  I  shall  fall  ： 
It  cannot  be  thus  long  ；  the  sides  of  nature 
Will  not  sustain  it. 

Ant.  Now,  my  dearest  queen,  

Cle.  Pray  you,  stand  farther  from  me. 
Ant.  What  ,s  the  matter  ？ 

Cle.  I  know,  by  that  same  eye,  there's  some 
good  news. 

What  says  the  married  woman  ？ 一 You  may  go  ： 
Would  she  had  never  given  you  leave  to  come  ！ 
'•iCt  her  not  say,  'tis  I  that  keep  you  here : 
*  have  no  power  upon  you  ；  hers  you  are. 

Ant,  The  gods  best  know,  

Cle,  O,  never  was  there  queen 

So  miglitily  betray'd  ！   Yet,  at  the  first, 
I  saw  the  treasons  planted. 

Ant,  Cleopatra  ！  

Cle.  Why  should  I  think,  you  can  be  mine,  and 
true. 

Though  you  in  swearing  shake  the  throned  gods. 
Who  have  been  false  to  Fulvia  ？   Riotous  madnesa^ 
To  be  entangled  with  those  mouth-made  vows, 
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Which  break  themselves  in  swearing  ！ 

Ant.  Most  sweet  queen  ！  4 

Cle.  Nay,  pray  you,  seek  no  color  for  your  going  ；  ^ 

But  bid  farewell,  and  go :  when  you  sued  staying. 

Then  was  the  time  for  words :  no  going  then  ； ― 

Eternity  was  in  our  lips  and  eyes  ； 

Bliss  in  our  brows'  bent  ；  *  none  our  parts  so  poor. 

But  was  a  race  of  heaven :  ^  they  are  so  still; 

Or  thou,  the  greatest  soldier  of  the  world. 

Art  turn'd  the  greatest  liar. 

Ant,  How  now,  lady  ？ 

Cle.  I  would  I  had  thy  inches  ；  thou  should st 
know 

There  were  a  heart  in  Egypt. 

Ant,  Hear  me,  queen  ： 

Fhe  strong  necessity  of  time  commands 
Our  services  awhile  ；  but  my  full  heart 
Remains  in  use  with  you.    Our  Italy 
Shines  o'er  with  civil  swords :   Sextus  Fompeius 
Makes  his  approaches  to  the  port '  of  Rome  : 
Equality  of  two  domestic  powers 
Breeds  scrupulous  faction.    The  hated,  grown  to 
strength. 

Are  newly  grown  to  love  :  the  condemn'd  Pompey, 
Rich  in  his  father's  honor,  creeps  apace 
Into  the  hearts  of  such  as  have  not  thrived 
Upon  the  present  state,  whose  numbers  threaten  ； 
And  quietness,  grown  sick  of  rest,  would  purge 


， In  the  arch  of  our  eyebrows. 

«  Of  heavenly  origin.  ，  Gat«« 


22  AjrrosT  ±sro  clmotatma^  act  l. 


Bf  any  desperate  change.    My  more  pwrtiedbr, 
Aod  ^at  which  most  with  yoa  should  sife  mj  going: 
Is  FolTia'a  death. 


Ami,  She 's  dead,  tmf  qfoeen : 
Look  biere,  and,  at  tkj  forcrcigii  Iasere»  md 
The  garbotls^  die  awaked ；  at  the  last,  best : 
See,  when  and  where  she  died. 


Where  be  the  sacred  Tials  thoa  shoaldst  fill 
With  sorrowful  water  ？   Now  I  sec,  I  sec, 
iu  FulTia's  death,  how  mine  receiTcd  shall  be. 

Ant.  Quarrel  no  more,  bat  be  prepared  to  know 
The  purposes  I  bear,  which  are,  or  cease. 
As  you  shall  give  the  advice.    By  the  fire 
ITiat  quickens  Nilus'  slime,  I  go  from  hence, 
ITiy  soldier,  servant  ；  making  peace  or  war. 
As  thou  affect'st. 

Cle.  Cut  my  lace,  Charmian,  cone  ； 

But  let  it  be. 一 I  am  quickly  ill  and  well : 
So  Antony  loves. 

Ant.  My  precious  queen,  forbear  ； 

Vnd  give  true  evidence  to  his  love,  which  stands 
An  honorable  trial. 

Cle,  So  Fulvia  told  me. 

1  pr*ythee,  turn  aside,  and  weep  for  her  ； 


Should  reconcilp  you  to  my  departure.         ，  Tumuita. 


It  docs  from 


Or. 


Cie, 


O  most  false  k>Te  ！ 
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Then  bid  adieu  to  me,  and  say,  the  teat? 
Belong  to  Egypt.*    Good  now,  play  one  scene 
Of  excellent  dissembling  ；  and  let  it  look 
Like  perfect  honor. 

Ant,  You  Ti  heat  my  blood  ；  lio  more. 

Cle.  You  can  do  better  yet  ；  but  this  is  meetly. 

Ant.  Now,  by  my  sword,  

Cle,  And  target : 一 still  he  mends  ； 

But  this  is  not  the  best.   Look,  pr'ytliee,  Charmian. 
How  this  Herculean  Roman  does  become 
The  carriage  of  his  cliafe. 

Ant.  I  '11  leave  you,  lady. 

Cle,  Courteous  lord,  one  word. 

Sir,  you  and  I  must  part» but  that 's  not  it : 
Sir,  you  and  I  have  loved, "~ but  there 's  not  it  ； 
That  you  know  well.    Something  it  is  I  would  : 一 
O,  my  oblivion  ^  is  a  very  Antony, 
And  I  am  all  forgotten. 

Ant,  But  that  your  royalty 

Holds  idleness  your  subject,  I  should  take  you 
For  idleness  itself. 

Cle.  'Tis  sweating  labor. 

To  bear  such  idleness  so  near  the  heart. 
As  Cleopatra  this  :  but,  sir,  forgive  me  ； 
Since  my  becomings  kill  me,  when  they  do  not 
Eye  well  to  you.    Your  honor  calls  you  hence  ； 
Therefore  be  deaf  to  my  unpitied  folly. 
And  all  the  gods  go  with  you  ！  upou  your  sword 


1  i.e.  to  me,  the  queen  of  Egypt* 
•  Oblivious  memory. 


AVTOsnr  An  cleopatka..  act  i. 


How  'tU  abroad.    Pompey  is  strong  mt  set  ； 
And  it  appears',  he  is  beloved  of  those 
That  only  have  fear'd  Capsar  ：  to  the  ports 
The  discontents  repair,  and  men's  reports 
Give  him  much  wrong'd. 

CVc.  I  should  have  known  no  less : 

It  hath  been  taught  us  from  the  primal  state. 
That  he,  which  is,  was  wish'd,  until  he  were  ； 
And  the  ebb'd  man,  ne'er  loved  till  ne'er  worth  love. 
Comes  dear'd  *  by  being  lack'd.    This  common 
body, 

Like  a  vagabond  flag  upon  the  stream, 

Goes  to  and  back,  lackeying  the  varying  tide,* 

To  rot  itself  with  motion. 

Met,  Caesar,  I  bring  thee  word, 

Menecrates  and  Menas,  famous  pirates, 
Mfike  the  sea  serve  them,  which  they,  ear  *  and 
wound 

With  keels  of  every  kind.    Many  hot  inroads 
They  make  in  Italy  ；  the  borders  maritime 
Lack  blood  *  to  think  on't,  and  flush  youth  revolt : 
No  vessel  can  peep  forth,  but  'tis  as  soon 
Tuken  m  seen  ；  for  Pompey's  name  strikes  more 
Tlmn  could  his  war  resisted. 

CVp.  Antony, 
Leave  thy  lascivious  wassels,*    When  thou  once 


I  Hecomcs  endeared* 

*  Floating  backwards  and  forwards  with  the  Tariation  of 
Ji»  tidf.  like  a  page  or  lackey  at  his  master's  heels. 

*  Plou&h,  *  Turn  pale.  •  Intemperance. 


Wast  beaten  from  Modeno,  where  thou  slew'st 
Hirtuis  and  PansR,  consuls,  at  thy  heel 
Did  famine  follow  ；  whom  thou  fought'st  n  gainst, 
riiough  daintily  brought  up,  with  jiatiente  more 
Tlian  savages  could  suffer.    Thou  didst  drink 
The  ftaXe  of  horses,  and  the  gilded  puddle 
Wliich  beasts  would  cough  at :  thy  palate  then  d 
deign 

The  roiigliest  berry  on  the  rudest  hedge  ； 
Yea,  like  the  stag,  wlien  snow  the  pasture  sheets, 
The  barks  of  trees  thou  browsed 'st :—  on  the  Alns. 
It  is  reported,  thou  didst  eat  strange  ftesh, 
Which  some  did  (lie  to  look  on  ；  and  all  this 
(It  wounds  tliine  lionot  that  I  sjieak  it  bow) 
Was  borne  eo  like  a  soldier,  ihaC  thy  cheek 
Ru  much  as  lank'd  not. 

I,fp.  'Tia  pi  ty  of  liim. 

Ca.  Let  his  shames  quickly 
Drive  hi  ID  tu  Rome,    "iia  time  we  twain 
Did  (how  ourselveB  i"  the  field  ：  and.  to  that  end. 
Assemble  we  immediate  council  ；  Purappy 
'I'hrivea  in  our  idleness. 

Lep.  To-morrow,  Ccesar, 

1  shall  be  furnish'd  to  inform  you  rightly 
Both,  what  by  sea  and  land 【 can  be  able, 
Tq  'front  this  present  time. 

C*.  Till  which 

It  is  my  bueinesH  too.  Farewell. 

Lep.  Furewcll,  my  lord  ；  what  you 
mcBntime 

Of  stir,  abroad,  I  shall  beseech  you,  iir, 
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To  let  me  be  partaker. 


Doubt  not,  sir ; 


I  knew  it  for  my  bond. 


[Exeunt, 


SCENE  V. 


Alexandria.    A  room  in  the  palace 


Enter  cleopatra,  charmiak,  iras,  and  mardiav. 

Cle.  Charmian  ！ 
Char,  Madam. 
Cle.  Ha,  ha  ！— 
Give  me  to  drink  mandragora.^ 

Char,  Why,  madam  ？ 

Cle,  That  I  might  sleep  out  this  great  gap  oi 
time. 

My  Antony  is  away. 

Char,  You  think  of  him  too  much. 

Cle,  O,  'tis  treason  ！ 

Char,  Madam,  I  trust,  not  so. 

Cle,  Thou,  eunuch  ！  Mardian  ！ 
Mar,  What 's  your  highness*  pleasure  ？ 

Cle,  Not  now  to  hear  thee  sing :  I  take  no  plea- 


In  aught  an  eunuch  has.    'Tis  well  for  thee. 
That,  being  unseminar'd,  thy  freer  thoughts 
May  not  fly  forth  of  Egypt.    Hast  thou  affections  ？ 
Mar,  Yes,  gracious  madam. 


sure 


， My  bounden  duty. 


A  sleepy  potim 


Where  think 'st  thou  he  ia  now  ？    Stands  he,  or  aiti 
he? 

Or  doea  he  walk  ？  or  is  he  on  his  horae  ？ 
O  happy  horte,  to  bear  the  weight  of  Antony  ！ 
Do  bravely,  horae  ！  for  wot'st  tliau  whom  thou 
mtivesC  ？ 

The  demi-AtlHs  of  this  earth,  the  arm 
And  burgonet '  of  men,  ■  He  'a  apeaking  now. 
Or  murmuring,  '  Where  'a  my  serpent  of  old  Nile '/ ' 
For  »a  he  calls  me  :  now  I  fwrt  mv'nlf 
With  most  delicious  poison.— Think  on  me, 
That  am  with  Phcebus'  amorous  pinches  black, 
And  wrinkled  deep  in  time  i  Broad-fraoted  Ciesar, 
When  thou  wast  here  above  the  ground,  I  was 
A  morsel  tor  a  monarch  :  and  great  Pompey 
Would  stand,  and  make  his  eyes  grow  in  my  brow : 
There  would  he  anchor  his  aspect,  and  die 
With  looliing  on  his  life. 

Ealer  alexaii. 
Alex.  Sovereign  of  Eg)-pt,  hail ) 

Cle.  How  much  unlike  art  thou  Mark  Antony  I 


' A  burgonet  ia  ，  kind  of  btlmtl. 
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Messina,    A  room  in  Pompey's  house. 
Enter  pompey,  menecrates,  and  men  as. 

Pom,  If  the  great  gods  be  just,  they  shall  assist 
The  deeds  of  justest  men. 

Menec.  Know,  worthy  Pompey, 

That  what  they  do  delay  they  not  deny. 

Pom,  Whiles  we  are  suitors  to  their  throne,  de« 
cays 

The  thing  we  sue  for. 

Menec.  We,  ignorant  of  ourselves. 

Beg  often  our  own  harms,  which  the  wise  powers 
Deny  us  for  our  good  ；  so  find  we  profit. 
By  losing  of  our  prayers. 

Pom,  I  shall  do  well : 

The  people  love  me,  and  the  sea  is  mine  ； 
My  power  ,8  a  crescent,  and  my  auguring  hope 
Says,  it  will  come  to  the  full.    Mark  Antony 
In  Egypt  sits  at  dinner,  and  will  make 
No  wars  without  doors :  Caesar  gets  money,  where 
He  loses  hearts  ：  Lepidus  flatters  both, 
Of  both  is  flatter'd  ；  but  he  neither  loves, 
Nor  either  cares  for  him. 

Menus,  Caesar  and  Lepidus 

Are  in  the  field  ；  a  mighty  strength  they  carry. 

Pom,  Where  have  you  this  ？  'tis  false. 
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Manas.  From  Silvius,  sir. 

Pom.  He  dreams :  I  know,  they  are  in  Rome  co« 
gether, 

Looking  for  Antony :  but  all  the  charms  of  love. 
Salt  Cleopatra,  soften  thy  waned  i  lip  ！ 
Lftt  witchcraft  join  with  beauty,  lust  with  both  ！ 
Tie  up  the  libertine  in  a  field  of  feasts  ， 
Keep  his  brain  fuming  ；  Epicurean  cooks 
Sharpen  with  cloyless  sauce  his  appetite  ； 
That  sleep  and  feeding  may  prorogue  hibs  honor. 
Even  till  a  Lethed  dulness. 一 How  now,  Varrius  ？ 

Enter  varrius. 

Var,  This  is  most  certain  that  I  shall  deliver : 
Mark  Antony  is  every  hour  in  Rome 
Expected  ；  since  he  went  from  Egypt,  'tis 
A  space  for  farther  travel. 

Pom.  I  could  have  given  less  mattex 

A  better  ear.    Menas,  I  did  not  think. 
Phis  amorous  surfeiter  would  have  don'd  2  his  helm 
For  such  a  petty  war :  his  soldiership 
Is  twice  the  other  twain.    But  let  us  rear 
The  higher  our  opinion,  that  our  stirring 
Can  from  the  lap  of  Egypt's  widow  pluck 
The  ne'er  lust-wearied  Antony. 

Menas.  I  cannot  hope, 

Cesar  and  Ac  tony  shall  well  greet  together. 
His  wife,  that  *s  dead,  did  trespasses  to  Cscsftr  ； 


1  Faded.  ，  Put  oa. 


ABTOIfT  CLE  or  ATS  A.  ACT 


Hi'  brother  warr'd  upon  him  ;  although,  I  think. 
Not  moved  by  Antony, 

Pom.  】 know  not,  Menas. 

How  lease r  enmities  may  give  way  to  greater, 


'e  way  to  g 
p  against  t. 


'Twere  pregnant  they  should  square  '  between  ti" 
selves ； 

For  they  have  entertained  cause  enough 
I'o  draw  their  swords  :  but  how  the  fear  of 
y  cement  their  divisions,  and  bind  up 


The  petty  difference,  we  yet  not  know. 
Be  it  as  our  gods  will  have  ii 


It  only  stands 
； est  hands. 


Our  lives  upon  to  use  our  atrongest  h 
Come,  Men  as.  [Eiatnt- 


Rome.    A  room  in  the  house  of  Lepidvs, 
EnUr  ENODARBUS  and  LEPiora. 

Ltfi.  Good  Enobnrbus,  'tis  a  worthy  deed, 
And  shall  became  you  well,  to  entreat  your  cap 
To  soft  and  gentle  speech. 

Ena.  I  shall  entreat  him 

To  answer  like  himself:  if  Cxear  move  hita 
Let  Antony  look  over  Caaar'a  head. 
And  speak  aa  loud  as  Mars.    By  Jupiter, 
Were  I  the  wearer  of  Antonius'  beard, 
I  would  ccr  ihave 't  to-day. 
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Lep.  Us  not  a  time 

For  private  stomaching. 

Eno.  Every  time 

Serves  for  the  matter  that  is  then  lorn  in  it. 

Lep.  But  small  to  greater  matters  must  give  mjr, 

Eno,  Not  if  the  small  come  first. 

Lep.  Your  speech  is  passion : 

But,  pray  you,  stir  no  embers  up.    Here  comes 
rhe  noble  Antony. 

Enter  antony  and  ventidius. 
Eno,  And  yonder,  Caesar. 

Enter  ciSSAB,  HsciBNAS,  and  agrippa. 

ArU.  If  we  compose  i  well  here,  to  Parthia  ： 
Hark  you,  Ventidius. 

C(B,  I  do  not  know, 

Mecsenas  ；  ask  Agrippa. 

Lep.  Noble  friends. 

That  which  combined  us  wan  most  great,  and  let  not 
A  leaner  action  rend  us.    What 's  amiss, 
May  it  be  gently  heard :  when  we  debate 
Our  trivial  difference  loud,  we  do  commit 
Murder  in  healing  wounds.    Then,  noble  partners, 
(The  rathei ,  for  I  earnestly  beseech) 
Touch  you  the  sourest  points  with  sweetest  terms. 
Nor  curstness  *  grow  to  the  matter. 

Ant,  'Tis  spoken  well. 


Agree.  •  111  humor. 
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Were  we  before  our  armies,  and  to  fisrht. 


I  should  do  thus. 

Cm,  Welcome  to  Rome. 
Ant,  Thank  you. 

C(B.  Sit. 
Ant,  i 


Sit,  sir! 


Nay, 


Then 


Ant,  I  learn,  you  take  things  ill,  which  arc  not 

80  ； 

Or,  being,  concern  you  not. 


If,  or  for  nothing,  or  a  little,  I 

Should  say  myself  offended  ；  and  with  you 

Chiefly  i'  the  world :  more  laugh'd  at,  that  I  should 

Once  name  you  derogately,  when  to  sound  your 

name 
It  not  concern'd  me. 

Ant,  My  being  in  Egypt,  Caesar, 

What  was 't  to  you  ？ 

Ca,  No  more  than  ray  residing  here  at  Rome 
Might  be  to  you  in  Egypt :  yet,  if  you  there 
Did  practise  i  on  my  state,  your  being  in  Egypt 
Might  be  my  question.* 

Ant.  How  intend  you,  practised  ？ 

Ca,  You  may  be  pleased  to  catch  at  mine  intent. 
By  what  did  here  befal  me.    Your  wife  and  brother 


Ca. 


I  must  be  laugh'd  at, 


， Use  bad  arts  or  stratagems. 
， Subject  of  conversation. 
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Made  wars  upon  me  ；  and  their  contestation 
Was  theme  for  you  ；  i  you  were  the  word  of  war. 
Ant,  You  do  mistake  your  business  ；  my  brother 
never 

Did  urge  me  in  his  act :  I  did  inquire  it  ； 
And  have  my  learning  from  some  true  reports,* 
That  drew  their  swords  with  you.    Did  he  not 

rather  - 
Discredit  my  authority  with  yours  ； 
And  make  the  wars  alike  against  my  stomach. 
Having  alike  your  cause  ？  Of  this  my  letters 
Before  did  satisfy  you.    If  you 'll*  patch  a  quarrel. 
As  matter  whole  you  have  not  to  make  it  with. 
It  must  not  be  with  this. 

C(B.  You  praise  yourself 

By  laying  defects  of  judgment  to  me  ；  but 
You  patch'd  up  your  excuses. 

Ant,  Not  so,  not  so : 

I  know  you  could  not  lack,  1  am  certain  on 't. 
Very  necessity  of  this  thought,  that  I, 
Your  partner  in  the  cause  'gainst  which  he  fought, 
Could  not  with  graceful  eyes  attend  those  wars 
Which  'fronted  s  mine  own  peace.    As  for  my  wife, 
I  would  you  had  her  spirit  in  such  another : 
The  third  o'  the  world  is  yours,  which  "with  a 
8nafHe 

You  may  pace  easy  ；  but  not  such  a  wife. 


， *  Their  contest  was  proposed  as  an  example  for  you  to 
follow  on  a  yet  more  extensive  plan.'— Steevens. 
2  For  reporters.  *  Opposed. 
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Em.  Would  we  had  all  such  wives,  tLat  the  men 
might  go  to  wars  with  the  women : 

Ant.  So  much  uncorbable  her  garboils,!  Caesar, 
Made  out  of  her  impatience,  (which  not  wanted 
Shrewdness  of  policy  too)  I  grieving  grant. 
Did  you  too  much  disquiet :  for  that,  you  must 
But  say,  I  could  not  help  it. 

Cit,  I  wrote  to  you. 

When  rioting  in  Alexandria :  you 
Did  pocket  up  my  letters,  and  with  taunts 
Did  gibe  my  missive  *  out  of  audience. 

Ant.  •  Sir, 

He  fell  upon  me,  ere  admitted  ；  then 
Three  kings  I  had  newly  feasted,  and  did  want 
Of  what  I  was  i'  the  morning :  but,  next  day, 
I  told  him  of  myself,  which  was  as  much 
As  to  have  ask'd  him  pardon.    Let  this  fellow 
Be  nothing  of  our  strife  ；  if  we  contend. 
Out  of  our  question  a  wipe  him. 

Ca,  You  have  broken 

The  article  of  your  oath  ；  which  you  shall  never 
Have  tongue  to  charge  me  with. 

Lep.  Soft,  Caesar. 

Ant,  No,  Lepidus,  let  him  speak  : 
The  honor 's  sacred  which  he  talks  on  now. 
Supposing  that  I  lack'd  it :  but  on,  Caesar  ： 
The  article  of  my  oath.  


， Commotionf.  •  Messenger. 

•  Conversation 


Ca.  To  lend  me  arms  and  aid.  wlien  I  required 

The  which  you  both  denied. 

Ant.  Neglected,  rather : 

And  then,  when  poLBOn'd  Lours  ImJ  bound  ine  up 
From  mine  own  knowlege,    Aa  nearly  as  1  may, 
1  "11  play  the  penitent  to  you  r  but  mine  lionesty 
Shall  not  make  poor  my  greatness,  nor  my  power 
Work  without  it.'    Truth  is,  that  Fulvin, 
To  have  me  out  of  Egypt,  uade  wars  liere  ； 
For  which  myself,  the  ignorant  motive,  ilo 
So  far  ask  pardon,  as  befits  mine  honor 
To  stoop  in  such  b  case. 

"Ha  nobly  spoken. 
If  it  might  please  you,  to  enforce  no  farlber 
The  griefs  =  between  ye  :  to  forget  them  quite, 
Were  to  remember  that  the  present  need 
Speaks  Co  atone  you. 

Worthily  spoke D,  Mectenaa, 
Or,  if  you  borrow  one  another's  love  fir 
tiie  instnnt.  you  may,  when  you  hear  no  more  word* 
uf  Pnmpey,  return  it  again  ：  you  shall  have  time  to 
wrangle  in,  wlien  you  have  nothing  else  to  do. 
Anl,  Thou  art  a  foldier  only  ：  speak  do  mare. 
Eno.  That  truth  should  be  Bileot,  I  had  almost 

Ant.  Vou  wrong  this  presence  ；  therefori:  ppeuk 


BCKNB  II.        ANTONY  AND  f  LSOPATRA 


41 


Where  now  halt  tides  be  truths :   licr  lov-  to 
both. 

Would,  each  to  other,  and  all  loves  to  both, 
Draw  after  her.    Pardon  what  I  have  spoke  ； 
For  'tis  a  studied,  not  a  present  thought. 
By  duty  ruminated. 

Ant,  Will  Csesar  speak  ？ 

Ctf.  Not  till  he  hears  how  Antony  is  touch' d 
With  what  is  spoke  already. 

Ant.  What  power  is  in  Agrippa 

If  I  would  say,  *  Agrippa,  be  it  so/ 
To  make  this  good  ？ 

C<e,  The  power  of  Csesar,  and 

His  power  unto  Octavia. 

Ant,  May  I  never 

To  this  good  purpose,  that  so  fairly  shows, 
Dream  of  impediment.    Let  me  have  thy  hand : 
Further  this  act  of  grace  ；  and,  from  this  hour, 
The  heart  of  brothers  govern  in  our  loves, 
And  sway  our  great  designs  ！ 

Cie,  There  is  my  hand. 

A  sister  I  bequeathe  you,  whom  no  brother 
Did  ever  love  so  dearly.    Let  her  live 
To  join  our  kingdoms  and  our  hearts  ；  and  nevei 
Fly  off  our  loves  again  ！ 

Lep,  Happily,  Amen  ！ 

Ant,  I  did  not  think  to  draw  my  swovd  'gainst 
Pompey  ； 

For  he  hath  laid  strange  courtesies,  and  great. 
Of  late  upon  me  :  I  must  thank  him  only. 
Lest  my  remembrance  suffer  ill  report  ； 
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At  heel  of  that,  defy  him. 

Lep,  Time  calls  upon  us  ； 

Of  us  must  Pompey  presenlly  be  sought. 
Or  else  he  seeks  out  ue. 

Ant.  Where  lies  Le  ？ 

CiE.  About  the  Mount  Miaenum. 

Ant.  What 's  his  strength 

By  laud  ？ 

C/e.      Great,  and  increasing  j 
He  is  an  absolute  master. 

Ant. 

Would  we  had  spoke  together  ！  Haste 
Yet,  ere  we  put  ourselveH  in  arm  a,  despatch 
The  busineBB  we  have  talk'd  of. 

C<£. 

Whither  straiglit  I  will  lea 

Ant,  Let  us,  Lepidiu,j| 

Not  lack  your  company. 

Lep.  Noble  Antony, 

Not  Eickness  should  detuin  me. 

[Florish,    Exenitl  Ciesar,  Antony,  aad  Lemi 

Mec.  Welcome  from  Egypt,  sir. 

Eno.  Half  the  heart  of  Ciesar,  w 
— nay  lionorable  friend,  Agrippa  ！ 

Agr.  Good  Enobarbus  ！ 

Mec.  We  have  cause  to  be  glad,  that  matters 
are  so  well  digested.    You  stayed  well  by  it  ia 
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Mec.  Eight  wild  boars  ronetcd  whole  al  h  Lre 
fast,  and  but  twelve  persona  there : ― is  this  true  ！ 

Eno.  This  was  but  as  k  fly  by  an  eagle :  we 
liad  much  more  monatrous  matter  of  feast,  wliicli 
■worthily  deserved  noting. 

Mec.  She  'b  a  moat  triumphant  lady,  if  report  lie 
Eqiiaie  to  her.i 

Eao.  When  she  first  met  Mark  Antony,  she 
pursed  up  his  heart,  upnn  the  river  of  Cydnua. 

Agr.  There  she  appeared  indeed,  or  my  reporter 
devised  well  for  her. 

Eno.  I  will  tell  you  ； 
The  barge  slie  sat  in,  like  b  bumish'd  throne, 
Burn'd  on  the  water :  the  poop  was  beaten  gold  : 
Purple  the  soils'  and  to  perfumed,  tliat 
The  winds  were  love -sick  villi  them :  the  oars  were 

Which  to  the  tune  of  flutes  kept  stroke ,  and  made 

"The  water,  which  tliey  beat,  to  follow  faster. 

Aa  atnoroua  of  their  strokes.    For  her  own  person. 

It  be^ar'd  all  description  ：  she  did  lie 

In  her  pavilion,  (cloth  of  gold,  of  tissue) 

O'er-picturing  that  Venus,  ■where  we  Bee 

The  fancy  outwork  nature  ；  on  each  side  lier, 


id  pretty  dim 
h  diverse -coll 


V  the  delicate  clieeka  which  they  did  cm}'. 


I,  correspond  vilh  bar  menli. 
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Agr.  O,  rare  for  Antony  ！ 

Eno.  Her  gentlewomen,  like  the  Nereides, 
So  many  mermaids,  tended  her  i，  the  eyes. 
And  made  their  bends  adornings  :  i  at  the  helm 
A  seeming  mermaid  steers :  the  silken  tackle 
Swell  with  the  touches  of  those  flower-soft  hands, 
That  yarely  frame 化 the  oiHce.    From  the  barge 
A  strange  invisible  perfume  hits  the  sense 
Of  the  adjacent  wharfs.    The  city  cast 
Her  people  out  upon  her  ；  and  Antony, 
Enthroned  i'  the  market-place,  did  sit  alone. 
Whistling  to  the  air  ；  which,  but  for  vacancy 
Had  gone  to  gaze  on  Cleopatra  too. 
And  made  a  gap  in  nature. 

Agr,  Rare  Egyptian  ！ 

Eno,  Upon  her  landing,  Antony  sent  to  her. 
Invited  her  to  supper :  she  replied. 
It  should  be  better,  he  became  her  guest  ； 
Which  she  entreated.    Our  courteous  Antony. 
Whom  ne'er  the  word  of  No  woman  heard  speak. 
Being  barber'd  ten  times  o,er，  goes  to  the  teusr  ； 
And,  for  his  ordinary,  pays  his  heart. 
For  wliat  his  eyes  eat  only. 

Agr,  Royal  wench  ！ 

She  made  great  Caesar  lay  his  sword  to  bed : 
He  plough'd  her,  and  she  cropped. 

Eno,  I  saw  her  once 


， Made  the  act  of  humiliation  become  them 
•  Readily  pertorm. 
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Hop  forty  paces  through  the  public  street : 
And,  having  lost  her  breath,  she  spoke,  and  panted. 
That  she  did  make  defect  perfection. 
And,  breathless,  power  breathe  forth. 

Mec.  Now  Antony  must  leave  her  utterly. 

Eno.  Never  ；  he  will  not : 
Age  cannot  wither  her,  nor  custom  stale 
Her  infinite  variety.    Other  women  cloy 
The  appetites  they  feed  ；  but  she  makes  hungry. 
Where  most  she  satisfies :  for  vilest  thifigs 
Become  themselves  in  her  ；  that  the  holy  priests 
Bless  her  when  she  is  riggish. 

Mec.  If  beauty,  wisdom,  modesty,  can  settle 
The  heart  of  Antony,  Octavia  is 
A  blessed  lottery  to  him. 

Agr,  Let  us  go. 一 

Good  Enobarbus,  make  yourself  my  guest. 
Whilst  you  abide  here. 

Eno,  Humbly,  sir,  I  thank  you. 

[Exeunt  t 

SCENE  III. 

The  same,    A  room  in  Casars  house. 

Eater  cmsar,  antony,  octavia  between  them ; 
Attendants,  and  a  soothsayer. 

Ant,  The  world,  and  my  great  office,  will  some* 
times 

Divide  me  from  your  bosom. 

Oct.  All  which  time. 

Before  the  gods  my  knee  shall  bow  my  prayera 


了 I  iiiiffu.  mr  vim. 

JkML.  Good  n^ht.  sr. — lifT  Octsvis* 

Iwsac  nm  mr  lilcBBBiiB  in 
T  hsTe  not  Icept  mr  syuBue; 
SimS  iH  Ve  dcme       die  nUe.    Good  a^t.  dear 

lady. ~ 
Good  sight,  fiir. 

Cr.  GoodnigfaL  [fnBtf  Gew  Octmnm. 
4nt.  Now,  Bmh!  yon  do  wkh  jonraelf  in 

Egjrpt? 
Soo/A.  Would  I  had 
you 

Thither  ！ 

•/III-.  If  you  can,  your  reason  ？ 

Sooth.  I  see  it  in 

My  motion,'  have  it  not  in  mj  tongue :  bat  yet 
Hie  you  again  to  Egypt. 

Ant,  Say  to  me. 

Whose  fortuneB  shall  rise  higher,  Caesar's  or  mine  ？ 

Sooth,  CsD8Rr*8 : 

ri"、roforc,  O  Antony,  stay  not  by  his  side. 

rhy  (Iivmon,  that  '8  thy  spirit  which  keeps  thee,  is 

Nol)lo»  counigoous,  high,  unmatchable. 

Where  C»*»r'«  is  not  ；  but,  near  him,  thy  angel 

IUhh^iuc*  a  Fciir,  as  being  o'erpower'd  ；  therefore 

Mnke  »|mce  enough  between  you. 

AhL  Speak  this  no  more. 

SooiL  To  none  but  thee  ；  no  more,  but  when  to 
thee. 
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If  thoa  dost  play  with  him  at  any  game. 

Thou  art  sure  to  lose  ；  and,  of  that  natural  luck. 

He  beats  thee  'gainst  the  odds  ；  thy  lustre  thickens. 

When  he  shines  by :  I  say  again,  thy  spirit 

Is  all  afraid  to  govern  thee  near  him  ； 

But,  he  away,  'tis  noble. 

Ant.  Get  thee  gone. 

Say  to  Ventidius,  I  would  speak  with  him. 

\_Ejcit  SoothsMjftr. 
He  shall  to  Partbia. ~~ Be  it  art  or  hap. 
He  hath  spoken  true :  the  very  dice  obey  him  ； 
And,  in  our  sports,  my  better  cunning  ffdnts 
Under  his  chance :  if  we  draw  lots,  he  speeds : 
His  cocks  do  win  the  battle  still  of  mine. 
When  it  is  all  to  naught  ；  and  his  quails '  ever 
Beat  mine,  inhoop'd,*  at  odds.    I  will  to  Egypt  •• 
And  though  I  make  this  marriage  for  my  peace. 

Enter  ventidius. 

1,  the  east  my  pleasure  lies. 一 O,  come,  Ventidius  ； 
You  must  to  Parthia  ；  your  commission 's  ready : 
Follow  me,  and  receive  it.  [Ejceunt^ 


" Th«  ancients  used  to  match  ipiaile  as  we  mutch  cocks. 
•  Enclosed,  confined* 
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8CBNE  IV. 

The  same,    A  street. 
Enter  lefidus,  mec^nas,  and  agrippa. 

Lep.  Trouble  yourselves  no  farther :  pray  you* 
hasten 
Your  generals  after. 

Agr,  Sir,  Mark  Antony 

Will  ev'n  but  kiss  Octavia,  and  we  '11  follow. 

Lep,  Till  I  shall  see  you  in  your  soldier's  dress. 
Which  will  become  you  both,  farewell. 

Mec,  We  shall. 

As  I  conceive  the  journey,  be  at  Mount  i 
Before  you,  Lepidus. 

Lep,  Your  way  is  shorter  ； 

My  purposes  do  draw  me  much  about : 
You  ,11  win  two  days  upon  me. 

Mec.  Agr,  Sir,  good  success  ！ 

Lep,  Farewell.  [ExeunU 

SCENE  V. 

Alexandria,    A  room  in  the  palace. 

Enter  cleofatra,  charmian,  iras,  and  alexas. 

Cle.  Give  me  some  music  ；  music,  moody  *  food 
Of  us  that  trade  in  love. 

Ait.  The  music,  ho  ！ 


， 1.  e.  Mount  Misenum.  ，  Melancholy. 
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Enter  mardtan. 

Cle.  Let  it  alone  ••  let  us  to  billiards  : 
Come,  Charmian. 

Char,  My  arm  is  sore  ；  best  play  with  Maraiaa. 

Vie,  As  wqU  a  woman  with  an  eunuch  play'd. 
As  with  a  woman : 一 come,  you  ,11  play  with  me, 
sir? 

Mar,  As  well  as  I  can,  madam. 

Cle,   And  when  good  will  is  show'd,  though  it 
come  too  short. 
The  actor  may  plead  pardon.    I  'U  none  now : 
Give  me  mine  angle.    We  ,11  to  the  river :  there. 
My  music  playing  far  off,  I  will  betray 
Tawny-finn'd  fishes  ；  my  bended  hook  shall  pierce 
Their  slimy  jaws  ；  and,  as  I  draw  them  up, 
I  '11  think  them  every  one  an  Antony, 
And  say,  •  Ah,  ha  ！  you  ，re  caught  ！ ' 

Char,  'Twas  merry,  wbev 

You  wager'd  on  your  angling  ；  when  your  diver 
Did  hang  a  salt  fish  on  his  hook,  which  he 
With  fervency  drew  up. 

Cle.  That  time  ！— O  times  ！— 

1  laugh'd  him  out  of  patience  ；  and  that  night 
I  laugh'd  him  into  patience  ；  and  next  morn. 
Ere  the  ninth  hour,  I  drunk  him  to  his  bed  ： 
Then  put  my  tires  i  and  mantles  on  him  wniUt 
1  wore  his  sword  Philippan. 一 O  ！  from  Itajy  f 


' Head-dress. 
BBAH,  xir.  i> 
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Enter  messenobb. 

Ram  thou  thy  fruitful  tidings  in  mine  ears. 
That  long  time  have  been  barren. 

Mes,  Madam,  madani.— 

CVe.  Antony  '8  dead  ？ 
If  thou  say  so,  viUaia,  thou  kill'st  thy  mistress : 
But  well  and  free. 

If  thou  so  yield  him,  there  is  gold,  and  here 
My  bluest  veins  to  kiss  ；  a  hand,  that  kings 
Have  lipp'd,  and  trembled  kissing. 

Mes,  First,  madam,  he  is  well. 

Cle,  Why,  there  *s  more  tnSd^ 

But,  sirrah,  mark  ；  we  use 
To  say,  the  dead  are  well :  bring  it  to  that. 
The  gold  I  give  thee,  will  I  melt,  and  pour 
Down  thy  ill-uttering  throat. 

Mes,  Good  madam,  hear  me. 

Cfr.  Well,  go  to,  I  will 

But  there 's  no  goodness  ia  thy  face.    If  Antony 
Be  free  and  healthful,  why  so  tart  a  favor  i 
To  trumpet  such  good  tidings  ？   If  not  well. 
Thou  shouldst  come  like  a  fury  crown ，(！  with  snake,' 
Not  like  a  formal  man.* 

Mes.  Will 't  please  you  hear  me  ？ 

Cle,   I  have  a  mind  to  strike  thee,  ere  thou 
vpeak'st : 

Yet,  if  thou  say,  Antony  lives,  is  well. 


1  So  sour  a  countenance. 


a  man  in  his  miis6S« 


eCKNB  T.         ANTONT  AND  CLKQFATRA. 


Or  friends  with  Cxmr,  or  not  captive  to  him, 
I  'II  set  thee  in  a  shower  of  gold,  and  hail 
Rich  pearls  upon  thee. 

Met.  Madam,  he 's  well. 

Cle.  Well  said. 

Mes.  And  friends  with  Caesar. 

Cle.  Thou  'rt  an  honest  man. 

Mes.  Cksot  and  he  are  greater  friends  than  ever. 

Cle.  Make  thee  a  fortune  from  me. 


e  ■  But  yet,' 


3ut  yet,  madam,  

it  does  allay 


The  good  precedence  ：  fie  upon  '  But  yet  ！ ' 
■  But  yet '  is  as  a  jniier  to  bring  forth 
Some  monstrous  malefactor.    Pr'ythee,  friend, 
to  mine  ear, 

He  'a  friends  ， 


Mes.  Free,  mad  am  ！  no  j 
He 's  bound  unto  Octavla. 

Cfe,  For  what  good  turn  ？ 

3/ca.  For  the  best  turn  i'  the  bed. 
C!e.  I  am  pale,  Charmian. 

Mrs.  Madam,  he 's  iDarried  to  O  eta  via. 
Cle.  The  most  infectious  pestilence  upon  thee  ！ 

[strikes  him  dotn 

Met.  Good  madam,  patience. 

Cle.  What  say  you  ？ ― Hence, 

[s/riiM  him  again. 
Horrible  villain  ！  or  I  '11  *purn  thine  eyea 
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tike  balls  before  xne  ；  I  '11  unhair  thy  head  ： 

[she  hales  him  up  and  doicn 
Thou  shalt  be  whipp*d  with  wire,  and  stew'd  in 
brine. 

Smarting  in  lingering  pickle. 

Mes,  Gracious  madam, 

I,  that  do  bring  the  news,  made  not  the  match. 

Cle,  Say,  'tis  not  so,  a  province  I  will  give  thee. 
And  make  thy  fortunes  proud :  the  blow  thou  hadst 
Shall  make  thy  peace,  for  moving  me  to  rage  ； 
And  I  will  boot  i  thee  with  what  gift  beside 
Thy  modesty  c«pin  beg. 

Mes,  He  ,8  married,  madam. 

Cle,  Rogue,  thou  hast  lived  too  long. 

[draws  a  dagger, 

Mes,  Nay,  then  I  ，11  rua. 

What  mean  you,  madam  ？  I  have  made  no  fault. 

Char*  Good  madam,  keep  yourself  within  your- 
self : 

The  man  is  innocent. 

Cle,  Some  innocents  'scape  not  the  thunderbclt. 
Melt  Egypt  into  Nile  ！  and  kindly  creatures 
Turn  all  to  serpents  ！ — Call  the  slave  again  ； 
Though  I  am  mad,  I  will  not  bite  him. 一 Call. 

Char,  He  is  afeard  to  come. 

Cle,  I  will  not  hurt  him.-— 

These  hands  do  lack  nobility,  that  they  strike 


Recompense* 
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A  meaner  than  myself  ；  since  I  myself 

Have  given  myself  the  cause. — Come  hither,  sir. 

Re-enter  messenger. 

Though  it  be  honest,  it  is  never  good 
To  bring  bad  news.    Give  to  a  gracious  message 
A  host  of  tongues  ；  bu*  let  ill  tidings  tell 
Themselves,  when  the)  be  felt. 

Mes,  I  have  done  my  duty. 

Cle.  Is  he  married  ？ 
I  cannot  hate  thee  worser  than  I  do. 
If  thou  again  say.  Yes. 

Mes,  He  ie  married,  madam. 

Cle,  The  gods  confound  thee  ！  dost  thou  hold 
there  still  ？ 

Mes,  Should  I  lie,  madam  ？ 

Cie,  O,  I  would,  thou  didst  ； 

So  half  my  Egypt  were  submerged,  and  made 
A  cistern  for  scaled  snakes  ！    Go,  get  thee  hence  : 
Hadst  thou  Narcissus  in  thy  face,  to  me 
rbou  wouldst  appear  most  ugly.    He  is  married  ？ 

Mes,  I  crave  your  highness*  pardon. 

C/e,  He  is  married  ？ 

Mes.  Take  no  offence,  that  I  would  not  offer 

you: 

To  punish  me  for  what  you  make  me  do, 
Seems  much  unequal.    He  is  married  to  Octavia. 
Cle,  0，  that  his  fault  should  make  a  knave  of 
thee, 

That  art  not  what  thou 'rt  sure  of! 一 Get  thee 
hence ; 


i 


Are  all  too  dear  for  me  :  lie  they  upon  thy  h&nd. 
And  be  undoue  by  'em  ！  {^Exil  Messenger. 

Char,  Good  your  highness,  patience. 

Cle.  In  praising  Antony,  I  have  dispraised  CauoTi  - 

Char.  Mapy  times,  madam. 

Cle.  I  am  paid  for  *t  now. 

Lead  me  from  hence, 

I  faint  ；  O  Iras,  Cliarmiiin, ― 'Tia  no  matter  ； ― 

Go  to  the  fellow,  good  Alexas  ；  bid  liim 

Report  the  feature  of  Octavia,  her  years. 

Her  inclination  ；  let  hira  not  leave  out 

The  color  of  her  liair  ； ~ -bring  me  word  quickly. 

\Mxit  Alexat^ 
I,et  him  for  ever  go  : ― let  him  not ― Charraian, 
Tliough  he  be  painted  one  way  like  a  Gorgon, 
The  other  way  he  'i  a.  Mars. ― Bid  you  A  lex  as 

{lo  Mardtaa. 

Bring  roe  word  how  tall  she  is. ― Pity  me,  Char- 
But  do  not  speak  to  me. ― Lead  me  to  my  chamber. 


Near  Misemm. 
Kater  pomi'bt  and  menas,  at  one  side,  with 

and  trumpet  ；  at  another,  C£SAA.  lspiuub,  ANTONft 
■MOUAHBUa,  MBcfNAE,  toUh  SoltHeTi  marching. 

■   Pom.  Vour  hostages  I  Liave,  so  liave  you  mine  ； 


That  first  we  come  to  words  ；  and  therefore  have 

Our  written  purposes  before  us  sent  ； 
Which  if  thou  hast  conaider'd,  let  us  know 
If  'Cwill  lie  up  tliy  discoDteated  sword  ； 
And  carry  back  to  Sicily  much  tall '  youth. 
That  else  must  perish  here. 

Pom.  To  you  all  three. 

The  senators  alone  of  this  great  world. 
Chief  factors  for  the  gods, ― I  do  not  know, 
Wherefore  my  father  should  revengers  want. 
Having  a  son  and  friends  ；  since  Julius  Cmsar, 
Wlio  at  Pliilippi  the  good  Brutus  ghosted. 
There  saw  you  laboring  for  him.    What  was  it. 
That  moved  pale  Cms! us  to  conspire  ？  and  wbat 
Made  the  aU-bonor'd,  honest,  Roman  Brutus, 
With  the  arm'd  lest,  courtiers  of  beauteous  freedom, 
To  drench  ths  Capitol  ；  but  that  lliey  would 
Have  one  man  but  a  man  f    And  that  is  it. 
Hath  made  me  rig  my  navy  ；  at  whose  burden 
The  anger'd  ocean  foams :  with  which  I  meant 
To  scourge  the  ingratitude  that  despiteful  Koma 
Cast  on  my  noble  father. 

C«.  Take  your  time. 

A»l.  Thou  canst  not  fear  *  mm,  PoropeT,  with  tli. 
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We  ，11  speak  with  thee  at  sea :  at  land,  thou  know'st 
How  much  we  do  o'ercount  thee. 

Pom.  At  land,  indeed. 

Thou  dost  o'ercount  me  of  my  father's  house  ： 
But,  since  the  cuckoo  builds  not  for  himself. 
Remain  in 't  as  thou  mayst. 

Lep.  Be  pleased  to  tell  us, 

(For  this  is  from  the  present ')  how  you  take 
The  offers  we  have  sent  you. 

CiB,  There  ,s  the  point. 

Ant,  Which  do  not  be  entreated  to,  but  weigh 
What  it  is  worth  embraced. 

Ca,  And  what  may  follow. 

To  try  a  larger  fortune. 

Pom.  You  have  made  me  offer 

Of  Sicily,  Sardinia  ；  and  I  must 
Rid  all  the  sea  of  pirates  ；  then  to  send 
Measures  of  wheat  to  Rome  :  this  'greed  upon. 
To  part  with  unhack'd  edges,  and  bear  back 
Our  targes  undinted, 

Ca.  Ant,  Lep,      That 's  our  offer. 

Pom,  Know  then, 

I  came  before  you  here,  a  man  prepared 
To  take  this  offer  ；  but  Mark  Antony 
Put  me  to  some  impatience.    Though  I  lose 
The  praise  of  it  by  telling,  you  must  know, 
Wh«i  Cseiar  and  your  brothers  were  at  blows, 
mother  came  to  Sicily,  and  did  find 


、 Yote'i^n  ftonLtLe  point.  ，  Uobatt«r«d 
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Her  welcome  friendly. 

j4nt,  I  have  heard  it,  Pompey ; 

And  am  well  studied  for  a  liberal  thanks. 
Which  I  do  owe  you. 

Pom,  Let  me  have  your  hand : 

I  did  not  think,  sir'  to  have  met  you  here. 

Ant.  Tha  beds  i'  the  east  are  soft  ；  and  thanks  t'l 
you. 

That  call'd  me,  timelier  than  my  purpose,  hither  ； 
For  I  have  gain'd  by  it. 

Cte.  Since  I  saw  you  last. 

There  is  a  change  upon  you. 

Pom,  Well,  I  know  not 

What  counts  *  harsh  Fortune  casts  upon  my  face  ； 
But  in  my  bosom  shall  she  never  come. 
To  make  my  heart  her  vassal. 

Lep.  Well  met  here. 

Pom,  I  hope  so,  Lepidusi^ Thus  we  are  agreed : 
I  crave  our  composition  may  be  written. 
And  seal'd  between  us. 

Ca.  That  ，8  the  next  to  do. 

Pom,  We  '11  feast  each  other,  ere  we  part  ；  and 
let  us 

Di  \w  lots,  who  shall  begin. 

Ant.  That  will  I,  Pompey. 

Pom.  No,  Antony,  take  the  lot :  but,  first 
Or  lust,  your  fine  Egyptian  cookery 
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Menas.  Thy  father,  Pompey,  would  ne'er  have 
made  this  treaty. — [aside,']  You  an*?  I  have  know:.,* 
sir. 

Eno,  At  sea,  I  think. 

Menus.  We  have,  sir. 

JUno.  You  have  done  well  by  water. 

Menas.  And  you  by  land. 

Eno.  I  will  praise  any  man  that  will  praise  me : 
though  it  cannot  be  denied  what  I  have  done  by 
land. 

Menas,  Nor  what  I  have  done  by  water. 
Eno,  Yes,  something  you  can  deny  for  your  own 
•afety :  you  have  been  a  great  thief  by  sea. 
Menas,  And  you  by  land. 

JSno,  There  I  deny  my  land  service.  But  give 
me  your  hand,  Menas  ：  if  our  eyes  had  authority, 
here  they  might  take  two  thieves  kissing. 

Menas,  All  men's  faces  are  true,  whatsoe'er  their 
hands  are. 

Eno,  But  there  is  never  a  fair  woman  has  a  true 
face. 

Menas,  No  slander  ；  they  steal  hearts. 

Eno.  We  came  hither  to  fi^ht  with  you. 

Menus.  For  my  part,  I  am  sony  it  is  turned  tc  a 
drinking.  Pompey  doth  this  day  laugh  away  hia 
fortune. 

jfe'no.  If  he  do,  sure,  he  cannot  weep  it  back 
igain. 


I  Been  acquainted 


tony.    He  will  to  his  Egyptian  dish  eg, 
1  the  sighs  of  Octavia  blow  the  fire  ii 
1  said  before,  that  which  is 


amity,  shall  prove  Ihe  immediate 


T  of  their  variance.    Antony  will  use  li 

T  lie  married  but  liis  occRsion  iicre. 
lay  be.    Corae.  air,  v 
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Eno,  I  shall  take  it,  sir :  we  have  u«ed  our 
throats  in  Egypt. 

Menas,  Come  ；  let 's  away.  [JSreunt, 

SCENE  VII. 

On  board  Potnpey's  galley,  lying  near  Misenvm, 
Music,  Enter  two  or  three  servants,  with  a  banquet. 

1  Ser,  Here  they  ,11  be,  man :  some  o'  their 
plants  1  are  ill-rooted  already  ；  the  least  wind  i'  the 
world  will  blow  them  down. 

2  Ser.  Lepidus  is  high-colored. 

1  Ser.  They  have  made  him  drink  alms- drink .2 

2  Ser,  As  they  pinch  one  another  by  the  disposi- 
tion,'* he  cries  out,  '  No  more  ；  ，  reconciles  them  to 
his  entreaty,  and  himself  to  the  drink. 

1  Ser,  But  it  raises  the  greater  war  between  him 
and  his  discretion. 

2  Ser,  Why,  this  it  is  to  have  a  name  in  great 
men's  fellowship :  I  had  as  lief  have  a  reed  that 
will  do  me  no  service,  as  a  partisan  *  I  could  uot 
heave. 

1  Ser,  To  be  called  into  a  huge  sphere,  and  not 
to  be  seen  to  move  in  ，t,  are  the  holes  where  eyes 
should  be,  which  pitifully  disaster  the  cheeks. 


1  Feet.  *  Another's  share  of  liquor  besi  les  bis  own. 
3  "  e.  touch  one  auoiher  in  a  sore  place.  *  Pike* 


<f3 


■:t  一. 


= ac~  -rat  a  : 


Menag.  Forsake  thy  seat,  I  do  beseech  thee,  cap- 
tain,  [aside. 
And  hear  me  spenk  a  word. 

Pom.  Forbear  me  till  anon. ― 

rhia  wine  for  Lepidua. 

Lep.  What  manner  o"  thiog  is  your  crocodile  ？ 

Ant.  It  is  shaped,  sir,  like  itself,  and  it  is  as  broad 
，， it  hath  breadth  i  it  is  juEt  Bo  lllgli  aa  it  is,  and 
moves  with  Its  own  organs :  it  lives  by  that  which 
norisbeth  it  ；  and  the  elemcDta  once  out  of  it,  it 
traov  migrates. 

Jicp.  What  color  19  it  of? 

A^t,  Of  its  own  culor  too. 


Lrp.  "Tis  a  strange  serpent. 
Anl.  'Tis  BO :  Biid  the  tears  of  it  are 
Cc.  Will  this  description  satisfy  hin 
Am.   With  tbe  health  that  Pomp< 
very  epicure. 

) Menas  aside.']    Go,  hanj 


Tell  me  of  that  ？  away  ！ 
Do  as  I  liid  you. ― Where  'a  this  cup  I  call'd  for  ？ 

Menat.  If  for  the  sake  of  merit  thou  wilt  hear  me, 
Rise  from  thy  ftooi.  {aside. 
Pom.  I  think  thou  "rt  mad.    The  matter  ？ 

[rises,  。，(^  walks  aside. 
Mtnas.   I  have  ever  held  my  cap  off  to  tbf 
fortunes. 

Pom.  Thou  hast  Mrved  me  ■with  much  failfai 


Ant. 


These  quicksands,  Lepidu. 


(I 


AKTOFT  AS^  CLEOPATRA. 


ACT  n. 


Kcfp  off  them,  fnr  ，l  slii- 
jiffnof.  "^ii:  ttt.lL  >i  I'^rd  of  all  the  world  ？ 
Pom.  What  savVt  thoa  ？ 

Jifeaaa.       J* 加 i  '^？  brd  of  the  whole  world? 

Vfvft.  But  cntenain  it,  and, 

Vil  "1  v-;jr^£ 

？' Ht*u  rb.-".:  inii  well? 
JfMfcs.  \    T     ri、，'    '•  iii  "f  LtyZ  zit  ZT:>m  the 


Twu  d，' 
TV"jaft  : 

？〜 

*.r..    " »  * 


，嚷| 


" - """^       -  :    T  A."^   二  二一二  Jil  * 

t:  rid- sharers.  ibf*s 


T. 

com' 


乂：       cut  =二£  cat.e  ■ 

•  •  -  mjl    m i^^m  lb 〕  t"cr:r  — ，  _ 三 *S  : 


、 ： - . 


ihz'i  shouldst  have  done, 
: '. Ju.  me,  "tis  villaiiv  ； 

service,    llicu  must 


■:'，：、、  n 
\Vlin  ，、"、' ' 
:l4ir.  、-  ^«、" 


•、; 


i:-**  lead  mine  honor , 
::， :hi:  e'er  thy  tongue 
ic:  ：  being  done  unknown. 
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I  should  have  found  it  afterwards  well  done  ； 
But  must  condemn  it  now.    Desist,  and  dnnk, 

Menas,  For  this,  (aside. 
1 ,11  never  follow  thy  pall'd  *  fortunes  more. 
Who  seeks,  and  will  not  take,  when  once  'tis 

offer 'd. 
Shall  never  find  it  more. 

Pom.  This  health  to  Lepidus. 

Ant,  Bear  him  ashore. ― I  '11  pledge  it  for  hiia, 
Pompey. 

Eno,  Here 's  to  thee,  Menas. 

Menas,  Eaobarbus,  welcome 

Pom.  Fill,  till  the  cup  be  hid. 

Eno.  There 's  a  strong  fellow,  Menas. 

[pointing  to  the  Attendant  who  carries  off  Lepidus* 

Menas,  Why  ？ 

Eno.  He  bears 

The  third  part  of  the  world,  man  ；  seest  not  ？ 

Menas,  The  third  part  then  is  drunk :  would  it 
were  all, 
lliat  it  might  go  on  wheels  ！ 

Eno,  Drink  thou  ；  increase  the  reels. 

Menas.  Come. 

Pom,  This  is  not  yet  an  Alexandrian  feast. 
AtU,  It  ripens  towards  it. 一 Strike  the  vesseif, 
ho! 

Here  is  to  Caesar. 

Ctf.  I  could  well  forbear  it. 


1  Impaired. 

SB 轟 S,  All.  B 
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It  ，8  monstrous  labor,  when  I  wash  my  brain. 
And  it  grows  fouler. 

Ant.  Be  a  child  o'  the  time. 

Ca,  Possess  i  it,  I  '11  make  answer :  but  I  had 
rather  fast 

From  all,  four  days,  than  drink  so  much  in  one. 

Eno.  Ha,  my  brave  emperor  ！  [to  Antony, 

Shall  we  dance  now  the  Egyptian  Bacchanals, 
And  celebrate  our  drink  ？ 

Pom.  Let  ,s  ha  ,t,  good  soldier. 

Ant.  Come,  let  iis  all  take  hands  ； 
Till  that  the  conquering  wine  hath  steep'd  our  sense 
In  soft  and  delicate  Lethe. 

Eno.  All  take  hands : 

Make  battery  to  our  ears  with  the  loud  music : ― 
The  while,  I  '11  place  you :   then  the  boy  snail 
sing  ； 

The  holding  2  every  man  shall  bear,  as  loud 
Ab  his  strong  sides  can  volley. 
[music  plays.    Enobarbus  places  them  hand  in  ha，iL 

SONG. 

Come,  thou  monarch  of  the  vine, 
Plumpy  Bacchus,  with  pink  eyne 
Jn  thy  vats  our  cares  be  drown* d  ； 
With  thy  grapes  our  hairs  be  crown  d  . 
Cup  us,  till  the  world  go  round ! 
Cup  us,  till  the  world  go  round  •• 


I  Understand.  '  Burden,  chorus. 

•  Eyes  inflamed  with  drinking. 
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Ca.   What  would  you  more  ？ 一 Pompey,  good 
night.    Good  brother. 
Let  me  request  you  off :  our  graver  business 
Frowns  at  this  levity. 一 Gentle  lords,  let 's  part  •• 
Vou  see,  we  have  burnt  our  cheeks :  strong  Enobarbe 
Is  weaker  than  the  wine  ；  and  mine  own  tongue 
Splits  what  it  speaks :  the  wild  disguise  hath  almost 
Antic'd  us  all.    What  needs  more  words  ？  Good 

night. 一 
Good  Antony,  your  hand. 

Pom,  I  '11  try  you  on  the  shore. 

Ant,  And  shall,  sir :  give  '8  your  hand. 

Pom.  O  Antony, 

You  have  my  fa'cher's  house, ― But  what?  we  are 

friends : 
Come,  down  into  the  boat. 

Eno.  Take  heed  vou  fall  not.— 

[Exeunt  Pom.  Ca.  Ant.  and  Attendants* 
Menas,  I  '11  not  on  shore. 

Menas,  No,  to  my  cabin. ― 

These  drums  ！ 一 these  trumpets,  flutes  ！  what  ！ 一 
Let  Neptune  hear  we  bid  a  loud  farewell 
To  these  great  fellows :  sound,  and  be  hang'd  ：  sound 
out.       [。  ftorish  of  trumpets,  with  drums. 

Eno,  Ho,  Fays  ：&  I   There 's  my  cap. 

Menas,  Ho !  noble  captain  ！  come. 


C8 


AVTomr  Aim  cliopathju       act  m* 


ACT  III. 

BCKTB  X. 

A  plain  in  Syria, 

Enter  ventidius,  as  after  conquest,  with  silivs,  csid 
other  Romans,  Officers,  and  Soldiers  ；  the  demd 
body  of  Pacorus  borne  be/ore  him, 

Ven.  Now,  darting  Parthia,  art  thoa  struck*;  and 
now 

Pleased  Fortune  does  of  Marcus  Crassus'  death 
Make  me  revenger.    Bear  the  king's  son's  bcdy 
Before  our  army  ：  thy  Pacorus,  Orodes,* 
Pays  this  for  Marcus  Crassus. 

Sil.  Noble  Ventidius, 

Whilst  yet  with  Parthian  blood  thy  sword  is  warm. 
The  fugitive  Parthians  follow  ；  spur  through  Media, 
Mesopotamia,  and  the  shelters  whither 
The  routed  fly :  so  thy  grand  captain  Antony 
Shall  set  thee  on  triumphant  chariots,  and 
Put  garlands  on  thy  head. 

Ven.  O  Silius,  Silius, 

I  have  done  enough.    A  lower  place,  note  well, 
May  make  too  great  an  act :  for  learn  this,  Silios  % 
Better  to  leave  undone,  than  by  our  deed 


Pacorus  was  the  son  of  Orodes,  king  of  Parthis. 
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Acquire  too  high  a  fame,  when  him  we  serve  '• 
away. 

Capsar  and  Antony  have  ever  won 

More  in  their  officer,  than  person  :  Sossiut, 

One  of  my  place  in  Syria,  his  lieutenant. 

For  quick  accumulation  of  renown, 

Wluch  he  achieved  by  the  minute,  lost  his  favor. 

Who  does  i'  the  wars  more  than  his  captain  can. 

Becomes  his  captain's  captain  ；  and  ambition. 

The  soldier's  virtue,  rather  makes  choice  of  loss. 

Than  gain,  which  darkens  him. 

I  could  do  more  to  do  Antonius  good, 

But  'twould  offend  him  ；  and  in  his  offence 

Should  my  performance  perish. 

^i7.  Thou  hast,  Ventidius,  that. 

Without  the  which  a  soldier,  and  his  sword, 
Grants  scarce  distinction.    Thou  wilt  write  to  An- 
tony ？ 

Ven.  I  ，11  humbly  signify  what  in  his  name. 
That  magical  word  of  war,  we  have  effected : 
How,  with  his  banners,  and  his  well-paid  ranks, 
The  ne'er-yet-beaten  horse  of  Parthia 
We  have  jaded  out  o,  the  field. 

Sit,  Where  is  he  now  ？ 

Ven,   He  purposeth  to  Athens  ；  whither  with 
what  haste 

The  weight  we  must  convey  with  us  will  permit, 
We  shall  appear  before  him. 一 On,   there  ；  pass 
along.  ihjceunt. 
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SCSSV  IL, 

Rome,    An  aatechamber  m  Qeaar's 

Af'  What,  are  tlie  brotfiss  parted? 

Cm>,  Tlicy  have  despatck'd  wit&  Rjuyey  :  be  it 

gone; 

The  otK«  three  are  sealing.    OctsTta.  weeps 
To  part  from  Rome  ；  C«str  is  sad  ；  and  LepiAB% 
fmi«e  Pompcy'*  feaat,  as  Menas  say^  is  trembled 
With  the  green  skkneas. 

Agr.  Tis  &  noble  Lepodizs. 

Km.  a  Tcry  £ae  oae.    O,  how  be  loires  Cssar! 

j4gr,  Naj*,  bat  how  deaiij  he  adotes  Msik  An* 
tony  ！ 

Eno,  Cse^kr  ？  Why,  he  ，s  the  Japtcr  of 
Agr,  What '«  Antony  ？   The  god  of  Jupiter. 
£mo.   Spake  you  of  Caesar  ？   How  ？  the  non- 
pareil ！ 

Agr,  O  Antony  ！  O  thou  Arabian  bird  ！ 直 

Kno,  Would  you  pnuse  Caesar,  say, ~ Caesar; ― 

go  DO  farther. 
Aar.  Indeed,  he  plied  them  both  with  excellent 

praiaes. 

Eno,  But  he  loves  Caesar  best :  vet  he  loves  An- 
tony. 


The  ph(£iiix« 


Ho  ！  hearts,  tongues,  figures,  scribes.  Lards,  poeti, 
CLLDnnt 

Think,  speak,  cast,  write,  sing,  number,  ho,  bis. ' 

To  Antony  ：  but  DS  for  Casar, 

Kneel  down,  kneel  down,  aad  wonder. 

Both  he  loveK 

They  are  Us  shards,'  and  he  their  beetle. 
So, —  [^IrumpeU. 
This  is  to  horse. 一 Adieu,  noble  Agrippa.. 

Agr.  Good  fortune,  worthy  soldier  ；  and  fare- 

Knter  cssar,  antont,  lepiuos,  and  octavia. 
Ant.  No  fiirther.  sir. 

Ca.  You  take  from  me  a  great  part  of  myself; 
Use  me  well  in 't. ― Sister,  prove  such  a  wife 
As  my  thoughts  make  thee,  and  as  my  farthett 

Shall  pass  on  thy  approof. ― Most  noble  Antony, 

Let  not  the  piece  of  rirtue,  which  is  set 

Betwixt  us,  as  the  cement  of  our  love. 

To  keep  it  builded,  be  the  ram,  to  batter 

The  fortress  of  it :  for  better  might  we 

Have  loved  without  this  mean,  if  on  both  jjarts 

Tbis  lie  not  cheriEh'd. 

Ant.  Make  me  not  offended 

Id  your  distrust. 


Gr  I  l&m  mid. 

Ami.  Yon  dnll  not  find. 

Tboog^  Toa  be  tboein  cuiiiw*,'  die  least  cause 
For  wliat  too  seem  to  fear :  so.  the  gods  keep  yoo» 

We  will  here  put. 

Cr.  Farewell,  my  dearest  aster  ：  Cm  thee  well : 
The  elements  be  kind  to  thee,  and  make 
ITiy  wfontB  all  of  comf(»t  ！   Fare  thee  welL 

Oct,  My  noble  brother  ！  

Ami,  The  April 's  io  her  eyes  ：  it  is  lore's  spring. 
And  these  the  showers  to  bring  it  on.    Be  cheerful* 

Oct,   Sir,  look  well  to  my  husband's  house; 
and  

Ca.  What, 
Octavia  ？ 

Oct.    I  '11  tell  you  in  your  ear. 

Ant.  Her  tongue  will  not  obey  her  heart,  nor  can 
Her  heart  inform  her  tongue :  the  swan's  down 
feather. 

That  stands  upon  the  swell  at  full  of  tide. 
And  neither  way  inclines. 

Km,  Will  Caesar  weep  ？  [aside  to  Agrippa. 

Agr,  He  has  a  cloud  in  ，s  face. 

Eno,   He  were  the  worse  for  that,  were  he  a 
horse  ； 
Ho  in  he,  being  a  man. 

Agr,  Why,  Enobarbus  ？ 


*  Scrupulous. 


When  Antony  found  Julius  Cccsar  dead. 
He  cried  almost  to  roaring  ；  and  he  wept. 
When  at  PhiUppi  he  found  Brutus  elain. 

£no.  That  year,  indeed,  he  was  Iroublcil  with  K 

What  willingly  he  did  confound,'  he  vail'd : 
Believe  it,  till  1  weep  too. 

C<E.  No,  Bweet  Octavia, 

You  shall  hear  from  me  still  ；  the  time  shall  not 
Outgo  my  thinking  on  you. 

Ant.  Come,  sir,  come  : 

1  '11  wrestle  with  you  in  my  strengtli  of  love. 
Look,  here  I  have  you  ；  thus  I  let  you  go. 
And  give  you  to  the  gods. 

Adieu  ；  be  happy  ！ 
Let  all  the  number  of  the  stars  give  light 
fair  way  ！ 

Farewell,  farewell  ！    [kisKS  Octavia, 
Farewell  ！ 
[Inanpels  sound.  Eitvnt. 

BCBKB  in. 

Alexandria.    A  room  la  the  palace. 
Eater  clbdpatba.  csarmi  am,  ira«,  and  ".exm, 
Cle.  Where  U  the  fellow  f 
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Cle,  Go  to,  go  to. 一 Come  hither,  sir. 

Enter  messengeb. 

Alex.  Good  majesty, 

Herod  of  Jewry  dare  not  look  upon  you. 
But  when  you  are  well  pleased. 

CJc.  That  Herod's  head 

I  '11  have :  but  how  ？  when  Antony  is  gone, 
Through  whom  I  might  command  it. 一 Come  thou 
near. 

Mes.  Most  gracious  majesty,  

Cle,  Didst  thou  behold 

Octavia  ？ 

Mes,  Ay,  dread  queen. 

Cle,  Where  ？ 

Mes.  Madam,  in  Rome 

I  look'd  her  in  the  face  ；  and  saw  her  led 
Between  her  brother  and  Mark  Antony. 

Cle,  Is  she  as  tall  as  me  ？ 

Mes.  She  is  not,  madam. 

Cle.  Didst  hear  her  speak  ？   Is  she  shrill-tongued, 
or  low  ？ 

Mes,  Madam,  I  heard  her  speak  ；  she  is  low- 
voiced. 

Cle.  That  ,s  not  so  good  ： 一 he  cannot  like  her 
long. 

Char,  Like  her  ？  O  Isis  ！  'tis  impossible. 

Cle,  I  think  so,  Charmian :  dull  of  tongue,  and 
dwarfish  ！ 一 
What  majesty  is  in  her  gait  ？  Remember, 
If  e，er  thou  look'dst  on  majesty. 
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Mes.  She  creeps  ； 

Her  motion  and  her  station  i  are  as  one : 
She  shows  a  body  rather  than  a  life, 
A  statue  than  a  breather. 

Cle.  Is  this  certain  ？ 

Mes.  Or  I  have  no  observance. 

Char.  Three  in  Egypt 

Cannot  make  better  note. 

Cle,  He  *s  very  knowing. 

I  do  perceive  ,t : 一 there  ,s  nothing  in  her  yet. 
The  fellow  has  good  judgment. 

Char.  Excellent. 

Cle.  Guess  at  her  years,  I  pr'ythee. 

Mes.  Madam, 
She  was  a  widow. 

Cle.  Widow  ？ 一 Charmiun,  hark. 

Mes,  And  I  do  think,  she  ,s  thirty. 

Cle,  Bear'st  thou  her  face  in  mind  ？  is  ，t  long,  or 
round  ？ 

Mes.  Round  even  to  faultiness. 

Cle.  For  the  most  part  too,  they  are  foolish  that 
are  so. ― 
Her  hair,  what  color  ？ 

Mes.  Brown,  madam :  and  her  forehead 
As  low  as  she  would  wish  it. 

Cle,  There  is  gold  for  thre. 

Thou  must  not  take  my  former  sharpness  ili 
I  will  employ  thee  back  again :  I  find  thee 


Standing  still* 
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MCW  nz. 


Mbit  flt  mr  bnainiBw.    Go,  sake  thee  mtfj; 

Onr  letters  are  pfepnrefL  :Exit  Jfaauyj, 

d#r.  A  jiuiju  man 

Cle'  IndeecL  be  »  » :  I  icpcnt  ne  Badi^ 

That  so  I  hanied.  kirn-:    Why,  medimks.  hj  hioL 

Thiii  crattm  ，，  ac  wuA  i&nas. 
Chmr.  ScOam^.  moaoL 

die,  Tbe  mat.  htflk.  «bsl  snne  jMjjati,  wmd  diookl 
laum. 

Chmr.  Halt  kBE^nwrnaiqestTr  ]^  eke  defend, 
Aad  •erring 

cab.  I  brne 聯: naore  tn  ssk  &£a  yet,  eood 

0iit  *tE  w  'Mkiter;  thou  ^lak  bdn^  him  to  me 
W^teK  :  '一 U  write  ：  all  may  be  weQ  eno^li. 

Ir  watcnnt  TOO,  [JSdemU. 

vnoTK  rr, 

Athens.    A  rocm  in  Antony's  house. 

Enter  axtont  and  octavia. 

JbU.  Nay,  nay,  Octavia,  not  only  that  ； ― 
Xhikt  were  excusable,  that,  and  thousands  more 
Of  semblable  import :  2  but  he  hath  waged 
N»w  wars  'gainst  Pompcy  ；  made  his  wiK,  and 

read  it 
To  public  ear : 


'l  b lit  1  used  Mm  so  rougbly 
Of  fimiJar  teudoncy. 
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Spoke  Hcantlf  of  me  :  when  perforce  he  could  not 
But  pay  me  terms  of  honor,  cold  and  sickly 
He  vented  them  ；  most  narrow  measure  lent  me  -. 
Wben  the  beet  hint  was  given  him,  he  not  took  "t. 
Or  did  it  frotn  hia  teeth.' 

Oct.  O  my  good  lord. 

Believe  not  all;  or.  if  yo«  must  believe, 
Stomach  not  all.    A  more  unhappy  lady. 
If  this  division  chance,  ne'er  stood  between, 
Praying  for  both  parts  ；  the  good  gods  will  mock  me 
presently, 

When  I  shall  pray,  '  O,  bless  my  lord  and  husband  ！' 
Undo  that  prayer,  by  crying  out  an  loud, 

y  brother  ！ '    Hueband  win,  win  brother, 

Twist  these  extremes 

Anl.  Gentle  OctfiTia, 

Let  your  best  love  draw  to  that  point,  which  seeks 
Beet  to  preserve  it :  if  i  lose  mine  honor, 
I  lose  myself :  better  I  were  not  yours, 
Than  yours  so  branchless,    fiut.  as  you  requested. 
Yourself  shall  e;o  between  us  ：  the  mean  time,  lady, 
I  'II  caisc  the  prepsration  of  a  war 
Shall  stain  jour  brother :  make  your  soonest  haste  ； 
So  your  desires  are  yours. 

Ocl.  Thanks  to  my  lord. 

The  Jove  of  power  make  me  moat  weak,  most  weak, 
Vour  reconciler  1  Wars  'twist  you  twain  would  be 


e  my  brotl 

Prays,  and  destroys  the  prajer  ；  no  midway 


Indistinctl;,  unwilling]^. 


Af  if  the  world  should  cleuve,  and  that  slain  men 
Should  solder  up  the  rift. 

Ani.  When  it  flppenre  to  you  where  this  begi" 


1  them.  Provide  your  going  ； 
Choose  your  own  company,  Rnd  command  what  cost 
Your  heart  has  mind  to.  [Exeunt. 


The  same.    Another  room  in 
Enter  enoba  rbcb  and  eros, 
Eno.  How  now,  friend  Eros  ？ 
EroB.  There 's  strange  n 
Ena.  What,  man  ？ 

Eros.  Cicsar  and  Lepidua  have  made  wars 


Eros.  Ciesar,  having  made  I'se  of  him  in  the  V 
'gainst  Pompey,  presejilly  denied  him  rivality  ；' 
would  net  ]eC  him  partake  in  the  glory  of  the  action  ； 
Bad  nut  resting  here,  accuses  hiiu  of  letter?  he  had 
formerly  wrote  to  Pompey  ；  upon  his  own  appeal,* 
seises  him :  so  the  poor  third  is  up,  till  death  en- 
Iniee  his  connae. 

£no.  Then,  world,  thou  hast  a  pair  of  cbajis,  no 
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And  throw  between  them  all  the  food  thou  hast. 
They  11  grind  the  one  the  other.  Where  'a  Antony  ？ 
JSros,  He's  walking  in  the  garden 一 thus;  and 
spurns 

The  rush  that  lies  before  him  ；  cries,  '  Fool,  Le- 
pidus  1 ' 

And  threats  the  throat  of  that  his  officer. 
That  murder' d  Pompey. 

Eno,  Our  great  navy 's  rigg'd. 

Eros,  For  Italy  and  Csesar.    More,  Domitius  ； 
My  lord  desires  your  presently :  my  news 
I  might  have  told  hereafter. 

Eno.  'Twill  be  naught : 

But  let  it  be. 一 Bring  me  to  Antony. 

Eros.  Come,  sir.  [Exeuni, 


SCENS  VI. 

Rome,    A  room  in  Ctesar's  house* 

Enter  casar,  agriffa,  and  mecjBnas. 

Ctc.  Contemning  Rome,  he  has  done  ull  this,  and 
more. 

In  Alexandria  ； ― here 's  the  manner  of  it. 
r  the  market-place,  on  a  tribunal  silver  d, 
Cleopatra  and  himself  in  chairs  of  gold 
Were  publicly  enthroned :  at  the  feet  sat 
Cscsarion,  whom  they  call  my  father's  son  ； 
And  all  the  unlawful  issue,  that  their  lust 
Since  then  hath  made  between  them.    Unto  her 
He  gave  the  'stablkhment  of  Egypt  ；  made  her 


Of  lower  Syria,  Cyprus,  Lydia, 
Absolute  queen. 

Mec.  This  in  the  public  eye  ？ 

I w -place,  where  they  ex- 


His  sonH  he  there  proclai  m'd,  the  kings  of  kiacs : 
Great  Media,  Partlila,  and  Armenia, 
He  gave  to  Alexander  ；  to  Ptolemy  he  assign'd 
Syria,  Cilicia,  and  PhcenicU  :  she 
In  the  habiliments  of  the  giaddesa  I  sis 
That  day  appear' d  ；  and  oft  before  gave  audience. 
As  'tia  reported,  so. 

Mec. 
1 11  form 'd, 
Agr. , 
Already, 

Ce.  The  peojile 
(lis  accusations. 

Wliom  does  he  accuse 


his  insolence 

.3  call  from  bin 
have  now  received  I 


C«.  C 


iving  in  Sicily 
e  had  not  rated  ' 


Scxtus  Pom  pel  us  a; 
His  part  o'  the  isle  :  then  does  he  say.  h 
stly,  he  frc 


le  ahippin; 
t  Lepidus 


' un restored :  lastly,  h 
of  the  triumvirate 


Should  be  deposed  ；  and,  being  that,  wc  detain 


C«. 


Sir,  this  eouuld  be  answer' d, 
'Tis  done  already,  and  the  messenger  ^n«.  \ 


I  have  told  liim.  Lepidoa  was  grown  too  criid ; 

Thftt  he  his  high  authority  abused. 

And  did  deserve  his  change  ：  far  what  J  have  con- 

1  grant  him  pari;  but  then,  in  hi»  Armenia, 
And  other  of  his  conquer 'd  ki  Dgdoms.  I 
Demand  the  like. 

Mee.  He  '11  never  yield  to  that. 

Vfe.  Nor  must  not  theo  be  yielded 【o  in  this. 


Oct.  Hail,  Casar,  and  my  lord  ！  hail,  moat  dear 
Ctc.  That  ever  I  should  call  thee,  Caata\ 


atawa;;  ！ 
lor  have  ; 


Ca.  Why  have  you  stolen  upon  us  thus  ？  Voi 
come  not 

I  like  Cfesar's  sister.    The  wife  of  Antony 
Should  have  a.a  army  for  an  usher,  and 
The  neigh  a  of  horee  to  tell  of  lier  approach, 
l^Dg  ere  slie  did  appear ;  the  trees  by  the  way 
Should  have  borne  men  ；  and  expectation  fninttd. 
Longing  for  what  it  I  tail  not :  nay,  the  dust 
Should  have  ascended  to  the  roof  of  heaven, 
Itaised  by  your  populous  troops :  but  you  are  come 
A  market- maid  to  Home;  and  have  prevented 
The  □atentation  of  our  love,  which,  left  unsiiown, 
It  often  left  unloved :  we  sliould  liave  met  you 
By  «ea  luid  land,  supplying  every  stage 


With  an  anginented  grectug. 

Oc(.  Good  my  lord. 

To  come  thus        1  aot  eoBstnin'd.  bvt  did  it 
On  my  free-will.    My  lord,  Mul  Anto&T. 
Hearing  that  you  pr^tored  for  war.  acqiuiDled 
My  grieved  ear  withal ;  vhercoa,  1  begg'd 
His  pardon  for  return, 

C«.  Whidi  soon  he  granted. 

Being  an  obGtrnet  'tween  bis  lust  and  bim. 


And  his  alFaira  come  to  me 
Where  is  he  now  ？ 

My  lord,  in  Athens. 
y  most  wronged  ！ bter  ； 
Hath  nodded  him  to  her.    He  hath  g 
a  whore  ；  who  now  are  levying 


Up  to 
Thek 


Bocchus,  the  king  of  Libya  ；  Archelaus, 

Of  Cappadocia  ；  Fhiladelphos,  king 

Of  Pajililagonia ;  t!ie  Thracian  king.  Adallas  ； 

King  MalchuE,  of  Arabia  ；  king  of  Pont  ； 

Herod  of  Jewry ;  Mitliridatea,  king 

Of  Comag«ne  ；  Potemoa  and  Amiotas. 

8  of  Mede  and  Lj'Caonia,  ydth  a 


kings  of 
e  Inrger  1 
et. 

t  have  mj  h 
: do  afflict  e 


I 


Ah  me,  most  wretched, 
Y  heart  parted  betwixt  two  friends, 
it  each  other  ！ 
Cm.  Welcome  hitlirr : 

Your  lett'ira  did  withhold  our  brenkin^  forth : 


nil  we  perceired.  both  how  you  were  wrong  led. 

And  we  in  negligent  danger.    Clieer  yoor  heart  ！ 

Be  you  not  troubled  with  the  time,  which  drives 

O'er  jfour  rontent  these  strong  necessities  ； 

But  let  determined  tiling;^  to  destiny 

Hold  unbewail'd  their  way.    Welcome  to  Uomo : 

Nothing  more  dear  to  me.    Vou  are  abused 

Beyond  the  mark  of  thought  ；  and  the  high  gods. 

To  do  you  justice,  make  them  ministers 

Of  us,  and  those  that  love  you.    Best  of  comfort  -, 

And  ever  welcome  to  us. 

Affr.  Welcome,  lady. 

JV/ec.  Welcome,  denr  madam. 
Each  heart  in  Rome  does  love  and  pity  you : 
Only  the  adulterous  Antony,  most  large 
aboroi nations,  turns  you  off  ； 

！ gimenti  to  a  trull. 


d  gives  his  potent  r< 
at  noUea  it  against  i 


C<e.  Most  certain.  Sister,  welcome  :  pray  you, 
le  ever  known  to  patience.    My  dearest  sister  ！ 

[EieuHt. 


Aalony's  camp,  near  the  promontory  of  ArtimA. 


Cle.  I  will  be  even  witb  thee,  doubt  it  net. 
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Eno,  But  why,  why,  why  ？ 

Cle,  Thou  hast  forspoke  *  my  being  in  these  wan. 
And  say'st  it  is  not  fit. 

Eno.  Well,  is  it,  is  it  ? 

Cle.  If  not  denounced  against  us,  why  should 
not  we 
Be  there  in  person  ？ 

Eno.  [aside.']  Well,  I  could  reply : 一 
If  we  should  serve  with  horse  and  mares  together. 
The  horse  were  merely  lost  ；  the  mares  would  bear 
A  soldier  and  his  horse. 

Cle,  What  is  ，t  you  say  ？ 

Eno,  Your  presence  needs  must  puzzle  Antony  ； 
Take  from  his  heart,  take  from  his  brain,  from  h:' 
time. 

What  should  not  then  be  spared.    He  is  already 
Traduced  for  levity  ；  and  'tis  said  in  Rome, 
That  Photinus  an  eunuch,  and  your  maids. 
Manage  this  war. 

Cle.  Sink  Rome  ；  and  their  tongues  rot. 

That  speak  against  us  ！   A  charge  we  bear  i,  the 
war. 

And,  as  the  president  of  my  kingdom,  will 
Appear  there  for  a  man.    Speak  not  against  it  ； 
I  will  not  stay  behind. 

Eno.  Nay,  I  have  done : 

Here  comes  the  emperor. 


1  Forbid 
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Enter  antony  and  canidius. 

Ant,  Is  ，t  not  strange,  Canidius, 

That  from  Tarentum  and  BrunJusium, 
He  could  so  quickly  cut  the  Ionian  sea. 
And  take  in  i  Toryne  ？ 一 You  have  heard  on  ,t 
sweet  ？ 

Cle.  Celerity  is  never  more  admired 
Than  by  the  negligent. 

AMt.  A  good  rebuke. 

Which  might  have  well  becomed  the  best  of  men. 
To  taunt  at  slackness. 一 Canidius,  we 
Will  fight  with  him  by  sea. 

Cle.  By  sea  ！  What  else  ？ 

Can.  Why  will  my  lord  do  so  ？ 

Ant.  For  *  that  he  dares  us  to 't. 

Eno,  So  hath  my  lord  dared  him  to  single  fight. 

Can,  Ay,  and  to  wage  this  battle  at  Pharsalia. 
Where  Caesar  fought  with  Pompey :   but  these 
offers. 

Which  serve  not  for  his  vantage,  he  shakes  off  ； 
And  so  should  you. 

Eno.  Your  ships  are  not  well  mann'd  ； 

Your  mariners  are  muliters,  reapers,  people 
Ingross'd  by  swift  impress :  in  Caesar's  fleet 
Are  those,  that  often  have  'gainst  Pompey  fought  •• 
Their  ships  are  yare,'  yours  heavy.    No  disgrace 
Shall  fall  you  for  refusing  him  at  sea. 
Being  prepared  for  land. 


Subdue.  »  Because.  •  MaiiageaLle. 


By  sea,  Ijy  eea. 
i-orthy  sir,  you  therein  t! 
ildieralii|i  yiiu  have  I))'  It 


The  absolute 
Distract  your  ai 
Of  war-mark'd  footmen  ；  leave  unexecuted 
Your  own  renowned  knowlege  ；  quite  forego 
The  way  which  promises  assurHace  ；  and 
Give  up  yourself  merely  to  chance  and  hazard. 


11  fight  at  sea. 
sails,  Cajsar  nc 


I,  with  the  rest  full. ma' 

Actium 
t  the  approaching 


We  then  can  do 't  at  land. ― Thy  business  ？  ~ 

Jtfeif.  The  newa  is  true,  my  lord  ：  be  ia  descried ; 
Ccesar  has  taken  Toryne. 

Aat.  Can  he  be  there  in  person  ？  'tis  im 
StraDge>  tliat  his  power  should  he. ― Can  id 
Our  nineteen  legions  thou  shalc  hold  by  Is 
And  our  twelve  thousand  horse  ；  we  '11  to 【 


Away,  my  Thetis  ！ ' ― How  now,  wortiiy  soldier  ？  I 


H«  mIU  CI»op«lra  by  iLe  name  ol  tlie  sei  goaaeH. 
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Sol.  O  noble  emperor,  do  not  fight  by  sea  ； 
Trust  not  to  rotten  plaaka.  Do  you  misdoubt 
This  Bword.  and  these  my  wounds  ？   Let  tlie  Egyp- 

And  the  PhiEnicians  go  a  ducTjin  j  ；  we 
Have  used  to  conquer,  standi og  on  the  earth. 
And  lighting  foot  to  foot. 

Ant.  Well,  well,  away, 

[£jeun(  Antony,  Cleopatra,  and  Enobarbus. 

Sol.  By  Hercules,  I  tbink  I  am  i'  tlie  right. 

Can.   Soldier,  thou  art  ；    but  his  whole  acdua 

Not  in  the  power  aa 't :  so  our  leader  'b  led. 
And  we  are  women's  men. 

Sol,  Vou  keep  by  land 

The  legions  and  the  horse  whole,  do  you  not? 

Can.  Marcus  Octavius,  Marcus  Justeiui, 
Publicola,  and  Cxiiiia,  are  for  Be  a  : 
But  we  keep  whole  by  land.    This  speed  of  Cksut'i 
Cairies  beyond  belief, 

Sol.  While  he  was  yet  in  Rome, 

His  power  went  out  in  such  diatmctiaas,*  as 
Beguiled  all  spies. 

Ctm.  Who  'a  his  lieutenant,  hear  yuu  ？ 

So!.  They  say,  one  Taurus. 

Can,  Well  I  know  the  man. 
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Enter  messenger. 

Mes.  The  emperor  calls  Canidius. . 
Can.  With  news  the  time 's  with  labor,  and  throei 
forth. 

Each  minute,  some.  [E-euMt. 


SCENE  VIII. 

plain  near  Actium, 

Enter  c 屋 sab,  taurus.  Officers,  and  others. 

Ca,  Taurus,  

Tau.  My  lord. 

Ca.  Strike  not  by  land  ；  keep  whole : 

Provoke  not  battle,  till  we  have  done  at  sea. 
Do  not  exceed  the  prescript  of  this  scroll : 
Our  fortune  lies  upon  this  jump.  [^Exeunt. 

Enter  antony  and  enobarbus. 

Ant.  Set  we  our  squadrons  on  yon'  side  o'  the 
hill. 

In  eye  of  Caesar's  battle  ；  from  which  place 

We  may  the  number  of  the  ships  behold. 

And  so  proceed  accordingly,  [^Exeunt. 

Enter  canidius,  marching  with  his  land,  army  one 
way  over  the  stage  ；  and  taurus,  the  lieutenant  of 
Ctesar,  the  other  way.  After  their  going  in,,  it 
heard  the  noise  of  a  sea-fight . 
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Alarum.    Re-enter  enobarbus. 

Eno.  Naught,  naught,  all  naught  ！  I  can  behold 
no  longer  : 
The  Antoniad'i  the  Egyptian  admiral. 
With  all  their  sixty,  fly,  and  turn  the  rudder : 
To  see 't,  mine  eyes  are  blasted. 

Enter  scabus. 

Sea,  Gods  and  goddesses. 

All  the  whole  synod  of  them  ！ 

Eno,  What 's  thy  passion  ？ 

Sea.  The  greater  cantle  «  of  the  world  is  lost 
With  very  ignorance  ；  we  have  kiss'd  away 
Kingdoms  and  provinces. 

Eno.  How  appears  the  fight  ？ 

Sea.  On  our  side  like  the  token'd  3  pestilence, 
Where  death  is  sure.  Yon*  ribald -rid  nag  of  Egypt, 
Whom  leprosy  o'ertake  ！  i'  the  midst  o'  the  fight, 一 
When  vantage  like  a  pair  of  twins  appeared, 
Both  as  the  same,  or  rather  ours  the  elder, ― 
The  brize*  upon  her  ！  like  a  cow  in  June, 

Hoists  sails,  and  flies. 

Eno.  That  I  beheld  : 

Mine  eyes  did  sicken  at  the  sight,  and  could  not 

Endure  a  farther  view. 


Name  of  Cleopatra*s  ship.  •  Corner, 

Spoiled.  «  ihe  gad-fly  that  stings  cattle. 


Sea.  She  once  being  loof'J,' 

The  noble  ruin  of  her  magic.  Antony. 
Claps  on  his  Eea-wiiig;  and,  like  a.  doting  mallaril,' 
Leaving  the  fight  in  height,  flies  after  liei. 
I  never  saw  an  actiun  of  Buch  ell  am  e  : 
Experience,  manhood,  honor,  ne'er  before 
Did  violate  so  itself. 

Em.  Alack,  alack  ！ 


Can.  Our  fortune  on  the  sea  is  out  of  breath 
And  sinks  most  lamentably.    Had  our  general 
Been  what  he  knew  Limself,  it  had  gone  well. 
O,  he  has  given  example  for  our  flight, 
MoBt  grossly,  by  hiti  own. 

Eno.  Ay,  are  you  thereabouts  ？   Wliy  Ibea,  good 
night; 

lodeeil. 

Can.  Towards  PelojionneeuH  are  they  fl 
Sea.  'Tis  easy  to 't  ；  and  there  I  will  a 
What  farther  comes. 

Can.  To  Cfcsar  will  I  render 


My  legions  and  my  horse  : 


e  the  way  of  yielding. 


The  wounded  chance  of  Antony, 
Sits  in  the  wind  against  me. 


1  yet  follow 
though  ray  n 


,o  bring  b  sbjp  dose  to 
of  iho  wiW  duck. 


Jlexandria.    A  room  in  the  palace. 
Enter  ANTOHT  amd  ATTKNnisrs, 
ArU.  Hark,  the  land  bide  rae  tread  no  mora 


It  is  ashamed  to  bear  me!    Friends,  came  hitbcr ： 
1  am  eo  la  ted  '  in  the  world,  that  I 
Hase  lost  my  way  for  ever  :■ ^ 1  have  a  ship 
Lad  CD  with  gold  ；  take  tliat,  divide  it;  fly. 
And  make  your  peace  witli  Caesar. 

All.  Fly  ！  not  we. 

Ant.  I  have  fled  myself  ；  and  liave  instructed 
cowai'da 

To  run,  and  sliow  their  shoulders.    Friends,  ba 


I  have  myself  resolved  upon  n  course. 
Which  lias  no  need  of  you  ；  be  gone  ： 
My  treasure  "s  id  the  harbor  ；  take  it.  0, 
1  folio w'd  that  I  blush  to  look  upon  ： 
My  very  hairs  do  mutiny  ；  for  the  white 
Keprove  the  brown  for  rash d ess,  anil  they  ihem 
For  fear  and  doling. ― Friends,  be  gone  ；  you  all  nil 
Have  letters  from  mc  to  some  friends,  that  will 
Sweep  your  way  for  you.    Pray  you,  look  not  sad, 
Nor  make  replies  of  loethncEB  :  take  the  hint 
Which  my  despair  proclaim b  ；  let  that  lie  left 
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Which  leaves  itself  ：  to  the  sea  side  straightway. 
1  will  possess  you  of  that  ship  and  treasure. 
Leave  me,  I  pray,  a  little  :  pray  you  now : 一 
Nay,  do  so  ；  for,  indeed,  I  have  lost  command  ； 
Therefore  I  pray  you : 一 I  '11  see  you  by  and  by. 

[sits  down. 

Enter  bros,  and  cleopatra,  led  by  charmian  and 

IRAS. 

Eros,  Nay,  gentle  madam,  to  him :  comfort  him. 

Iras.  Do,  most  dear  queen. 

Char.  Do  ！   Why,  what  else  ？ 

Cle,  Let  me  sit  down.    O  Juno  ！ 

Ant.  No,  no,  no,  no,  no. 

Eros,  See  you  here,  sir  ？ 

Ant.  O  fie,  fie,  fie. 

Cle,  Madam,  

Iras,  Madam  ；  O  good  empress  ！  

Eros,  Sir,  sir,  

Ant,  Yes,  my  lord,  yes  :  he,*  at  Philippi,  kept 
Hia  sword  ev'n  like  a  dancer,  while  I  struck 
The  lean  and  wrinkled  Cassius  ；  and  'twas  I, 
That  the  mad  Brutus  ended :  he  alone 
Dealt  on  lieutenantiy,^  and  no  practice  had 

In  the  brave  squares  of  war:   yet  now  No 

matter. 

Cle,  Ah,  stand  by. 

Eros.  The  queen,  my  lord,  the  queen. 


I  i.  e.  ':£sar,  *  fought  by  his  officers. 
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Jaking  and  marring  fortanes.    You  did  know. 
How  much  you  were  my  conqueror  ；  and  that 
My  sword,  made  weak  bj  my  affection,  would 
Obey  it  on  ail  cause. 

Cle.  O,  pardon,  pardon  ！ 

Ani.  Fall  not  a  tear,  I  say  ；  one  of  them  rates 
All  that  U  won  and  lost.    Give  me  a  kiss  ； 
Even  this  repays  me.    We  sent  our  schooimaster  ； 
Is  he  come  back  ？ ^ Love,  I  am  full  of  lead. 
Some  wine,  within  there,  and  our  viands : , Fortune 
knows. 

We  scorn  her  moet,  when  most  the  offers  blows. 

SCENE  X. 

Ciesar's  camp  in  Egypt, 
Enter  cjhar,  dolabella,  thtbeus,  and  o 實 ken. 

Ca,  Let  him  app  ear  that 's  come  from  Antony.-— 
Know  you  b'm  ？ 

DoL  Caesar,  'tis  his  schoolniOBtcr; 

An  argument  that  he  is  pluck 'd,  when  hither 
He  sends  so  poor  a  pinion  of  his  wing, 
Which  had  superfluous  kings  for  messengers. 
Not  many  moons  gone  by. 

Enter  eupiironius. 

Ctf.  Approach,  and  speak* 

Ku,  Such  as  I  am,  I  come  from  Antony : 

1  was  of  late  as  petty  to  his  ends. 

As  is  the  morn-dew  on  the  myrtle  leaf 


Eu.  Lord  of  his  fortunes  he  salutes  ihee,  and 
Requires  to  live  in  Egypt :  which  not  granted. 
He  lessens  his  requests  ；  and  to  thee  sues 
To  let  him  breathe  between  the  hesvens  and  carih, 
A  private  man  in  Athens  ：  this  for  him. 
Next,  Cleopatra  does  confess  thy  greatness ; 
Submits  her  to  thy  might  ；  and  of  thee  cravei 
The  circle '  of  the  Ptolemies  for  her  lieirs. 
Now  hazarded  to  tby  grace. 

C«,  For  Antony. 

I  have  no  ears  to  his  request :  the  queen 
Of  audience  nor  desire  shall  fdl,  to  she 
From  Egypt  drive  her  all-di»graced  friend. 
Or  take  his  life  there :  this  if  nhe  perform, 
'6he  Hhall  not  sue  unheard.    So  to  them  both. 

En.  Fortune  pureue  thee  ！ 

C«.  Bring  bim  through  the  bands. 


To  try  thy  eloquence  now  'tis  time  :  despatch  -, 
From  Antony  win  Cleopatra :  promise,  [(o  Thyrmt. 
And  in  our  name,  what  she  requires  ；  add  more, 
From  tliine  invention,  offer* :  women  are  not. 
In  Ihdr  best  fortunes,  strong  ；  but  want  will  periure 
Tlie  ne'er- touch'd  veetal.    Try  tby  cunuing,  fhy- 

Make  tliine  owa  edict  for  thy  pains,  which  we 
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Will  answer  as  a  law. 

Thy.  Caesar,  I  go. 

CtB,  Observe  how  Antony  becomes  his  flaw  ；  * 
And  what  thou  think'st  bis  very  action  speaks 
In  every  power  that  moves. 

Thy.  Caesar,  I  shall.  {Exeunt^ 

SCENE  X(. 

Alexandria,    A  room  in  the  palace. 

Enter  cleopatra,  enobarbus,  charmian,  and  ibak 

Cle.  What  shall  we  do,  Enobarbus  ？ 
Eno.  Think,  and  di 

Cle,  Is  Antony  or  we  in  fault  for  this  ？ 
Eno,  Antony  only,  that  would  make  his  will 
Lord  of  his  reason.    What,  though  you  fled 
From  that  great  face  of  war,  whose  several  ranges 
Frighted  each  other  ？  why  should  he  follow  ？ 
The  itch  of  his  affection  should  not  then 
Have  nick*d  2  his  captainship  ；  at  such  a  point, 
When  half  to  half  the  world  opposed,  he  being 
The  mered  question  :  3  'twas  a  shame  no  less 
Than  was  his  loss,  to  course  your  flying  flags. 
And  leave  his  navy  gazing. 

Cle,  Pr'ythee,  peace. 


Bears  his  misfortanes.  •  Defeated* 

The  sole  occasion  of  the  war. 


Enter  antont,  with  eitphbokics. 


Ant.  la  this  his  answer  ？ 
Ett.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ant.  The  queen  shall  then  have  courtesy,  so  si:  I 
Will  yield  us  up. 
Eu.  He  says  so, 

Ant,  Let  her  know  it. ― 

To  the  boy  Ca^aar  send  this  grizzled  head. 

And  he  will  fill  thy  wishes  to  the  brim 

With  principalities. 

Cle.  That  head,  my  lord  ？ 

Anl.  To  him  again  ；  tell  him,  he  wears  tht  row 

Of  youth  upon  him  ；  from  wliich,  the  world  should 

Sometbing  particular :  his  coin,  ships,  legions, 

May  be  a  coward's  ;  whose  ministers  would  preTail 

Under  the  service  of  a  child,  as  socm 

As  i"  the  command  of  Ctesar  :  I  dare  him  therefore 

To  lay  hiH  gay  coniparisdiiB  '  apart, 

And  answer  me  declined,*  sword  against  a  word. 

Ourselves  alone  :  I  '11  write  it  ；  follow  me. 

lEieual  A  atony  and  Eupkron'ait. 
Eno.  Yes,  like  enough,  high -bat tied  Ctesar  will 
I'rutate  his  happiness,  and  be  staged  to  the  show, 
Agsioet  a  »worder.     1  see,  men's  judgments  are 
I  A  parcel  of*  their  fortunes  ；  and  things  outward 


I>j  draw  the  inword  quality  after  ttiem, 
To  suffer  all  alike.    Tliat  he  should  dream, 
Knowing  all  measures,  the  full  Ciesar  will 
Answer  tiis  emptiness  ！ —— Cseaar,  thou  hast  subdued 
Mis  judgment  loo. 

Enter  attendant. 
Alt.  A  messenger  from  Cfcaar. 

Cle.   What,  no  more  ceremony  f ― See,  my 

Against  the  blown  rose  may  they  stop  their  nose. 
That  kneel'd  unto  the  buds.    Admit  him,  sir. 
Sno.  Mine  honesty  and  I  begin  to  square,  i 

The  loyalty,  well  held  to  foals,  does  make 
Our  faitb  mere  folly ;  yet  he,  that  can  endure 
To  fid  low  with  allegiance  a  fallen  lord. 
Does  conquer  liim  that  did  his  master  conquer. 
And  earns  a  place  i'  the  story. 

Elder  thtreus, 

CiEsar's  will  ？ 

Hear  it  apart. 

None  but  friends  ；  say  bold' 
So,  heply,  ore  they  friend  a  to  Antony. 
He  needs  as  mnny,  sir,  as  Cteaar  hos, 
Is  not  us.    If  Cnsar  please,  our  master 
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Will  leap  to  be  his  friend  ：  for  us.  you  know. 
Whose  he  is,  we  are  ；  and  that  '8,  Caesar's. 

Thy,  So. 
Thus  then,  thou  most  renown*d :  Caesar  entreats, 
Not  to  consider  in  what  case  thou  stand'st. 
Farther  than  he  is  Caesar's. 

Cle.  Go  on  :  right  royal. 

Thy,  He  knows,  that  you  embrace  not  Antony 
As  you  did  love,  but  as  you  fear'd  him. 

Cle.  O  ！ 

Thy,  The  scars  upon  your  honor,  therefore,  he 
Does  pity,  as  constrained  blemishes, 
Not  as  deserved. 

Cle.  He  is  a  god,  and  knows 

What  is  most  right.    Mine  honor  was  not  yielded. 
But  conquer'd  merely. 

Eno.  To  be  sure  of  that,       [aside » 

I  will  ask  Antony. —— Sir,  sir,  thou  ,rt  so  leaky, 
That  we  must  leave  thee  to  thy  sinking,  for 
Thy  dearest  quit  thee.  [Exit  Enobarbus, 

Thy,  Shall  I  say  to  Caesar 

What  you  require  of  him  ？  for  he  partly  begs 
To  be  desired  to  give.    It  much  would  please  him. 
That  of  his  fortunes  you  should  make  a  staff 
To  lean  upon :  but  it  would  warm  his  spirits. 
To  hear  from  me  you  had  left  Antony, 
And  put  yourself  under  his  shroud. 
The  universal  landlord. 

Cle,  What  ，s  your  name  ？ 

Thy.  My  name  is  Thyreus. 

Cle.  Most  kind  messenger. 


'奢 
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Say  to  great  Caesar  this : ~ in  disputation  i 
I  kiss  his  conquering  hand :  tell  him,  I  am  prompt 
To  lay  my  crown  at  bis  feet,  and  there  to  kneel : 
Tell  him,  from  his  all-obeying  *  breath  I  hear 
rhe  doom  of  Egypt. 

Thy,  'Tis  your  noblest  course. 

tVisdom  and  fortune  combating  together, 
f  that  the  former  dare  but  what  it  can, 
Ko  chance  may  shake  it.    Give  me  grace  *  to  lay 
My  duty  on  your  hand. 

Cle.  Your  Caesar's  father  oft. 

When  he  hath  mused  of  taking  kingdoms  in, 
Bestow'd  his  lips  on  that  unworthy  place. 
As  it  rain*d  kisses. 

Re-enter  antony  and  enobarbus. 

Ant,  Favors,  by  Jove  that  thunders  ！一 

What  art  thou,  fellow  ？ 

Thy,  One,  that  but  performs 

The  bidding  of  the  fullest  man,  and  worthiest 
To  have  command  obey'd. 

Eno,  You  will  be  whipp'd. 

Ant,  Approach,  there  ； 一 ay,  you  kite  ！ 一 Now  god 簾 
and  devils  ！ 

Authority  melts  from  me :  of  late,  whea  I  cried' 
'Ho!, 


Supposed  to  be  an  error  for  «  deputation/  i.  e«  by  proxy. 
Obeying  for  obeyed.  »  Grant  me  the  favor. 
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Like  boys  unto  a  muss'i  kings  woyld  start  forth. 
And  cry,  •  Your  will  ？,   Have  yo^Jao  ears  ？   I  am 

Enter  attendants. 

Antony  yet.    Take  hence  this  Jack,*  aod  him. 

£no.  'Tis  better  playing  with  a  lion's  TV^^Qft^p^ 
Hian  with  an  old  one  dying. 

Ant,  Moon  and  stars  ！ 

Whip  him.    Were  ,t  twenty  of  the  greatest  tribV- 
taries 

That  do  acknowlege  Caesar,  should  I  find  them 
So  saucy  with  the  hand  of  she  here,  (what  ,8  her 
name. 

Since  she  was  Cleopatra  ？) 一 Whip  him,  fellows. 
Till,  like  a  boy,  you  see  him  cringe  his  face. 
And  whine  aloud  for  mercy.    Take  him  hence. 
Thy.  Mark  Antony,  

Ant.  Tug  him  away :  being  whipp'd. 

Bring  him  again. 一 This  Jack  of  Caesar's  shall 
Bear  us  an  errand  to  him. 

\Exeunt  Attendants  with  Thyreus. 
You  were  half  blasted  ere  I  knew  you  ： ― Ha  I 
Have  I  my  pillow  left  unpress'd  in  Rome, 
Forborne  the  getting  of  a  lawful  race, 
Aud  by  a  gem  of  women,  to  be  abused 
By  one  that  looks  on  feeders  ？  a 

Cle,  Good  my  lord, 


cicrnmble.  •  A  term  of  contempt* 

By  ooe  that  waits  at  table. 
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Anl.  You  have  b'ee'q  a  boggier  ever : 
But  when  we  ia'piV  viciousness  grow  bard, 
(0  misery  on  rt*)-_  the  wise  gods  seel '  our  e 
In  inr  orfn  filtK  'drop  our  clear  Judgmenla  ； 
c  our  errors  ；  laugh  at  us,  while  we  str 


ore  our  errors  ； 

oifr'.isiufusioi). 
r-ft.''--'  I 


—- ^ik.  I  found  you  as  a  morsel,  cold 
Ufad  CiEEBr's  trencher  .  nay,  you  we 
'Of  Cneius  Pompey's  ;  besides  what  h 
U II  regis ter'd  in  vulgur  fame,  you  have 
Luxuriously  pick'd  out  ：  for.  I  nra  sure. 
Though  you  can  guces  what  temperance  shou 
You  know  not  wliat  it  is. 

C!e.  Wherefore  is  this  ？ 

Aat.  To  let  a  fellow  tlinC  will  take  rewards 
And  eey,  '  God  quit  you  ！ '  be  familiar  with 
My  playfellirw,  your  hand  ；  this  kingly  seal, 
And  plight er  of  high  hearts  ！ ― O,  that  I  were 
Upon  the  liill  of  Baaati,  to  outroar 
T!ie  horned  herd  ！  for  I  have  savage  cause  ； 
like 

hangman  tha 
For  being  yare  -  about  him, ― Is  he  whi[ij)'d  f 

Re-enter  attend  iHTs,  u  " ' 
1  Act.  Soundly,  my  lord. 


d  to  proclaim  it  civilly,  were 
lalter'd  neck,  which  does  the 


d  begg'd  be  pardoal': 


CloM.  ，  KWy.  xlroit. 
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Ant.  If  that  thy  father  live,  let  him  repent 
Thou  wast  not  made  his  daughter  ；  and  be  thou 

To  follow  Caesar  in  his  triumph,  since 
lliou  hast  been  whipp'd  for  following  him  :  hence- 
forth, 

The  white  hand  of  a  lady  fever  thee  ； 
Shake  thou  to  look  on  't.    Get  thee  back  to  Csbst  ； 
entertainment :  look,  thou  say, 


He  mak 
' Proud  a. 


When  n 


I  was  :  he  makes  me  angry  ； 


■  good  : 
pty  left 


that  wi 


y  former 


Into  the  abysm  of  hell.     If  he  mi? like 
My  speech,  and  what  is  done  ；  tell  him,  he  has 
HipparchuB,  my  enfranchised  bondman,  whom 
t  pleasure  whip,  or  hang,  or  torture, 
11  like,  to  quit '  me  :  urge  it  thou. 

lE^I  Tkyrtu 


stripes  ；  be  g 
u  done  yet  ？ 


Ant.  Alack,  our  terrene  moo  a 

Is  nnw  eclipsed  ;  and  \t  portends  nloiic 
The  fall  of  Antony  ！ 

de.  I  must  stay  hla  time. 


. To  flatter  Cteaar, 


you  mingle  ey« 
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With  one  that  ties  his  points  ？  i 

Cle,  Not  know  me  yet  ？ 

Ant,  Cold-hearted  toward  me  ？ 

Cle.  Ah,  dear,  if  I  be  so, 

From  my  cold  heart  let  heaven  engender  hail. 
And  poison  it  in  the  source  ；  and  the  first  stone 
Drop  in  my  neck :  as  it  determines,^  so 
Dissolve  my  life  ；  the  next  Csesarion  '  smite  : 
Till,  by  degrees,  the  memory  of  my  womb. 
Together  with  my  brave  Egyptians  all. 
By  the  discandying  of  this  pelleted  storm,* 
Lie  graveless  ；  till  the  ilies  and  gnats  of  Nile 
Have  buried  them  for  prey  ！ 

Ant.  I  am  satisfied. 

Caesar  sits  down  in  Alexandria,  where 
I  will  oppose  his  fate.    Our  force  by  land 
Hath  nobly  held  ；  our  sever'd  navy  too 
Have  knit  again,  and  fleet,*  threatening  most  sea* 
like. 

Where  hast  thou  been,  my  heart  ？ 一 Dost  thou  hear, 
lady  ？ 

If  from  the  field  I  shall  return  once  more 
To  kiss  these  lips,  I  will  appear  in  blood  ； 
I  and  my  sword  will  earn  our  chronicle. 
There  is  hope  in  it  yet. 

Cle.  That  ，s  my  brave  lord  ！ 


1  With  a  menial  attendant.  ，  DissolvAt. 

a  Her  son  by  Julius  Cesar. 

*  By  the  melting  of  this  storm  consisting  of  bullets. 

*  Float* 


AitC.  I  will  be  treble-sin ew'd,  hearted,  breathed. 
And  fight  maliciously ;  for  when  mine  boura 
Were  nice  and  lucky,  men  did  ransom  lives 
Of  me  for  jests  ；  but  now,  I  'U  set  my  teeth. 
And  send  to  darkness  all  that  stop  me. ― Come, 
liet 's  have  one  other  ^udy  night :  call  to  me 
All  my  sad  captains,  fill  our  bowls  ；  once  more 
Let  "s  mock  the  mid  night  bell. 


It  is  my  birth- 1 


1  had  thought,  to  have  held  i 
lord 

Is  Antony  agmo,  I  will  be  Cleopatra. 
Anl.  We  '11  yet  do  well. 
Cle.  Call  all  his  n 


since  tr 


ble  captains  to  n 
speak  to  them  ； 


The  wioe  peep  through  t 

queen ； 
There  '8  s> 


s  sap  in  t  yet. 
ke  death  】ove  mi 
'itb  his  pestilent 

[E*eun(  Antony.  C 
. Now  h 

'S  frightei 
JVC  will  p 


Even  with  his  pestilent  scythe. 

J).  Clcopa 
1  outstare  the  lightning-.    To  be 


I  contend 
'opatra.  and  JtUn/fants. 


furious, 

d  out  of  fear  :  and 
11  peck  the  estridge  ； ' 


r  captaji 

WhUD 


valor  prey  a  on  reason, 
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It  eats  the  sword  it  fights  with.    I  will  seek 

Some  way  to  leave  him.  [JSjnt, 


ACT  I  V. 

SCENE  I. 

Casar's  camp  at  Alexandria. 

Enter  cjssar,  reading  a  letter  ；  aguippa,  MECiBNAS, 

and  others, 

CiB,  He  calls       boy  ；   and  chides,  as  he  had 
power 

To  beat  me  out  of  Egypt :  my  messenger  • 
He  hath  whipped  with  rods  ；  dares  me  to  personal 
combat, 

Caesar  to  Antony :  let  the  old  ruffian  know, 
I  have  many  other  ways  to  die  ；  meantime. 
Laugh  at  his  challenge. 

Mec,  Caesar  must  think. 

When  one  so  great  begins  to  rage,  he 's  hunted 
Even  to  falling.    Give  him  no  breath,  but  now 
Make  boot  i  of  his  distraction  :  never  anger 
Made  good  guard  for  itself. 

C^.  Let  our  best  heads 

Know,  that  to-morrow  the  last  of  many  battles 
We  mean  to  fight.  Within  our  files  there  are 
Of  those  that  served  Mark  Antony  but  late. 


I  Take  adrantage 


And  Ihey  have  carn'd  the  waste.    Poor  Antony  ！ 

lExeunl, 


SCENE  II. 

Ahiandria.    A  room  in  the  pahce. 

Enter  antont,  cleofatsu,  knoiiahbtts,  chabuiaii, 
IK  A3,  ALBXAs,  and  others.  , 

Ant.  He  will  not  fight  with  me,  Domitius. 
Eno.  No. 
Ant.  Why  should  he  not  ？ 

Eno.  He  thinks,  being  twenty  times  of  better 
fortune, 
He  is  twenty  men  to  one. 

Ant.  To-morrow,  soldier. 

By  sea  and  land  1  '11  fight :  or  I  will  live, 
Or  bathe  my  dying  honor  in  the  lilood 
Shall  make  it  live  again.    Woo 't  thou  tight  well  ？ 

Eno.  1  'II  strike,  and  cry,  '  Take  all.' 

Ant.  Well  said  ；  come  on. ― 

Call  forth  my  household  servants  ；  let  'a  to-night 


Bt  bounteous  at  our  meal. — Give  me  thy  hand  ： 
Tliou  hast  been  rightly  honest  ； ― so  hast  thou  ； ― 
Add  tbuu, ― and  thou, ― and  thou  ；  you  have  served 
me  well. 

And  kings  have  been  your  fellows- 
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Cle.  What  means  thi8? 

Eno.  Tis  one  of  those  odd  tricks,  which  sorrow 
shoots  [asid& 
Out  of  the  mind. 

j4nt.  And  thou  art  honest  too. 

I  wish,  I  could  be  made  so  many  men  ； 
And  all  of  you  clapp'd  up  together  in 
An  Antony;  that  I  might  do  you  service. 
So  good  as  you  have  done. 

Ser.        '  The  gods  forbid  ！ 

Ant.  Well,  my  good  fellows,  wait  on  me  to- 
night : 

Scant  not  my  cups  ；  and  make  as  much  of  me. 
As  when  mine  empire  was  your  fellow  too. 
And  suffer'd  my  command. 

Cle,  What  does  he  mean  ？ 

Eno,  To  make  his  followers  weep. 

Ant,  Tend  me  to-night  ： 

M'ly  bs,  it  is  the  period  of  your  duty  : 
【I  iply,  you  shall  not  see  me  more  ；  or  if, 
A  mangled  shadow  :  perchance,  to-morrow 
、 （m  '11  serve  another  master.    I  look  on  you. 
As  one  that  takes  his  leave.    Mine  honest  friendt, 
I  urn  you  not  away  ；  but,  like  a  master 
M  irried  to  your  good  service,  stay  till  death  ： 
T-nd  me  to-night  two  hours,  I  ask  no  more, 
A  id  the  gods  yield  *  you  for  ，t  ！ 

Eno.  What  mean  yoa»  sir, 


Keward. 


To  give  them  thb  discomfort  ？    Look,  thcv  weeo : 
And  I,  an  ass,  am  onion- eyed :  for  shame  I 
Transform  us  not  to  women. 

Ant.  Ho,  ho.  ho  ！ 

Now  tlie  witch  take  me,  if  I  mesLt  it  thus  ！ 
Grace  grow  where  those  drops  fall  ！    My  hearty 
friends, 

You  take  me  iit  too  dolorous  a,  sense  ； 

For  I  spake  to  yuu  for  your  comfort  ；  did  desire  you 

To  bum  this  night  with  torches.    Know,  my  hearts, 

I  hope  well  cif  to-morrow  ；  and  will  lead  you, 

Where  rather  I  '11  expect  victorious  life 

Than  de&tli  and  honor.    Let  'a  to  supper  ；  cume, 

And  drown  consideration.  [Eieant. 


The  same.    Before  the  palace. 
Enter  TWO  soLSts&s,  to  their  guard. 

1  Sol.  Brother,  good  night  ：   to-morrow  is 

2  Sol.  It  will  determine  one  way :  fare  you  w< 
Heard  you  of  nothing  atrang^e  about  the  street* ' 

1  Sol.  Nothing :  what  news  ？ 

2  Sol.  Belike,  'tis  hut  a  rumor :  goail  night 


L  Sol.  Well,  air,  good  night. 


Enter  two  other  BOLniBna. 
Sol,  Soldiers,  have  careful  watch. 


Il2  AHTOKT  AND  CLBOPAniA*  ACT  IV 一 

Attt,  Rarely,  rarely : 

He  that  unbuckles  this,  till  we  do  please 
To  dcff 't  1  for  our  repose,  shall  hear  a  storm. 
Thou  fumblest,  Eros  ；  and  my  queen 's  a  squire 
More  tight  *  at  this  than  thou :  despatch. 一 O  love. 
That  thou  couldst  see  my  wars  to-day,  and  knew'" 
The  royal  occupation  ！  thou  shouldst  see 

Enter  officer,  armed. 

A  workman  in  *t. 一 Good  morrow  to  thee  ；  welcome  j 
Thou  look'st  like  him  that  knows  a  warlike  chaige. 
To  business  that  we  love,  we  rise  betime. 
And  go  to  it  with  delight. 

1  Off.  A  thousand,  sir. 
Early  though  *t  be,  have  on  their  riveted  trim. 
And  at  the  port  expect  you. 

[shout,  trumpets,  florisL 

Enter  other  officers,  and  Soldiers, 

2  Off,  The  mora  is  fair. ― Good  morrow,  genenl. 
AIL  Good  morrow,  general. 

Ant,  'Tis  well  blown,  lads. 

This  morning,  like  the  spirit  of  a  youth 
That  means  to  be  of  note,  begins  betimes. 
So,  80  ；  come,  give  me  that :  this  way  ；  well  said. 
Fare  thee  well,  dame,  whate'er  becomes  of  me. 
This  is  a  soldier's  kiss  ：  rebukable,  [kisses  ier* 


To  put  it  oH.  >  Adroit 


i! 
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And 省 orthy  sbamefal  check  it  were,  to  stmd 
On  more  nedianic  comjdiment.    I  H  lexve  thet 
Now,  Eke  a  san  of  steeL    Yoa,  thmt  wOl  fight. 
Folloir  IK  cioK ；  I  H  bring  you  to  *t. ~ Adieu. 

[Kammi  Amtmnf,  Bros,  OfUxn,  mmi  SMknu 
Char.  HoR  joa,  retire  to  your  chamber  ？ 
Cle.  Lead  me. 

He  goes  fisth  gilbntly.     Tbat  be  and  Canar 

Determine  this  gmt  wmr  in  single  figfat  ！ 

Then,  AntaoT,  Bat  nour,  Wdl.  on.  '[Eafam:. 


acurs  T. 

AmiamyM  camp  memr  Altxmmdj  m. 

TruvtpetM  ammd,    Emter  aktovt  mmi  tsmut  ：  wif^mm 

wkettimg  them. 

Sol.  The  gods  make  this  a  hig;ipT  tsay  v  ^«s, 

tOOT  • 

Ami.  Would  tfaoa  and  those  thy  scarE  idr 
prmil'd 
To  make  mt  figfat  at  land  ！ 

Sol.  Hadst  thou  dfHf*:  * 

The  kincs  tiiat  liave  revolted,  and  liie  mMmt' 
That  hss  dds  morning  left  thee,  wonki  mm-  ♦ 
Follow'd  dnr  heels. 

Am/.  Who  '8  gone  Huft 

Sol. 

One  ever  near  thee.    Call  for 


9 
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He  shall  not  hear  thee  ；  or  from  Csesar's  camp 
Say,  *  I  am  none  of  thine.* 


Ant,  What  say'st  thou  ？ 

Sol.  Sir, 

He  is  with  Csesar. 

Eros.  Sir,  his  chests  and  treasure 

He  has  not  with  him. 

Ant,  Is  he  gone  ？ 

SoL  Most  certain. 

Ant.  Go,  Eros,  send  his  treasure  after  ；  do  it  ； 


Detain  no  jot,  I  charge  thee  :  write  to  him 
(I  will  subscribe)  gentle  adieus  and  greetings : 
Say,  that  I  wish  he  never  find  more  cause 
To  change  a  master. ― O,  my  fortunes  have 
Corrupted  honest  men  ！ ― Despatch. ― Enobarbus  ！ 

[Exeunt 

SCENE  VI. 

C<esar，s  camp  be/ore  Alexandria. 

Florish,    Enter  csesar,  with  agrippa,  ENOBARBt 

and  others, 

C(B.  Go  forth,  Agrippa,  and  begin  the  fight : 

Our  will  is,  Antony  be  took  alive  ； 

Make  it  so  known. 

Agr,  Caesar,  I  shall.  [Exit  Agri 

Ob,  The  time  of  universal  peace  is  near : 

Prove  this  a  prosperous  day,  the  three-nook'd  w 

Shall  bear  the  olive  freely. 


Enter  me&sesger. 


CiE.  Go,  charge  Agrijipa 

Plant  those  that  Lave  revolted  in  the  van. 
That  Antony  may  seem  to  spend  his  fury 
Upon  himself.  lExeutit  Ctesttr  and  Ms  tram. 

Eno.  Alexas  did  revolt,  and  went  to  Jewry,  on 
Affairs  of  Antony ;  there  did  persuade 
Great  Herod  to  incline  himself  to  CEesar, 
And  leave  his  master  Antony  :  for  this  pain?, 
Cxsar  hath  hang'd  him.    Canidius,  and  the  rent 
'ITiat  fel!  away,  have  entertainment,  but 
No  honorable  trust.    I  have  done  ill  ； 
Of  which  I  do  accuse  myself  so  sorely, 
That  1  will  joy  no  more. 

Enter  soldier  of  Casar'a. 

Sol,  Enobarbus,  Antony 

Hnth  after  tiiee  sent  nil  thy  treasure,  with 
His  bounty  overplus  :  the  messenger 
Came  on  my  guard ;  and  at  thy  tent  is  now. 
Unloading  of  his  mules. 

JUno.  I  give  it  you, 

Sol.  Mock  nut,  EiiuljBi'biis. 
I  tell  you  true.    Best  you  safed  tlie  bringer 
Out  of  the  host ;  I  must  attend  mine  office, 
Or  would  have  done 't  myself.     Vour  empenir 
CoDtinues  still  a  Jove.  lEtil  Soldier, 
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Eno,  I  am  alone  the  villain  of  the  earth. 
And  feel  I  am  so  most.    O  Antony, 
Thou  mine  of  bounty,  how  wouldst  thou  have  paid 
My  better  service,  when  my  turpitude 
Thou  dost  so  crown  with  gold  ！    This  blows  *  my 
heart : 

If  swift  thought  break  it  not,  a  swifter  mean 
Shall  outstrike  thought :  but  thought  will  do  't，  I 
feel. 

I  fight  against  thee  ？ 一 No :  I  will  go  seek 
Some  ditch,  wherein  to  die  ；  the  foul'st  best  fits 
My  latter  part  of  life.  [Ejnf, 

SCENIC  VII. 

Field  of  battle  between  the  camps. 

Alarum.    Drums  and  trumpets.    Enter  agrippa  and 

others. 

Agr,  Retire  ；  we  have  engaged  ourselves  too  far  ： 
Caesar  himself  has  work,  and  our  oppression  2 
Exceeds  what  we  expected.  lEjceunt» 

Alarum.    Enter  antony  and  scarus,  wounded. 

Sea.  O  my  brave  emperor,  this  is  fought  indeed  ！ 
Had  we  done  so  at  first,  we  had  driven  them  home 
With  clouts  about  their  heads. 

A"t.  Thou  bleed'st  apace. 


Swells. 

i.  e.  the  force  b?  which  we  are  oppressed  or  overpowered, 
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Sea,  I  had  a  wound  here  that  was  like  a  T, 
But  now  'tis  made  an  H. 

Ant,  They  do  retire. 

Sea.  We  '11  beat  'em  into  bench-holes :  I  have 
yet 

Room  for  six  scotches  more. 

Enter  ebos. 

Eros,  They  are  beaten,  sir;  and  our  advantage 
serves 
For  a  fair  victory. 

Sea.  Let  us  score  their  backs. 

And  snatch  ，em  up,  as  we  take  hares,  behind : 
"lis  sport  to  maul  a  runner. 

Ant,  I  will  reward  thee 

Once  for  thy  spritely  comfort,  and  tenfold 
For  thy  good  valor.    Come  thee  on. 

Sea.  I  ，11  halt  after.  lEjpeunt. 


SCENE  VIII. 

Under  the  walls  of  Alexandria. 

4larum.    Enter  antony,  marching  ；   scarus,  and 

forces. 

Ant.  We  have  beat  him  to  his  camp.    Run  one 
before. 

And  let  the  queen  know  of  our  guests. ― To-morrow, 
Before  the  sun  shall  see  us,  we  '11  spill  the  blood 
That  has  to-day  escaped.    I  thank  you  all  ； 
For  doughty-handed  are  you  ；  and  have  fought 


Not  as  you  served  the  cause,  but  aa  it  had  been 
Each  man's  like  mine  ；  you  have  shown  all  Hectors. 


'. clip  I  your  wives,  your  friends. 

ey,  with  j, 
1  your  w 

e  honor'd  gushes  whole.— Give  n 


Tell  them  your  feats  ；  whilst  they,  with  joj-ful  ti 
Wash  the  conge alment  from  your  wounds,  and  I 


lis  great  fairy 
I  her  thanks 


Ealer  cleofat&a,  attended. 

commend  thy  acts  ； 


Chain  mine  unn'd  neck  ；  leap  thou,  attire  and  bU,, 
Through  proof  of  harness  '  to  my  heart,  and  1 
Ride  aa  the  pants  triumphing. 

Ch.  Lord  of  lords  ！ 

O  infinite  virtue  ！  comest  thou  smiling  from 
The  world's  great  snare  un caught  ？ 

Anl.  My  nighti【 

We  have  beat  them  to  their  beds.  What 


He 


though 


I  gray 

Do  something  mingle  with  our  younger  brown  ；  yet 
have  we 

A  brain  that  norishcs  our  nerves,  and  can 
Get  goal  for  goal  of  youth.    Behold  tins  man  : 
Commend  unto 


ivoring  hand  :— 
Kiss  it,  my  warrior.  He  hatli  fought  to-day. 
Ab  if  a  god,  ia  hate  of  mankind,  had 


Kmbroce.  '  Armou' uf  proof. 


Destroy'd  in  such  a  shape. 


An  armour  all  of  gold  ；  it  was  a  king's. 

Ant.  He  has  deserved  it.  were  it  carb uncled 
Like  holy  PhiEbus'  car. ― Give  me  thy  hand : 
Throngh  Alexandria  make  a  jolly  march  ： 
Bear  our  hack'd  targets  like  the  mea  that  owe ' 

Had  our  ^at  palace  the  capacity 

To  camp  this  host,  we  all  would  sup  together  ； 

And  drink  carouses  to  die  next  day's  fate. 

Which  promises  royal  peril.  Trumpeters, 

With  brazen  din  blast  you  the  city's  car  ； 

Make  mingle  with  our  rattling  tabourines  ;  ^ 

That  heaven  and  earth  may  strike  their  sounds  tD- 

Applauding  our  approach.  \_ExeiL;J. 


Cesar's  camp. 
BENTINELS  On  tkeir  post.    Enter  bkobarblts. 
I  Sol.  If  we  be  not  relieved  within  this  hour. 
We  must  return  to  the  court  of  guard  ：  tlie  night 
Is  siiiny  ；  and,  they  «ay,  we  shall  embattle 
By  the  second  hour  i'  the  mam. 

3  Sul.  This  last  diiy  wa* 


1  Sol.  Swoons  rather :  for  so 
Was  never  yet  for  eleep. 

2  Sol.  Go  we  t< 

3  Sol.  Aw&ke,  awake,  sir;  sp 

2  Sol. 

I  Sol.  The  Land  of  death 
Hark,  the  drums 
Demurely  wake  the  sleepers.  L 
To  the  court  of  guard ;  he  is  of  i 
Is  fully  out. 

3  Sol.     Come  oa  then  ; 


[rfrums  o/ar  Oj 
U3  bear  liim 


Between  tha  two  camps. 
Enter  antont  and  scakus,  with  forces,  marcluny. 
Ant.  Their  preparation  is  to-day  liy  sea  ； 
We  please  them  not  by  Inntl. 

Sea.  For  both,  my  lord. 

Ant.  I  would,  they 'd  fight  i'  the  fire  or  in  [lie 

We  "d  light  there  too.    But  this  it  is  ；  our  fuot. 

Upon  the  hilU  adjoioing  to  the  city. 

Shall  stay  with  us  ；  order  for  sea  is  given  ； 

They  have  put  forth  tte  haven.    Let  'b  seek  a  spct. 

Where  their  appointment  we  may  best  discover, 

Aad  look  on  their  end  ear  or.  {^Exeunt. 
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Enter  cjrsah,  and  his  forces,  marching. 

Ca,  But  1  being  charged,  we  will  be  still  by  land. 
Which,  as  I  take  ，t,  we  shall  ；  for  his  best  force 
Is  forth  to  man  his  galleys.    To  the  vales. 
And  hold  our  best  advantage.  lEj^eunt. 

Re-enter  antony  and  scarus. 

Ant.  Yet  they  ,re  not  join'd.   Where  yonder  pine 
does  stand, 
I  shall  discover  all :  I  '11  bring  thee  word 
Straight,  how  'tis  like  to  go.  ^Exit. 

Sea.  Swallows  have  built 

In  Cleopatra's  sails  their  nests :  the  augurers 
Say,   they  know   not, 一 they  cannot   tell; 一 look 
grimly. 

And  dare  not  speak  their  knowlege.  Antony 
Is  valiant  and  dejected  ；  and,  by  starts. 
His  fretted  fortunes  give  him  hope  and  fear. 
Of  what  he  has  and  has  not. 

[alarum  afar  off,  as  at  a  sea-fght. 

Re-enter  antony. 

Ant.  All  is  lost : 

This  foul  Egyptian  hath  betrayed  me  ； 
My  fleet  hath  yielded  to  the  foe  ；  and  yonder 
They  cast  their  caps  up,  and  carouse  together 


， Unless. 


IS4  um*v  tso  tu^orkTu. 


A»t.  Vani^ :  or  I  ehkU  give  thee  thjr  dew 
And  blemish  C-Ksar's  triumph.    Let  him  ttltt 
And  liiM<^t  thee  up  t'j  tlie  sbouting  pkbeian*. 
Follow       cUftriot,  lite  the  grestest  spot 
Of  all  tliy  Btx :  must  monster- Lkc  be  dAwn 
For  poor'"  diminutives,'  fnr  doits;  and  Ut 
pKtietit  OcUvia  nloopb  thy  visa^  np 
With  her  pTOjwwd  noife.  ;£ji(  Oajptfra.]  1 

If  it  be       »       -  but  better  "twa* 
^n»u  Wl、：  -MB-  ™y  ftiiT  ；  fur  one  deatb 
imi^lMM  aamated  nmiy. ― Eros,  fan! ― 
^ll^^ld^^SoBiis  is  upon  me :  tear})  me, 
lUli^^M  aifw  Mcestor.^  tfaj  rage  : 
4£P4M.4H(pc  Licbas  on  the  boms  。■  the  mmi 
-Mxl         ibose  buadr.  tbat  graip'd  die  b 

■^rm  «r  wtbiest  »df.    The  witch  ^laU  < 
^  ikk  II I  iiig  RtMUQ  boy  she  listh  sold  me 
Ml 

HyNltn  she  dies  (or  *L— Eros,  ho! 

ECJDIS  XI. 

Jlinmrf^.    ^  rooai  ta  Ike  pclace. 

«UM«tU,  I'BAUIUN,  IBAS,  (wi  MARi 

■ftp  WK.  my  womcD  ！  O,  he  i*  more 


%       A*  iimlWiT  piK*  of  mm0j. 
 ■  Wg  «<■■■»'  t«  k  ■  dwcanduit  cl  llcKi 


w 
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Than  TelamoD  for  his  shield  :  the  boar  ot  Tbe«saly 
Was  never  bo  emboss'd.' 

Char.  To  the  monument  ！ 

There  lock  yourself,  and  send  him  word  you  are 

The  Boiil  and  body  rive'  not  more  in  pardng. 
Than  greatness  going  off. 

Cle.  To  the  monument  ！ ― 

Mardlan,  ^  tell  him  I  have  slain  myself; 
Say,  that  the  last  I  spoke  was,  Antony, 
And  word  it,  pr'ythee,  piteously.  Hence, 
Mardian  ；  and  bring  me  how  he  takes  my  death. — 
To  the  monumcut  ！  ]_Exeuat. 


The  same.    Another  room. 
Enter  antont  and  ehob. 
Ant.  Eros,  thou  yet  behold'st  me  ？ 

Ant    Sometime  we  see  a  cloud  that 's  dragon ish  ； 
A  vapor,  sometime,  like  a  bear  or  lion, 
A  tower'd  citadel,  a  pendent  rock, 
A  forked  mountaiti,  or  blue  promontory 
With  trees  upon 't,  that  nod  unto  the  world. 
And  mock  our  eyes  with  air.    Thou  bust  » 


ASTONT  AND  CbtfOFATBA. 


AnI.  Vanish  ！  or  I  shall  give  thee  thy  deaen-ing. 
And  blemish  Cseaar'a  triumph.    Let  him  take  ― 
shouting  plebeians. 


Follow  bis  cliaiiot,  like  the  greatest  spot 
Of  all  thy  sex  ；  most  monster -like,  be  shown 
For  poor'st  diminutives,'  for  doits  ；  and  let 
Patient  Octavia  plough  thy  visiige  up 

； pared  nails.  ^Exit  Cleopatra. 1  "iia  well 


3  my  fur; 


If  it  be  well  to  live :  but  better  'twere 
Than  fellat  into  n 


The  shirt  of  Neasus  ia  upon  me :  teach  ■ 
Akides.  thon  mine  ancestor,-  thy  rage  : 
het  me  lodge  Lie  has  on  the  haras  o'  the 
And  witli  those  hands,  that  grasp'd 

Subdue  my  worthiest  self.    The  witch  die. 
To  the  young  Roman  boy  she  hath  sold  me,  and  I 
fall 

Under  this  plot :  she  dies  for  't. ― Eros,  ho  ！  [firif. 


Enter  clbofatra,  chakmiah,  ir/l9,  and  mahdi 


Is  done  unto  thy  hand  ;  the  lust  she  spake 
Was. ― '  Antony  ！  most  noble  Antony  ！ ' 
Til  en  in  the  midst  a  tearing  groan  did  break 
The  name  of  Antony  ；  it  wag  divided 
Between  her  heart  and  lips  :  she  reader'd  life. 
Thy  name  so  buried  in  !ier. 


Ant.  Unarm,  Eros  ;  the  long  day's  task  is  done. 
And  we  must  sleep.    That  tliou  depart'at  henca 

Does  pay  thy  labor  richly  ；  go. 一 Off,  pluck  off : 

\_Exit  MarJian, 
The  sevenfold  shield  of  Ajax  cannot  keep 
I'he  battery  from  my  heart.    O,  cleave,  my  sides ! 
Heart,  once  be  stronger  than  thy  continent  ； ' 
Crack  Ihy  frail  case  ！ ― Apace,  Eros,  apace. ― 
No  more  a  soldier :  bruised  pieces,  go  ； 
You  have  been  nobly  borne. ― From  rae  awhile. ― 
[Exil  Erot. 

I  will  o'ertake  tliee,  Cleopatra,  and 
Weep  for  my  pardon  ；  eo  it  must  be,  for  now 
All  length  is  torture :  since  the  torch  is  out, 
Ue  down,  and  stray  do  farther.    Now  all  labor 
Man  what  it  doea  ；  yea,  very  force  entangles 
Itself  with  strength  ；  seal  then,  and  all  is  done. ― 
Eros  1 ― I  come,  my  queen. ― Eros  ！ ^ Stay  for  me. 


e  thine  thai  contaiM  thee. 


i5  』 "-，  丄 "T:  ― LU ！、 "T^tih.  ACT  IF. 

-snxj*    £    snrrr  at  ！ tiwrss       T  land  n 

: 、二    ZIm.  JiT"  .^JESBr  SOL.  ^nCT  iTBim.. 

二， I.  Sxnz  ZljsTgstzm  died, 

^"TiTTtr  -  :'="  v-rr—  ar 二  rrssL  X^CCDf  •，  bad[ 
一; t  r-ca^  :  :     .nrisi    iSK-  nnse  sdzic 


7"^.  二：：  -mir^.*  sr.-:: 丄 r_amt>  "loan  sow 

r*--^r~r/-t  Li.i  :.:.，:r  "rr.":  nt  ir，  rnrr.Tr.iTii, 

7":  -1  n  1 1   T  '一; if::  iill  nif     a;  t :  iL*  tiase  tt 


- :>r  -1  r;  ；  Clri  L 

，  T":,f  r*na<  vithbold  ice  i 

:  i-ri  eiifir T.        tin:  tai  coiijd  not  ？ 
-化  Eros. 
V:  L.i^t  tr.-r-L  bf  "wiijiirT'i  :l  rreat  Rome,  and  see 


Thy  master  tbus  with  pleach'd  ^  arms,  bending 

His  corrigible  neck,  iiis  face  subdued 
To  penetrative  Bhame  ；  whilst  the  wheel'd  seat 
Of  fiiitunate  Csesar,  drawn  before  him,  bmudcd 
His  baseness  that  ensued  f 

Eros,  I  would  not  see 't. 

Ant.  Come  then  ；  for  with  a  wound  I  must  bo 

Draw  that  thy  honest  a  word,  whicli  thou  hast  worn 
Moat  useful  for  thy  country. 


O,  sir,  pai 
thee  free, 

t  then 

'hen  I  bade  thee 
ly  prect  ― 
iccidenl 


a  wore  at  tl 


To  do  this  when  I  bade  thee  ？    Do  it  at  once ; 
ecedent  services  are  all 

UD purposed.    Draw,  and  come, 
n  from  me  then  that  noble  coud- 
tenance, 

WhereiQ  the  worship  of  the  whole  world  lies. 

Ant.  Lo  thee,  [fiirniny  from  Mm. 

Eroi.  My  evford  is  drawn. 

Ant.  Then  let  it  do  at  once 

The  thing  why  thou  hast  drawn  it. 

Eros.  My  dear  master, 

My  captMD,  and  my  emperor  ！  let  me  soy, 
Before  I  strike  this  bloody  stroke,  farewell. 

Ant.  Tia  said,  man  ； ― and  farewell. 


^50  A2rn»rr  An  cuopatma.        act  nr. 

Srm.  FurewdL  gMt  diieL    Shall  I  strike  now? 

Now,  Eros. 

JSrw;.  Why.  titere  titei. ~ {JkIIs  一  Ms  sword,] 
Thas  do  I  escape  die  aonov 
0£  AiiMTS  dndi.  [dieif. 

Thrice  nobler  tfmi  myself  ！ 
X^mr  teadbgst  me,  O  Tmliant  Eros,  wbat 
K  ^fitdlii»  sad  thou  couidst  not.    Mj  q[aeen  and 
Eros 

^Q^R^      their  brmre  instruction,  got  upoo  me 
^  Qn^blieaess  in  record  ：  but  I  will  be 
A  bcttie^r^oom  in  my  death,  and  ran  into 't 
^  to  m  ioTcr's  bed.    Come  then  ；  and,  Eros, 
fhj  Blister  dies  thy  scholar  ：  to  do  thus 

[/aUimg  om  kis  monL 
I  leam'd  of  thee.    How  ！  not  dead  ？  not  dead  ？ 
The  guard  ！ 一 ho  ！ ― O,  despatch  me. 

Enter  dercetas  and  guard. 

1  Guard,  What  ，s  the  noise  ？ 
Ant.  I  have  done  my  work  ill,  friends :  O,  make 

an  end 
Of  what  I  have  begun. 

2  Guard.  The  star  is  fallen. 
1  Guard.  And  time  b  at  hw  period. 

All.  Alas,  and  wot  ！ 

Ant.  Let  him  that  loves  me,  strike  me  dead. 

1  Guard.  Not  I, 

2  Guard.  Nor  I. 

3  Guard.  Nor  any  one.  ^Exevm  Guard, 
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i  lid  thv  followers 


:r,  with  this  tidings, 

.'MEDES. 

, there. 

, man  ？  [Exit  Dercefas. 

'  re,  Diomed  ？   Draw  thy  sword, 

me 

'- death. 

Most  absolute  lord, 
va  sent  me  to  thee, 
send  thee  ？ 

Now,  my  lord. 

Where  is  she  ？ 
■nument.    She  had  a  pro- 

: for  when  she  saw 
1)  you  did  suspect 
•T,  and  that  your  rage 
■t  you  word  she  waa 


work,  hath  sent 
am  come. 


•OVITE  Xin.    AMrOHT  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


All  strange  and  terrible  events  are  welcome. 
But  comforts  we  duspise  :  our  size  of  sorrow, 
I'roportion'd  to  our  cause,  must  be  as  great 


JLnter  moUEiiEs. 

As  that  whkh  makes  it.— How  now  ？  is  he  d 
Dio.  His  death  "a  upon  liim,  but  not  dead. 
Look  out  o"  the  other  side  your  moaumeat. 
His  guard  have  brought  Lim  thither. 

Enter  anton'y,  home  by  I  he  Guard. 


Bum  the  great  sphere  thon  mo  vest  id  ！  darkling 

The  varying  shore  o"  the  world: ― O  Antony,  An- 
tony, Antony  ！ 
Help,  CharmiaD,  help  ；   h&f,  help;  help,  friends 
Below  ；  let 's  draw  liim  hither. 

Anl.  Peace : 

Not  Ceesar's  valor  hath  o'erthrown  Antooy, 
But  Antony's  halh  triumph'd  on  itself. 

Cle.  So  it  should  be.  that  none  but  Antony 
Should  conquer  Aniony  :  but  woe  'tis  so  ！ 

jlnl.  I  am  dying.  Egypt,  dying;  only 
1  here  importune  death  awliile,  until 
Of  matiy  tliousand  kisses  the  poor  last 
I  lay  upon  thy  lips. 

Cle.  I  dare  not,  dear, 

{Dear  my  lord,  pardon)  I  dare  not. 
Lew  I  be  taken.    Not  the  imperiaua  sbo， 


Ta  the  last  service  tbut 
1  Guard.  Woe,  woe  ari 


All  your  true  followers  oat. 
All. 

Ant.  Nay,  good  my 
fate. 

To  grace  it  with  your  sorro 
Which  comes  to  piiDiah  u; 
Seeming  to  b«ar  it  lightly 
I  hare  led  you  oft  ；  cany  me  n 
And  have  my  thtuika  tat  all. 


Enter,  above,  clbofatea,  chabm 
Cle.  O  GbariDiaD,  I  will  never  go 


fe^y.— O  ！ 


Ant.  One  word,  sweet  q 

Of  Ccesar  seek  your  lienor,  with  your  safety. - 

Cle,  Tbey  do  not  go  together. 

Ant.  Gentle,  hear  me  : 

None  about  Csesar  trust  but  Proculeius. 

Cle.  My  resolution  and  my  hands  I  '11  trust  ： 
None  about  Cresar. 

Aal.  The  miseralile  change  now  at  my  end 
lament  nor  Borrow  at  ：  '  ut  please  your  thouglitu. 
In  feeding  them  with  those  my  former  fortunes 
Wherein  I  lived,  the  greatest  prince  o'  the  world, 
Tlie  noblest ;  and  do  now  not  basely  die. 
Nor  coward  I;  ；  put  off  my  helmet  to 
My  countryman,  a  Roman,  ty  a  Human 
Valiantly  vanquish 'd.    Now  niy  spirit  is  going; 
1  CBD  no  mors.  [»<ttJ 

Cle.  Noblest  of  men,  woo't  die  ？ 

Host  thou  no  care-  of  me  ？  Shall  I  abide 
In  this  dull  world,  which  in  ihy  absence  is 
No  better  than  a  sty  ？ ― O,  see,  my  women, 
The  crown  o'  the  earth  doth  melt. ― I 
O.  wither'd  is  the  garland  o 
The  soldier's  pole  '  is  fallen  ；  young  boys  and  girU 
Are  level  now  with  men :  the  odds  is  gone  ； 
And  there  is  nothing  left  remarkable 
Beneath  the  visiting  moon.  \ske  faint*. 

Char.  O.  quietness,  lady  ！ 

Irat,  She  is  dead  too,  our  sovereign. 


t. ― My  lord  ！ — 
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"kar.  Lady, 


Iras,  Madam,- 
Char,  O  madam,  madam,  madftin  ！ 
Iras,  Royal  Egypt  ！ 

Empress  ！ 

Char.  Peace,  peace,  Iras. 

Cle,  No  more,  but  ev'n  a  woman  ；  and  com 
manded 

By  such  poor  passion  as  the  maid  that  milks. 
And  dees  the  meanest  chares.^    It  were  for  me 
To  throw  my  sceptre  at  the  injurious  gods  ； 
To  tell  them,  that  this  world  did  equal  theirs. 
Till  they  had  stolen  our  jewel.    All  'a  but  naught  ； 
Patience  is  sottish,  and  impatience  does 
Become  a  dog  that 's  mad :  then  is  it  sin, 
Tc  rush  into  the  secret  house  of  death. 
Ere  death  dare  come  to  us  ？ —— How  do  you,  women  t 
What,  what  ？  good  cheer  ！ 一 Why,  how  now.  Char- 
mian  ？ 

My  noble  girls  i 一 Ah,  women,  women  ！  look. 

Our  lamp  is  spent,  it 's  out. ― Good  sirs,  take  heart. 

[to  the  Guard  below. 
We  'U  bury  him  ；  and  then,  what  *s  brave,  what  *i 
noble. 

Let 's  do  it  after  the  high  Roman  fashion. 

And  make  death  proud  to  take  us.    Come,  away  ； 

This  case  of  that  huge  spirit  now  is  cold. 


Taak*work. 
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All.  women,  women  ！  come  ；  we  have  no  friend 
Bat  resolution,  and  the  briefest  end. 

[Exeunt  ；  thoK  above  hearing  off  Antony's  hady. 


Casar's  camp  before  Alexandria. 
Enter    c^sab,    aobippa,    dolabblla,  mecj:na!i, 
GACLua,  FRO cuLE lira,  and  others. 
Ccc.  Go  to  liim,  Ddlabella  ；  bid  him  yield : 
Being  so  frustrate,  tell  him,  he  mocks  us  by 

GsEEar,  I  shall.  {Exit  Dolabella. 

Enter  Dercetab,  milh  the  sword  of  Aalony. 
Cx.  Wherefore  ia  that  ？  and  what  art  lliou,  that 


rhe  pauses 
Dol. 


Appear  tl 
Der. 


I'll  be  to  Cx%ax  ； 
1  yield  ihee  up  m， 


3  worthy 
ip,  and  Bpo 
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Der,  I  say,  O  Caesar,  Antony  is  dead. 
Gc.   The  breaking  of  so  great  a  thing  sboold 
make 

A  greater  crack :   the  round  world  should  Jiarc 
shook 

Lions  into  civil  streets, 

And  citizens  to  their  dens.    The  death  of  Aatonjr 
Is  not  a  single  doom  ；  la  the  name  lay 
A  moiety  of  the  world. 

Der,  He  is  dead,  Caesar  ； 

Not  by  a  public  minister  of  justice. 
Nor  by  a  hired  knife  ；  but  that  self  hand,  ' 
Which  writ  his  honor  in  the  acts  it  did. 
Hath,  with  the  courage  which  the  heart  did  lend  it, 
Splitted  the  heart.    This  is  his  sword  ； 
I  robb'd  his  wound  of  it :  behold  it  stain'd 
With  his  most  noble  blood. 

Cce.  Look  you  sad,  friends  ？ 

The  gods  rebuke  me,  but  it  is  tidings 
To  wash  the  eyes  of  kings. 

Agr,  And  strange  it  is. 

That  nature  must  compel  us  to  lament 
Our  most  persisted  deeds. 

Mec.  His  taints  and  honors 

Waged  equal  with  him, 

Agr.  A  rarer  spirit  never 

Did  steer  humanity :  but  you,  gods,  will  give  us 
Some  faults  to  make  us  men.    Caesar  is  touch'd. 


I  Were  opposed  to  each  other  in  just  proportion. 


ANT 0 NT  AN-O  t- 丄 BOPATRA, 


Alexandria,    A  room  in  the  monument. 
Enter  Cleopatra,  chakuian,  and  ibas, 
Cle.  My  desolation  does  begin  to  moke 
A  better  life  :  'tis  paltry  to  be  Cxsar; 
Not  being  Fortune,  he 's  but  Fortune's  knave,' 
A  minister  of  her  will :  and  it  is  great 
To  do  tliBt  thing  that  ends  al【 other  deeds  ； 
Which  shackles  accidents,  and  bolts  up  change  ； 
Which  sleeps,  and  never  palates  more  the  dung. 
The  beggar's  nurse  and  Cresar'a. 

Enter,  to  the  gates  of  the  monamcnt,  PKOCULSirj, 
o&LLUs,  and  Soldiers. 
Pro.    Cesar  sends  greeting  to  the   queen  of 

n  what  fair  demands 
e  him  grant  thee, 
Cle.  Iwilkin.]  What  "s  thy  imrae  ？ 

Pro.  My  DBtne  is  Proculeius. 
Cle.  [ttii'iAin.]  Antony 
Did  tell  me  of  you.  bade  me  trust  you  ；  but 
I  do  aot  greatly  care  to  be  deceived, 
That  have  no  use  for  trusting.    IE  your  master 
Wo  old  have  a  queen  hi  a  "beggar,  you  must  tell 
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That  majesty,  to  keep  decomm,  most 
No  less  beg  than  a  kingdom :  if  he  please 
To  give  me  conquer'd  Egypt  for  my  son. 
He  gives  me  so  much  of  mine  own,  as  I 
Will  kneel  to  him  with  thanks. 

Pro.  Be  of  good  cheer; 

You  are  fallen  into  a  princely  hand  ；  fear  nothing : 
Make  your  fiill  reference  freely  to  my  lord. 
Who  is  so  full  of  grace,  that  it  flows  over 
On  all  that  need.    Let  me  report  to  him 
Your  sweet  dependency  ；  and  you  shall  find 
A  conqueror,  that  will  pray  in  aid  for  kindness, 
Where  he  for  grace  is  kneel'd  to. 

Cle,  [within.']   Pray  you,  tell  him 

I  am  his  fortune's  vassal,  and  I  send  him 
The  greatness  he  has  got.i    I  hourly  learn 
A  doctrine  of  obedience  ；  and  would  gladly 
Look  him  i*  the  face. 

Pro.  This  I  '11  report,  dear  lady. 

Have  comfort  ；  for,  I  know,  your  plight  is  pitied 
Of  him  that  caused  it. 

Gal.  You  see  how  easily  she  may  be  surprised. 
[Here  Proculeius  and  two  of  the  Guard  ascend 
the  monument  by  a  ladder  placed  against  a 
window,  and  having  descended,  come  beMni 
Cleopatra,  Some  of  the  Guard  unbar  and 
open  the  gates. 
Guard  her  till  Caesar  come. 

[to  Proculeius  and  the  Guard.    Exit  GaUui* 


1.  (、  the  crown  which  he  has  won. 
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/raw.  Royal  queen  ！ 

Char,  O  Cleopatra  ！  thou  art  taken,  queen  ！ 
Cle,  Quick,  quick,  good  hands. 

[drawing  a  dagger. 
Pro,  Hold,  worthy  lady,  hold : 

[seises  and  disarms  her. 
Do  not  yourself  such  wrong,  who  are  in  this 
Relieved,  but  not  betray 'd. 

Cle.  What,  of  death  too. 

That  rids  our  -dogs  of  languish  ？ 

Pro.  Cleopatra, 
Do  not  abuse  my  master's  bounty  by 
The  undoing  of  yourself :  let  the  world  see 
His  nobleness  well  acted,  which  your  death 
Will  never  let  come  forth. 

Cle.  Where  art  thou,  death  ？ 

Come  hither,  come  ！  come,  come,  and  take  a  queen, 
Worth  many  babes  and  beggars  ！ 

Pro.  O,  temperance,  lady  ！ 

Cle.  Sir,  I  will  eat  no  meat,  I  ，11  not  drink,  sir  ； 
If  idle  talk  will  once  be  necessary, 
1  '11  not  sleep  neither :  this  mortal  house  I  '11  ruin. 
Do  Caesar  what  he  can.    Know,  &ir,  that  I 
Will  not  wait  pinioned  at  your  master's  court  ； 
Nor  once  be  chastised  with  the  sober  eye 
Of  dull  Octavia.    Shall  they  hoist  me  up. 
And  show  me  to  the  shouting  varletry  i 
Of  censuring  Rome  ？   Rather  a  ditch  iu  Egypt 


>  Rabb!a. 
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Be  gende  grave  to  me  ！  rmdier  oa  Nilos'  mud 
Lay  me  stark  naked,  mud  let  the  water-flies 
Blow  me  into  abhorring  ！  nthcr  make 
My  coantrr'a  high  pyramides  mj  gibbet. 
And  hang  me  up  in  chains  ！ 

Pro.  You  do  extend 

These  thoughts  of  horror  farther  thmn  you  shall 
Find  cause  in  Caesar. 


Enter  dolabeixa. 

DoL  Proculeins, 
What  tbou  hast  done  thy  master  Cassar  knows. 
And  he  hath  sent  for  thee :  for  the  queen, 
I  '11  take  her  to  my  guard.  • 

Pro.  So,  Dolabella, 

It  shall  content  me  best :  be  gentle  to  her. 一 
To  Csesar  I  will  speak  what  you  shall  please, 

{to  Cleopatra. 

If  you  '11  employ  me  to  him. 

Cle.  Say,  I  would  die. 

lExeunt  Proculeius  and  Soldiers, 
DoL  Most  noble  empress,  you  have  heard  of  me  ？ 
Cle,  I  cannot  tell. 

DoL  Assuredly  you  know  me. 

Cle.  No  matter,  sir,  what  I  have  heard  or  known. 
You  laugh  when  boys  or  women  tell  their  dreams; 
Is 't  not  your  trick  ？ 

Dot,  I  understand  not,  madam. 

Cle.  I  dream'd,  there  was  an  emperor  Antony;— 
0,  such  another  sleep,  that  I  might  see 
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To  vie  strange  forms  with  Fancy  ；  yet,  to  imagine 
An  Antony,  were  Nature's  piece  'gainst  Fancy, 
Condemning  shadows  quite  J 

DoL  Hear  me,  good  madam : 

Your  loss  is  as  yourself,  great  ；  and  you  bear  it 
As  answering  to  the  weight.    Would  I  might  never 
O'ertake  pursued  success,  but  I  do  feel. 
By  the  rebound  of  yours,  a  grief  that  shoots 
My  very  heart  at  root. 

Cle.  I  thank  you,  sir. 

Know  you,  what  Caesar  means  to  do  with  me  ？ 

DoL  I  am  loath  to  tell  you  what  I  would  yon 
^  knew. 

Cle:  Nay,  pray  you,  sir,  

DoL  •  Though  he  be  honorable, 

Cie,  He  ，11  lead  me  then  in  triumph  ？ 
DoL  Madam,  he  will  ；  I  know  ,t. 
[within,'}  Make  way  there :  Caesar; 

Enter  c^esar,  callus,  proculeius,  meosnas, 
SELEUcus,  and  Attendants. 

Ca.  Which  is  the  queen  of  Egypt  ？ 
DoL  'Tis  the  emperor,  madam. 

[Cleopatra  Kneels. 
C(B.  Arise  ；  you  shall  not  kneel : 
I  pray  you,  rise  ；  rise,  Egypt. 

Cle.  Sir,  the  gods 


1  *  i.  0.  Antony  was  more  by  nature  than  Fane?  rould  pr** 
•ent  in  sleeo.'— Johnson, 


my  Blaster  and  my  lord 
no  hard  thoughts  : 


hat  injur 
iu  our  fl 
a  but  (lone  by  chance. 


The  record  of  what  ii 

'JTiough  written  iu  our  flesh,  we  shall  remember 

Sole  sir  o'  the  w 
1  CHiiDOt  project  1  mine  own  cause  so  well, 
To  make  it  clear  ；  but  do  confess,  I  have 
Been  laden  with  like  frailties,  which  before 
Have  often  shamed  our  sex. 

Ca.  Cleopatra,  know. 

We  will  extenuate  rather  tlian  enforce. 
If  you  apply  yourself  to  our  intents, 
(Which  towards  you  are  most  gentk)  you  shall  fi 
A  benefit  in  this  change  ；  but  if  you  seek 
To  lay  on  me  a  cruelty,  by  taking 
Antony's  course,  you  shall  bereave  yourself 
Of  my  good  piirpoiea,  and  put  your  children 
To  that  destruction  which  1  '11  guard  them  from 
if  ibereon  you  rely.    I  'U  take  my  leave. 
Cle.  And  may,  through  all  the  world  ：  'tis  you: 
and  we. 
Your  'ecutcheons,  a 


r  signs  of  coaque 
ptease.  Here, 


Cm.  You  shall  advise  me  in  all  for  Cleopatra. 
CU.  This  is  the  brief  of  money,  plate,  and  jewels, 
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1  am  possess'd  of :  'tis  exactly  nlued  ； 
Not  petty  things  admitted. ~ Where  *8  Selencns  ？ 
Sel.  Here,  madam. 

Cle,  This  is  my  treasurer:  let  him  speak,  mj 
lord. 

Upon  his  peril,  that  I  have  reserved 

To  myself  nothing.    Speak  the  trath,  Seleucos. 
Sel.  Madam, 

I  hiid  rather  seel  i  my  lips,  than,  to  my  peril. 

Speak  that  which  is  not. 

Cfe.  What  have  I  kept  back  ？ 

Sel.  Enough  to  purchase  what  you  have  made 
known. 

Ca.  Nay,  blush  not,  Cleopatra  ；  I  approve 
Vour  wisdom  in  the  deed. 

Cle,  See,  Cesar  ！  O,  heboid, 

How  pomp  is  foUow'd  ！  mine  will  now  be  yours  ； 
And,  should  we  shift  estates,  yours  would  be  mine. 
The  ingratitude  of  this  Seleucus  does 
Even  make  me  wild. 一 O  slave,  of  no  more  trust 
Thau  love  that 's  hired  ！ 一 What,  goest  thou  back  ？ 
thou  shalt 

Oo  back,  I  warrant  thee  ；  but  I  'II  catch  thine  eye«, 
Though  they  had  wings :   slave,  soul-less  Yillaio, 
doff  ！ 

O  nirely  base  ！ 

Ca,  Good  qi'f»en,  let  us  entreat  you. 

Cle,  O  Caesar,  what  a  wounding  shame  is  this  ； 


CloM 
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That  thou,  vouchsafing  here  to  visit  me. 

Doing  the  honor  of  thy  lordliness 

To  one  so  meek,'  that  mine  own  servant  should 

I'arce!  *  the  sum  of  my  disgraces  by 

Addition  of  liia  envy  ！    Saj-,  good  Cteaar, 

That  I  ？ ome  lady  trifles  have  reserved, 

Icnmomcnt  toys,  things  of  such  dignity 

Aa  we  greet  modern  '  friends  withal  ：  and  gay. 

Some  nobler  token  I  have  kept  apart 

For  Li  via  and  Octavia,  to  induce 

'i'lieir  mediation  ；  must  1  be  unfolded 

With  one  timt  I  have  bred  f    The  gods  ！    It  tmitea 

Beneath  ihe  fall  I  have.    Pr'ythee,  go  heivce  ； 

[/0  Seleucut. 

Or  I  shall  slnw  the  cinders  of  niy  s; 
Through  the  ashee  of  my  chance. 

Thou  would  St  have  mercy  ('n  me. 

Cit.  J'lrbear,  Seleucua. 

【_fi>"  Sehucws. 

Cle.  lie  it  IcnowQ,  that  we,  tLc  greatest,  arc  mis- 
thought 

For  tilings  that  others  do  ；  and,  when  we  fall. 
We  answer  others'  merita  in  our  name. 
Are  therefore  tii  be  pitied. 

Cir.  Cleopatn. 
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Not  what  you  have  reserved,  nor  what  acknow 
leged. 

Put  we  i，  the  roll  of  conquest :  still  be  it  yours  ； 
Bestow  it  at  your  pleasure  ；  and  believe. 
Caesar 's  no  merchant,  to  make  prize  with  you 
Of  things  that  merchants  sold :  therefore  be  cheerd  ； 
Make  not  your  thoughts  your  prisons.*    No,  dear 
queen  ； 

For  we  intend  so  to  dispose  you,  as 
Yourself  shall  give  us  counsel :  feed,  and  sleep : 
Our  care  and  pity  is  so  much  upon  you. 
That  we  remain  your  friend  ；  and  so  adieu. 
C/tf.  My  master,  and  my  lord  ！ 
Ca.  Not  so :  adieu. 

[^Exeunt  Casar  and  his  train. 
Cle,  He  words  me,  girls,  he  words  me,  that  I 
should  not 

Be  noble  to  myself :  but  hark  thee,  Charmian. 

[whispers  Charmian, 

Iras,  Finish,  good  lady  ；  the  bright  day  is  done. 
And  we  are  for  the  dark. 

Cle,  Hie  thee  again  : 

I  have  spoke  already,  and  it  is  provided : 
Go,  put  it  to  the  haste. 

Char,  Madam,  I  will. 

•   1.  e.  he  not  a  prisoner  in  imagination  when  in  realitf 
are  free.' 一 Johnson 
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Re-ealer  dolabella. 
Dol.  Where  is  the  queen  ？ 

Char.  Behold,  sir.  [£"■'  Charmian 

Ch.  Dolabella? 

Dol.  Madam,  as  thereto  sworn  hy  your  command, 
"Which  my  love  makea  religion  to  obej-, 
1  tell  you  this  ；  Casar  through  Syria 
Intends  his  journey  ；  and,  within  three  days. 
You  with  your  children  will  he  send  before. 
Make  your  best  use  of  this  ；  I  have  perforai'd 
Your  jileasure,  and  my  promise. 

Cle.  Dolabella, 
I  thaS  remain  your  debtor. 

Dol.  I  your  servant. 

A  (lien,  goad  queen  :  t  must  attend  on  Cecsar. 

Cle.    Farewell,  and    thanks.     [E^U  Dolabella.] 
Now,  Iras,  what  think' st  then  ？ 
Thou,  an  Egyptian  puppet,  shalC  be  shown 
In  Rome,  as  well  as  1 :  mechanic  slaves. 
With  greasy  aprons,  rules,  and  hammera,  shall 
Uplift  U3  to  the  view  ；  in  their  thick  breaths. 
Rank  of  gross  diet,  shall  we  be  enclouded. 
And  forced  to  drink  their  vapor. 

Jras.  The  gods  forbid  ！ 

Cle.  Nay,  'tis  most  certain.  Iras :  aaucy  lictors 
Will   catch   at  db,  like  etrumpets  ；   and  sea 


Pidtiy,  BOtT|. 


Ballad  us  out  o'  tune  :  the  quick  *  cotneilianB 
Ex  temporally  will  stage  ua,  and  present 
Our  AleJtandrian  revels  ；  Antony 
Shall  he  brought  drunken  forth,  and  I  shall  si 
Some  squeaking  Cleopatra  boy '  my  greatness 
I'  the  posture  of  a  whore. 

Iras.  O  the  good  gods  ！ 

Cle.  Nay,  th&t  is  certain, 

Iras.  I  'U  never  see  it  ；  for,  I  am  sure,  niy  u 
Are  stroDger  than  mine  ej-es. 

Cle.  Why,  that  'a  the  way 

To  fool  their  preparation,  and  to  conquer 
Their  most  itbsurd  intents, ― Now,  Cbarmiaa  ？ ~ ■ . 


Show  me,  my  women,  like  n  queen  ；  % 
My  belt  attires  ；  I  am  again  fur  Cydni 
To  meet  Mnrlt  Antony  ； ― sirrah,  Iras, 


Now,  noble  Chmrmian, ， 


meet  Mnrlt  Antony  ； ― aiimh,  Iras,  go. 

despatch  indeei 
this  chare, ， 


o  play  till  donmaday. 一 Bring  our  crown  and  all. 
I'herefove 's  tlus  noiae  ？ 

\Eaii  Ir<u.    A  noise  mlMa. 


■■  crown.  Si 


Immortal  longinga  in  me.    Now  no  more 

The  juice  of  Egypt's  grape  shall  moist  this  Hp  : ― 

fate,  yare,'  good  Iraa :  quick. ― Mcthinks,  I  hear 

Antony  call;  I  see  him  rouse  himself 

To  praise  my  noble  act ;  I  hear  hltn  mock 

The  luck  of  Csesar.  which  the  gods  give  men 

To  excuse  their  after  wrath.    Husband,  I  come  : 


lurage  pro' 
her  elemer 


II  done  ？ 


I  give  to  baser  life. ― Si 
Come  thtn,  and  take  the  last  warmth  of  my  lips. 
Farewell,  kind  ChHrmian  ； ― Iras,  long  farewell. 

[^kisses  them.    Iras  falls  and  d 
Have  I  the  aspic  in  my  lips  ？    Dast  fall  ？ 
If  thou  and  nature  can 
The  stroke  of  death  is  i 
Which  hurts,  and  is  desired. 
If  thus  thou  vanishest,  thou  tell'st  the  world 
It  is  not  worth  leave-taking. 

Char.  Dissolve,  thick  cloud,  and  rain  ；  that 


The  gods 


any, 


！ elves  do  weep  ！ 


If  she  first  meet  the  curled  Antony, 

He  11  make  demand  ol  her  ；  and  spend  tliat  kis* 
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Which  is  my  heaven  to  have. ― Come,  thkOiM  ^ 
wretch,  ^ 
[to  the  asp,  which  she  applies  to  h^W 
With  thy  sharp  teeth  this  knot  intrinsicate 
Of  life  at  once  untie :  poor  venomous  fool* 
TUe  angry,  and  despatch.    O,  couldst  thoa  spent/ 
rhat  I  might  hear  thee  call  great  Caesar  ass 
Unpolicied  ！  * 

Char.       O  eastern  star  ！ 
die.  Peace,  peace  ！ 

Dost  thou  not  see  my  baby  at  my  breast, 
That  sucks  the  nurse  asleep  ？ 

Char.  O,  break  ！  O,  break  I 

Cle.  As  sweet  as  balm,  as  soft  as  air,  as  g'entla.-H 

0  Antony  ！ 一 Nay,  I  will  take  thee  too  :  ― 

[applying  another  asp  to  her 

What  should  I  stay   [fa"s  on  a  bed,  and  iki 

Char,  In  this  wild  world  ！  So,  fare  thee  well. 
Now  boast  thee,  Death  ！  in  thy  possession  lies 
A  lass  unparallel'd. 一 Downy  windows,  close  ； 
And  golden  Phoebus  never  be  beheld 
Of  eyes  again  so  royal  ！   Your  crown 's  awry  ； 

1  '11  mend  it,  and  then  play. 

Enter  the  guard,  rushing  in, 

I  Guard,  Where  is  the  queen  ？ 

Char,  Speak  softly  ；  wake  he 


， Impolitic,  thus  to  leare  the  means  of  death  wi 
reach. 


i 


I  Guard.  What  work  is  here  f ― Chartnian,  is  this 
well  dune  ？ 

Char.  It  is  well  done,  and  fitting  for  a  princess 
Descended  of  so  many  royal  kings. 
All,  soldier  ！  [</(>*. 

Enter  oolabblla. 

Dol.  How  goes  it  here  ？ 

'2  Guard.  All  dead. 

Dot.  Ceesar,  thy  thought! 

Touch  their  effects  in  this  :  thyaelf  art  coming 
To  see  perfortn'd  the  dreaded  act,  which  thou 
So  eought'Bt  to  hinder. 

[wUh'm.']  A  way  there,  a  way  for  Ciesar I 

Enter  cxsar  and  Attendants. 


Dol.  O,  air,  you  are  too  sure  an  augurer : 
That  you  did  fear  is  done. 
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or 

CYMBEUNE. 


This  play  is  conjectured  by  Malone  to  hare  been 
written  in  the  year  1609,  although  it  was  neither  en- 
tered on  the  books  of  the  Stationers'  Company  nor 
printed  till  1623.  The  main  incidents  on  which  the 
plot  rests  occur  in  a  novel  of  Boccace  ；  but  our  author 
M  supposed  to  have  derived  them  from  an  old  story- 
b"lt  popular  in  tLat  age,  intitled  *  Westward  for 
Smelts/  All  Le  knew  of  Cymbeline  he  acquired  from 
Holinshed,  who  is  sometimes  closely  followed,  and 
sometimes  strangely  perveited.  This  king,  according 
to  the  old  historian,  succeeded  his  father  in  the  1 9th 
year  of  the  reign  of  Augustus  ；  and  the  play  com- 
mences about  the  24th  year  of  Cymbeliiie's  reign, 
which  was  the  42d  of  the  reigii  of  Augustus,  and  the 
16th  of  the  Christian  era  ；  notwithstanding  which, 
Sbakspeare  has  peopled  Rome  with  modern  Italians, 
Pliilario,  lachimo,  &c.  Cymbeline  is  said  to  have 
reigned  35  years,  leaving  at  his  death  two  sons,  Gui- 
derius  and  Arviragus. 

Tliis  drama,  if  not  in  the  construction  of  its  fable 
one  of  the  most  perfect  of  our  author's  productions,  is, 
in  point  of  poetic  beauty,  of  variety  and  truth  of 
character,  and  in  the  display  of  sentiment  and  emo- 
tion, one  of  the  roost  interesting  ；  and  ill  deserves  the 
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■weeping  censure  0卩 Dr.  Juli rison.  nlio  d 
merils  in  tlie  fu! luwiog  siinimnr}  mnnner  : — ' 
hna  niHny  jusl  seniimenls,  some  natural  dink 
BOnie  plensing  scenes ;  but  they  are  oblniued 
pense  of  miicli  incongruity.  To  remnrk  III 
tlie  ficlion,  the  absurdity  of  the  conduct,  the 
of  the  nninrs  and  manners  of  different  tiinr 
impossibility  of  the  events  in  uny  syalem  of 
to  waile  criticisni  on  n'lrenistiiig  imbecilify  ； 
I  no  FvidFiit  for  deleclion,  and  loo  grow  i—or 
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ARG  UMENT. 


T«6  princeis  Imogen,  only  daaghteV  to  Cymbeline,  kin;  of 
Britain,  secretly  marries  %n  accomplished  courtier,  named 
Posthumus,  whose  presumption  is  punished  by  a  sentence 
of  perpetual  exile  by  the  angry  monarch.  Deprived  of  the 
society  of  his  amiable  wife,  the  banished  Posthumiis  repairs 
to  Rome,  where  hit*  confidence  in  the  unshaken  attachment 
of  bis  princess  is  unhappily  exchanged  into  a  conviction  of 
her  infidelity  by  the  false  intelligence  which  he  receives 
fronr  lachimo,  a  perfidious  Italian  ；  and  the  misguided 
husband  immediately  despatches  orders  to  Pisanio,  a  faithful 
attendant  residing  in  Britain,  to  put  his  mistress  to  death. 
Disregarding  these  cruel  injunctions,  Pisanio  in'luces  the 
onbappy  lady  to  avoid  the  malice  of  her  stepmother,  and 
the  importunities  of  her  son  Cloten,  by  High  I.  Disguised 
in  male  attire,  Imogen  arrives  near  Milford-haven,  vrhere 
she  procures  hospitable  entertainment  i\  the  cottage  of 
Belarius,  a  b&nished  nobleman  in  the  garb  of  a  peasant,  who 
had  revenged  the  injuries  which  he  had  formerly  sustained 
at  the  bunds  of  Cymbeline,  by  stealing  his  two  infant  sons, 
and  educating  them  as  bis  own  in  this  retreat.  Cloteu 
sbortly  after  arrives  in  pursuit  of  Imogen,  and  is  slain  by 
the  eldest  of  the  princes  in  single  combat.  In  the  mean 
time  Postbuinus  and  lacbimo  accompany  a  Roman  army  to 
Britain,  where  Imogen,  under  the  aesumed  name  of  Fidele, 
becomes  a  page  to  the  Roman  general,  who  sustains  a  signal 
defeat,  in  which  the  intrepid  valor  of  Belarius  and  the  two 
princes,  assisted  by  Postliumus  in  the  disguise  of  a  British 
soldier,  is  chiefly  conspicuous.  lachimo  is  taken  prisoner, 
and  makes  a  confession  of  his  guilt  to  Cymbeline  ；  Imogen 
i»  restored  tu  her  husband,  Belarius  pardoned,  and  the  two 
princes  publicly  recognised  ；  while  the  queen  dies  in  despair 
at  the  loss  of  her  son,  and  the  disappointment  of  Ler  am 
bilious  p:  ojects. 
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CTMBKLIir 重 


ACT  I 


1  Gen.  He,  that  hath  lost  her  too:  su  is  tb.« 

qaeen. 

That  most  desired  the  match :  but  not  a  courtier. 
Although  they  wear  their  faces  to  the  bent 
Of  the  king's  looks,  hath  a  heart  that  is  not 
Glad  at  the  thing  ther  scowl  at. 

2  Gem,  And  why  so  ？ 

1  Gem,  He  that  hath  miss'd  the  princess,  is 

thing 

Too  bad  for  bad  report  ；  and  he  that  hath  her, 

(I  mean,  that  married  her, —— alack,  good  man  ！ 一 

And  therefore  banish'd)  is  a  creature  such 

As,  to  seek  through  the  regions  of  the  earth 

For  one  his  like,  there  would  be  something  failin|^^* 

In  him  that  should  compare.    I  do  not  think. 

So  fair  an  outward,  and  such  stuff  within. 

Endows  a  man  but  he. 

2  Gen.  You  speak  him  far, 

1  Gen,  I  do  extend  him,  sir,  within  himself,  * 
Crush  him  together,  rather  than  unfold 

His  measure  duly. 

2  Gen,  What  ,8  his  name  and  birth  ？ 

1  Gen.   I  cannot  delve  him  to  the  root.  Hm 
father 

Was  caird  Sicilius,  who  did  join  his  honor. 
Against  the  Romans,  with  Cassibelan  ； 
But  had  his  titles  by  Tenantius,'  whom 


You  are  lavish  in  your  encomiums. 

My  praise,  however  extensive,  is  within  his  menu 

riie  father  of  Cymbeline. 
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He  served  with  glory  and  admired  success  ； 
So  gain'd  the  sur-addition,  Leonatus  ； 
And  had,  besides  this  gentleman  in  question, 
Two  other  sons,  who,  in  the  wars  o'  the  time. 
Died  with  their  swords  in  hand ;  for  which,  their 
father. 

Then  old  and  fond  of  issue,  took  such  sorrow. 
That  he  quit  being  ；  and  his  gentle  lady. 
Big  of  this  gentleman,  our  theme,  deceased 
As  he  was  born.    The  king,  he  takes  the  babe 
To  his  protection  ；  calls  him  Posthumus  ； 
Breeds  him,  and  makes  him  of  his  bed-chamber  ； 
Puts  him  to  all  the  learnings  that  his  time 
Could  make  him  the  receiver  of  ；  which  he  took. 
As  we  do  air,  fast  as  'twas  minister'd  ；  and 
In  his  spring  became  a  harvest :  lived  in  court, 
(Which  rare  it  is  to  do)  most  praised,  most  loved  ； 
A  sample  to  the  youngest  ；  to  the  more  mature 
A  glass  that  feated  them  ；  i  and  to  the  graver, 
A  child  that  guided  dotards  :  to  his  mistress, 
For  whom  he  now  is  banish'd, — her  own  price 
Proclaims  how  she  esteem'd  him  and  his  virtue. 
By  her  election  may  be  truly  read, 
What  kind  of  man  he  is. 

2  Gen,  I  honor  him 

Rven  out  of  your  report.    But,  pray  you,  tell  me. 
Is  she  sole  child  to  the  king  ？ 

I  Gen.  His  only  child. 


Formed  their  manners. 
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ACT 


He  had  two  sons  ；  (if  this  be  worth  your  hearing 
Mark  it)  the  eldest  of  them  at  three  years  old, 
r  the  swathing-clothes  the  other,  from  their  nursery 
Were  stolen  ；  and  to  this  hour,  no  guess  in  knowlege 
Which  way  they  went. 

2  Gen.  How  long  is  this  ago  ？ 

1  Gen,  Some  twenty  years. 

2  Gen.  That  a  king's  children  should  be  so  con- 

vey*d. 

So  slackly  guarded,  and  the  search  so  slow. 
That  could  not  trace  them  ！ 

1  Gen,  Howsoe'er  'tis  strange, 
Or  that  the  negligence  may  well  be  laugh'd  at. 
Vet  is  it  true,  sir. 

2  Geii.  I  do  well  believe  you. 

1  Gen.  We  must  forbear.  Here  comes  the  quee:i 
and  princess.  {Exeunt. 


SCENE  IT. 
The  same. 

Enter  queen,  posthumus,  and  imooeit. 

Queen,  No,  be  assured,  you  shall  not  find  me, 
daughter, 

After  the  slander  of  most  stepmothers, 

Evil-eyed  unto  you :  you  are  my  prisoner,  but 

Your  jailer  shall  deliver  you  the  keys 

That  iock  up  your  restraint.    For  you,  Posthumus, 

So  soon  as  I  can  win  the  offended  king, 

I  will  be  known  your  advocate  :  marry,  yet 


SCENE  II 


CTMBBLINR 


171 


The  fire  of  rage  is  in  him  ；  and  'twere  good 

You  lean'd  unto  his  sentence,  with  what  patience 

Your  wisdom  may  inform  you. 

Post,  Please  your  highness, 

I  will  from  hence  to-day. 

Queen.  You  know  the  peril  ： 一 

I  '11  fetch  a  turn  about  the  garden,  pitying 
The  pangs  of  barr'd  affections  ；  though  the  king 
Hath  charged  you  should  not  speak  together. 

[^Exit  Queen. 

Imo,  O 
Dissembling  courtesy  ！   How  fine  this  tyrant 
Can  tickle  where  she  wounds  ！ 一 My  dearest  husband. 
I  something  fear  my  father's  wrath  ：  but  nothing, 
(Always  resprvcd  my  holy  duty)  what 
His  rage  can  do  on  me.    You  must  be  gone  ； 
And  1  shall  here  abide  the  hourly  shot 
Of  angry  eyes  ；  not  comforted  to  live, 
But  that  there  is  this  jewel  in  the  world. 
That  I  may  see  again. 

Post.  My  queen  ！  my  mistress  ！ 

0  lady,  weep  no  more,  lest  I  give  cause 
To  be  suspected  of  more  tenderness 
Than  doth  become  a  man  :  I  will  remain 
The  loyal'st  husband  that  did  e'er  plight  troth. 
My  residence  in  Rome  at  one  Philario，s, 
Who  to  my  father  was  a  friend,  to  me 
Known  but  by  letter :  thither  write,  my  queen, 
And  with  mine  eyes  I  '11  drink  the  words  you  send. 
Though  ink  be  made  of  gall. 


i 


CT3iBBLINK 


ACT  I. 


Re-enter  que  ex. 

Be  brief,  I  pray  you : 
二：^  Jvtne,  I  shall  incur  I  know  not 
•  :i  1；*  iispieasore. — Yet  I  ，11  move  him 

[aside 

^  、； lA-  ：  I  never  do  him  wrong", 
-,. r  "，ta^  :u>-       -ujuries  to  be  friends; 

.i^  i^boiikl  we  be  taking  】eav 

；     ^  .  tr^  is-  ""e*:  -.ve  liave  to  live, 
-  丄：2-一《*  、-'  "'、ar?  would  grow.    Adieu  ！ 

、" 々 V 二 ：！；^  :'jrri:  r»?  air  yourself, 
、■■•   «_ ，： si  *crs  ？、 、'  '/^ctv.    Look  here,  love  : 
-、 .jaAi^au  、afr  sv-  iic::i«;r'*  ：  rake  it,  heart  ； 

V  ••  •    '.-  o  •  > 

'、  "、' 、     '"'  、••■  Another  ？  一 

、 、 、，、  ■•:  ;：>^**>  、-  -  "V  ：  ■-：        I  nave. 
入 ,、， V  r    •vi.-t^c-'uoir^j  :•：•■、、 m  i  next 
VViOi  Kv»*.  t  JiMtL  --Awmii.il.  r^maiii  thou  here 

yui::n(i  on  the  ring 
VaAiiwwk  MA  AJtf     )。•    Aavi'  iweetest.  fairesi 
•  、  M»、  "、t^4  jau  -\c:i4i« ？!  :。r  vou. 
i,:  、,'M  «*、  xn«nlVr         ^  "  士 

Yo,.  *w'《V«4、  ； 'stf-  4>v  w  this ； 

Tliat  .  '^•vHi  W  •'  ^  '丄 

So  SO'.i-  _ 

I  will  l)( .  ― 
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Upon  this  fairest  prisoner. 

[putting  a  bracelet  on  her  arm, 
Im,  O,  the  gods  ！ 

When  shall  we  see  again  ？ 

Enter  ctmbbline  and  Lords. 

Post.  Alack,  the  king  ！ 

Cym.  Thou  basest  thing,  avoid  ！  hence,  from  my 
sight  ！ 

If,  after  this  command,  thou  fraught  I'the  court 
Wth  thy  unwortbiness,  thou  diest.    Away  ！ 
Thou  art  poison  to  my  blood. 

Post.  The  gods  protect  you. 

And  bless  the  good  remainders  of  the  court  ！ 
1  am  gone.  [Exit. 

Into,     There  cannot  be  a  pinch  in  death 
More  sharp  than  this  is. 

Cym,  O  disloyal  thing. 

That  shouldst  repair  my  youth  ；  thou  heapest 
A  year's  age  on  me  ！ 

Imo.  I  beseech  you,  sir, 

Harm  not  yourself  with  your  vexation : 
I  am  senseless  of  your  wrath  ；  a  touch  more  rare  ^ 
Subdues  all  pangs,  all  fears. 

Cym,  Past  grace  ？  obedience  ？ 

Imo.  Past  hope,  and  in  despair  ；  that  way  jiast 
grace. 


Fill.  2  A  more  exquisite  feeling 
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Cym  That  mights t  have  had  the  sole  son  of  mj 
queen ！ 

Into,  O  bless'd,  that  I  might  not  ！  1  chose  an 
eagle. 

And  did  avoid  a  puttock.^ 

Cym.  Thou  took'st  a  beggar  ；  wouldst  have  made 
my  throne 
A  seat  for  baseness. 


I  mo.  No  ；  I  rather  added 

A  lustre  to  it. 

Cym,        O  thou  vile  one  ！ 
Into.  Sir, 


It  is  your  fault  that  I  have  loved  Posthumus : 
Vou  bred  him  as  my  playfellow  ；  and  he  is 
A  man,  worth  any  woman  ；  overbuys  me 
Almost  the  sum  he  pavs, 

Cym,  What  ！ 一 art  thou  mad  ？ 

Imo,  Almost,  sir :  Heaven  restore  liie  ！ 一 Would  I 
were 

A  neatherd's  daughter,  and  my  Leonatus 
Our  neighbor  shepherd's  son  ！ 

Re-enter  queen. 

Cym.  Thou  foolish  thing! 一 

They  were  again  together :  you  have  done 

\to  the  Queen- 

Not  after  our  command.    Away  with  her. 
And  pen  her  \ip» 


I  A  pattock  is  a  degenerate  species  of  bawk, 
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Queen.         Beseech  your  patience. 一 Peace, 
Dear  lady  daughter,  peace. 一 Sweet  sovereign. 
Leave  us  to  ourselves  ；  and  make  yourself  some 

comfort 
Out  of  your  best  advice, 

Cym.  Nay,  let  her  languish 

A  drop  of  blood  a  day  ；  and,  being  aged. 
Die  of  this  folly  ！  lExit, 

Enter  pisanio. 

Queen,  Fie  ！ "― you  must  give  way : 

Here  is  your  servant.— How  now,  sir?  What 
news  ？ 

PL  My  lord  your  son  drew  on  my  master. 

Queen,  Ha  ！ 

No  harm,  I  trust,  is  done  ？ 

PL  There  might  have  been. 

But  that  my  master  rather  play'd  than  fought. 
And  had  no  help  of  anger :  they  were  parted 
By  gentlemen  at  hand. 

Queen.  I  am  very  glad  on  ,t. 

Imo.  Your  son 's  my  father's  friend  ；  he  takes  his 
part. ― 

To  draw  upon  an  exile  ！ 一 O  brave  sir  ！  一 
I  would  they  were  in  Afric  both  together ; 
Myself  by  with  a  needle,  that  I  might  prick 
The  goer  back. ― Why  came  you  from  your  master  ？ 
PL  On  his  command  :  he  would  not  suffer  me 


*  Consideration. 


墓 7S 


A€t  L 


To  brins  him  to  the  haren  ：        these  notes 
Of  what  commands  I  sboald  be  sabfect  tOg 
When  it  pleased  yoa  to  emplay  me. 

Qmeen,  This  hath  beec 

Vour  £uthfal  servant :  I  dare  kj  mine  honor. 
He  will  remain  so. 

Pi.  I  komblT  diank  yoor  highness* 

Qbm.  Pray,  walk  awhile. 

Imo,  About  some  half-hour  hence, 

I  pray  yon,  speak  with  me :  too  shall,  at  least. 
Go  see  mj  lord  aboard :  for  this  time'  leave  me. 

[Eteuni 

SCEXB  III. 

A  public  place. 
Enler  clotex  ama  two  lords.  ' 

1  Lord.  Sir,  I  woula  advise  you  to  shift  a  shirt; 
the  violence  of  action  hath  made  you  reek  as  a 
sacrifice.  Where  air  comes  out,  air  comes  in: 
there 's  none  abroad  so  wholesome  as  that  you  vent 

Clo.  If  my  shirt  were  bloody,  then  to  shift  it- 
Have  I  hurt  him  ？ 

2  Lord,  No,  faith  ；  not  so  much  as  his  patience. 

1  Lord.  Hurt  him  ？  his  body 's  a  passable  carcass 
if  he  be  not  hurt :  it  is  a  thoroughfare  for  steel  if  it 
be  not  hurt. 

2  Lord.  His  steel  was  in  debt  ；  it  went  o,  the 
backside  the  town.  [asiif* 

Clo.  The  villain  would  not  stand  me. 


iciari  III 


2  Lord,  No  ；  but  he  fled  forward  still,  toward 
your  face.  [aside. 

1  Lord,  Stand  you  ！  You  have  land  enough  of 
your  own  ；  bat  he  added  to  your  having  ；  gave  you 
some  ground. 

2  Lord,  As  many  inches  as  you  have  oceans. 
Poppies  ！  [aside. 

Clo,  1  would,  they  had  not  come  between  us. 

2  Lord,  So  would  I，  till  you  had  measured  how 
long  a  fool  you  were  upon  the  ground.  [aside, 

Clo,  And  that  she  should  love  this  fellow,  and 
refuse  me  ！ 

2  Lord,  If  it  be  a  sin  to  make  a  truo  election, 
she  is  damned.  [aside, 

1  Lord,  Sir,  as  I  told  you  always,  her  beauty  and 
Her  brain  go  not  together  ：  she's  a  good  sign,*  but 
1  have  seen  small  reflection  of  her  wit. 

2  Lord,  She  shines  not  upon  fools,  lest  the  re- 
flection should  hurt  her.  [aside. 

Clo,  Come,  1 ,11  to  my  chamber.  Would  there 
had  been  some  hurt  done  ！ 

2  Lord.  I  wish  not  so  ；  unless  it  had  been  the 
^1  of  an  ass,  which  is  no  great  hurt.  [jaside 

Clo,  You  '11  go  with  us  ？ 

1  Lord,  I  '11  attend  your  lordship. 
Clo.  Nay,  come,  let 's  go  together. 

2  Lord,  W ell,  my  lord.  [Eseumf. 


*  i.  e.  a  fail  outside. 
UUK,  XII  M 


irP  CTVBRUVV.  ACT  •• 

8CEI^£  IV. 

A  room  in  Cymbelines  palace. 
Enter  imooen  and  pisanio. 

/mo.  I  would  thou  grew'st  unto  the  shores  o，  the 
haven, 

And  question'dst  every  sail :  if  he  should  write. 
And  I  not  have  it,  'twere  a  paper  lost 
As  offer'd  mercy  is.    What  was  the  last 
That  he  spake  to  thee  ？ 

. Pi.  'Twas,  '  His  queen,  his  queen  ！ 

Imo,  Then  waved  his  handkerchief  ？ 

Pt.  And  kiss'd  it,  madam. 

Imo,  Senseless  linen  ！  happier  therein  than  I  ！ ― 
And  that  was  all  ？ 

Pi,  No,  madam  ；  for  so  long 

As  he  could  make  me  with  this  eye  or  ear 
Distinguish  him  from  others,  he  did  keep 
The  deck,  with  glove,  or  hat,  or  handkerchief 
Still  waving,  as  the  fits  and  stirs  of  his  mind 
Could  best  express  how  slow  his  soul  saiTd  on. 
How  swift  his  ship. 

Imo.  Thou  shouldst  have  made  bim 

As  little  as  a  crow,  or  less,  ere  left 
To  after-eye  him. 

Pi.  Madam,  so  I  did. 

Imo,    I  would   have  broke  mine  eye-stringa  ； 
crack'd  them,  but 
To  look  upon  him  ；  till  the  diminution 
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Of  space  bad  pointed  him  sharp  as  my  needle  '• 
Nay,  follow'd  him,  till  he  had  melted  from 
The  smallness  of  a  gnat  to  air  ；  and  then 
Have  tura'd  mine  eye,  and  wept. 一 But,  good  H- 
sanio. 

When  shall  we  hear  from  him  ？ 

Pi.  Be  assured,  madam. 

With  his  next  vantage .i 

Imo.  I  did  not  take  my  leave  of  him,  but  had 
Most  pretty  things  to  say  :  ere  I  could  tell  him. 
How  I  would  think  on  him,  at  certain  hours. 
Such  thoughts,  and  such  ；  or  I  could  make  him 
swear 

The  shes  of  Italy  should  not  betray 
Mine  interest  and  his  honor  ；  or  have  charged  him. 
At  the  sixth  hour  of  morn,  at  noon,  at  midnight. 
To  encounter  me  with  orisons,*  for  then 
I  am  in  heaven  for  him  ；  or  ere  I  could 
Give  him  that  parting  kiss,  which  I  had  set 
Betwixt  two  charming  words  ；  comes  in  my  father. 
And,  like  the  tyrannous  breathing  of  the  north. 
Shakes  all  our  buds  from  growing. 


Enter  a  lady. 

Lady,  The  queen,  madam. 

Desires  your  highness'  company. 
Imo,  Those  things  I  bid  you  do,  get  them  des- 
patch *d. 一 


I  Opportunity 


2  i.  e.  meet  me  with  reciprocal  prayer 
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I  will  "tend  the  queen. 
PL  Madam,  I  shalL  [EievU, 

BCBir 駕 V, 

Rome. "駕 ajMr/MM/  m  PhUario't  hou$e, 

Emtsr  PHiLA 赢 lo,  iachimo,  a  frisnchman,  a  dutch- 
man,  and  a  Spaniard. 

la.  Believe  it,  sir;  I  have  seen  him  in  Britain: 
he  was  then  of  a  crescent  note  ；  *  expected  to  prow 
80  worthy,  as  since  he  hath  been  allowed  the  name 
of;  but  I  could  then  have  looked  on  him  without 
the  help  of  admiration,  though  the  catalogue  of  hit 
endowments  had  been  tabled  by  his  side,  and  I  to 
peruse  him  by  items. 

Phi.  You  speak  of  him  when  he  was  less  fur- 
nished, than  now  he  is,  with  that  which  makes* 
him  both  without  and  within. 

French.  I  have  seen  him  in  France :  we  had  very 
many  there  could  behold  the  sun  with  as  firm  eves 
as  he. 

la.  This  matter  of  marrying  his  king's  daiigbtei 
(wherein  he  must  be  weighed  rather  by  her  valu 
than  his  own)  words  him,  I  doubt  not,  a  great  dc 
from  the  matter.' 

French,  And  then  his  banishment :  


Increasing  in  fame.  '  Forms.- 

Makes  the  description  of  bim  very  iHstaiu  from  toe 


It.  Ay,  and  Ihe  approbation  of  those,  that  weep 
i  lamentable  divorce,  under  her  colors,  are 
nderfully  to  extend  him  ；  be  it  but  to  fortify  lier 
gment,  which  else  an  easy  battery  might  Iny  flat, 

taking  a  beggar  without  less  '  quality.  But  how 
ties  it,  he  is  to  scijoura  with  you  f   How  creeps 

uaiotnnce  ？ 

Phi,  His  father  and  I  were  soldiers  together  ；  to 
om  I  have  been  often  hound  for  no  less  tlian  my 


re  comes  tlie  Briton  ；  let  him  be  so  entertained 
□ngst  you,  as  suits,  with  gentlemen  of  your 
>wing,  to  a.  stranger  of  his  quality.  1  beseech 
I  all,  be  better  known  to  this  gentleman,  whom  I 
amend  to  you 'as  a  noble  friend  of  mine  :  how 
rtby  he  is,  I  will  leave  to  appear  hereafter, 
her  than  story  him  in  his  own  hearing. 
French.  Sir,  we  have  known  together  in  Orleans. 
Post.  Since  when  I  have  been  debtor  to  you  for 
irteaies,  which  I  will  be  ever  to  pay,  and  yet  pay 
1. 

French.  Sir,  you  o'er -rale  my  pnor  kindness  ：  I 
H  glad  I  did  atone  my  countrynian  and  yon  ：  it 
1  been  pity,  you  should  have  been  put  toget'uer 
:h  so  mortal  a  purpose,  h.3  then  each  bore,  upou 
purtance  '  of  so  slight  and  trivial  a  nature. 


Ill  error  of  frequent  ftecurre 
•  tmportunily,  i  asIiittioD. 


traveller  ；  rather 


pardo! 
shitnnt 


nen  n  youi 
with  what  I 
le  guided  by 
le tided  judg- 


o  til  era'  esperiences 
ment,  (if  1  offend  net  to  say  it  i 
quarrel  was  not  altogether  slight. 

French.  Faith,  yes.  tu  be  put  to  the  arbttrement 
of  swords  ；  and  by  such  two,  tliH.t  would,  by  nil 
likelihood,  have  confounded '  one  the  other,  or  h&ve 
fallen  both. 


difference  ？ 

French.  Safely,  I  tliink  ：  'twas  a.  contention  la 
public,  which  may,  without  con  trad  ic(  ion,  suffer  the 


n  argume 

out  last  night,  where  each  of  us  fell  in  praise  of  our 
country  mistresnes  ；  this  gentleman  at  that  time 
vouching,  (and  upon  warrant  of  bloody  afiirmntion) 
Ilia  to  be  more  fair,  virtuous,  wise,  chaste,  coostant- 
qualified,  and  leas  attemptible,  than  any  the  rarest 
of  our  ladies  in  France. 

la.  That  lady  is  not  now  living :  or  this  gentle- 
man'e  opinion,  by  this,  worn  oat. 

Post.  She  holds  her  virtue  still,  and  I  my  mind. 


Italy. 
Post.  1 


o  far  provoked  as  I  was  in  France,  I 


unJoubtaiily  may  be  publicly  tolil. 
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would  abate  her  nothing;  though  1  profess  11179 ell 
iier  adorer,  not  her  friend.' 

la.  As  fair  aod  as  good,  (a  kind  of  hand -in -hand 
com  pari  so  a)  bad  been  eomctliing  too  fair  and  too 
good,  for  nny  lady  in.Britany.  If  she  went  before 
others  I  have  seen,  as  that  diamond  of  yours  out- 
luslrea  many  1  have  beheld,  I  could  not  but  belie va 
she  excelled  many  :  but  1  have  not  seen  the  most 
precious  diamond  that  is,  nor  you  the  lady. 


atone. 

la.  What  do  you  esteem  it  at  ？ 
Post.  More  than  the  world  enjoys. 
la.  Either  your  un paragoned  mistress  Is  dead,  or 
I  she  "8  outprized  by  a  trifle. 

Post.  You  are  mistaken:  the  one  may  be  sold  or 
. igiven,  if  tliere  were  wealth  enough  for  the  jiurchase, 
kOr  merit  for  the  gift :  the  other  is  not  a  thing  for 
-sale,  and  only  the  gift  of  the  gods. 


Post.  Whicli,  by  their  graces,  I  will  keep, 
I    la.  You  may  wear  her  in  title  yours  ；  but,  you 
know,  strange  fowl  light  upon  neighboring  ponde. 
Vuur  ring  mny  be  stolen  too :  so,  of  your  brace  if 


,unprizable  estimations,  the  one  is  but  frail,  and  the 
oiiicr  casual  ；  a  cunning  thief,  or  a  that- way -  accora- 
,|jlisfaed  courtier,  would  hazard  the  winning  both  of 
'"      Knd  last. 


1» 


ACT  I. 


Poff.  Vour  Italj  cQntuns  none  so  aooonplished  a 

courtier  to  convince  i  the  kooor  of  my  mistren; 
if,  in  the  holding  or  loss  of  that,  joa  term  her  finuL 
I  do  nothing  doubt,  joa  hare  store  of  thieres  ；  not- 
withstanding, I  fear  not  my  ring. 

Pki.  Let  DS  leare  here,  gcndemen. 

Post.  Sir,  with  aH  my  heart.  This  worthy 
Mgnior,  I  thank  him,  makes  no  stranger  of  me ;  we 
are  familiar  at  first. 

la.  With  five  times  so  moch  conversation*  I 
fthoold  get  grcundjof  your  fair  mistress  ；  make  lier 
gx>  back,  even  to  the  yielding,  had  I  admittmnce.  and 
opportunity  to  friend. 

Post.  No,  no. 

la.  I  dare  thereon  pawn  the  moiety  of  my  estate 
to  your  ring,  which,  in  my  opinion,  o'ervalaes  it 
something :  but  I  make  my  wager  rather  against 
your  confidence  than  her  reputation  ；  and,  to  bar 
your  offence  herein  too,  I  durst  attempt  it  against  j 
any  lady  in  the  world. 

Post.  You  are  a  great  deal  abused  in  too  bold  a 
persuasion  ；  and  I  doubt  not  you  sustidn  whit 
you  ，re  worthy  of,  by  your  attempt. 

la.  What 's  that  ？ 

Post,  A  repulse  ：  though  your  attempt,  as  yo« 
call  it,  deserve  more  ；  a  punishment  too. 

Phi.  Gentlemen,  enough  of  this  ；  it  came  in  too  ！ 


Overcome.  •  DeceiTed. 


suddenly  ：  let  it  die  as  it  was  born  ；  and,  I  pray 
yoo,  bs  better  acquainted. 

la.  Would  I  had  put  my  estate  nnd  my  neigh- 
bor's on  the  approbatinn  '  of  what  I  have  spoke. 
Post.  What  lady  would  you  choose  to  assail  ？ 
la.  Yours,  whom  in  constancy,  you  think,  standi 
■o  safe.  I  will  lay  you  ten  thousand  ducats  to  your 
ring,  that,  commend  me  to  the  court  where  your 
lady  is.  with  nn  more  advantage  than  the  ( 
nity  of  a  second  conference,  and  1 
tLence  that  honor  of  hers,  which  you  imagine  bo 
reserved. 

Post.  I  will  wBge  ngainst  your  gold,  gold  to  it  ： 
my  ring  I  liold  dear  as  my  finger ;  'tis  part  of  it. 

la.  You  are  n  friend.-  and  therein  the  wiser.  If 
yon  buy  ladies'  flesh  at  a  million  a  dram,  you  cannot 
t  &om  tainting :  but,  I  see,  you  have  some 


•tiag  Irani 


■I  shall  but  lend  my  diamond  till 
r  return.  Let  there  be  covenants  drawn  between 
My  mistress  exceeds  in  goodness  the  hugeness 


ut  your 
mfttch : 


unworthy  thinking.     I  dare 
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Phi.  I  will  have  il  no  lay. 

la.  By  the  gods,  it  is  one.    If  I  bring  yoa  no 
sufficient  testimony  that  I  have  enjoyed  the  dearest? 
bodily  part  of  your  mistress,  my  ten  thousand  ducats 
are  yours  •  so  is  your  diamond  too :  if  I  come  of^ 
and  leave  her  in  such  honor  as  you  have  trust  ia^ 
she  your  jewel,  this  your  jewel,  and  my  gold  ar^ 
yours  ；  provided  I  have  your  commendation  for  mf 
more  free  entertainment. 

Post.  I  embrace  these  conditions  ；  let  us  have 
articles  betwixt  us :  only,  thus  far  you  shall  answer. 
If  you  make  your  voyage  upon  her,  and  give  me  di- 
rectly to  understand  you  have  prevailed,  I  am  no 
farther  your  enemy  ；  she  is  not  worth  our  debate : 
if  she  remain  unseduced,  (you  not  making  it  appear 
otherwise)  for  your  ill  opinion,  and  the  assault  yoa 
have  made  to  her  chastity,  you  shall  answer  me  with 
your  sword. 

la.  Your  hand  ：  a  covenant.  We  will  have  these 
things  set  down  by  lawful  counsel,  and  straight 
away  for  Britain,  lest  the  bargain  should  catch  cold 
and  starve.  I  will  fetch  my  gold,  and  have  our  two 
wagers  recorded. 

Post,  Agreed.     [Exeunt  Posthumus  and  Jachimo, 

French,  Will  this  hold,  think  you  ？ 

Phi.  Signior  lachimo  will  not  from  it.  Pray,  let 
U9  follow  'em.  [SjreiuU 一 
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ie's  palace. 

CORNELIUS, 


Britain.    A  room  iti  Cj/mbeline's  palace. 
Enter  queen',  ladies. 
Quel's,  Whiles  yet  the  dew  's  on  ground,  gather 
those  flowers  ； 
•lake  haste  :  wito  has  the  note  of  them  ？ 

1  Lady.  I.  madam. 

Qutea.  Despatch.   [Ejeun(  Ladies. 

Now,  master  doctor,  have  yon  brought  those  drugs  r 
Cor.  PIcHseth  your  highness,  ay  :  liere  they  are, 
roadaro  :  [presenting  a  small  box. 

But  I  beaeecli  your  grace,  (without  offence, 
"j?  Conscience  bids  roe  ask)  wherefore  you  have 
'•Ufncnanded  of  me  these  most  poisonous  compound* 
*^f»icli  are  the  movers  of  a  laaguUUng  deatli  ； 
8""  though  slow,  deadly  ？ 

I  do  wonder,  doctor, 
ask 'St  me  such  a  question.     Have  I  not  been 
pupil  long  ？    Hast  thou  nut  learn 'd  me  how 
l^ake  perfumes,  distil,  preserve  ;  yea,  so, 
™  t  our  great  king  himself  doth  woo  me  oft 

«ny  confecdoDB  ？  Having  thus  far  proceeded, 
"I«8S  thou  thiok'st  me  devilish)  is 't  not  meet 


lid  amplify  my  judgr 


"V";  ，一 Txzzr  HIT  vnnr  znt  Tamgrrtg,  flmt  none  human) 

~  T^-m^ns 飞 I  ~T>°r  am ,  szi£      rbem  gather 

:3r  Your  highneas 

SiaaL  '丄 raiL  Tiiy  ieksdzs  iqc  aaks  bud  your  heart: 
3vsia&       ^ffPiTg  "Tggff  sFsESs  viH  be 
3«tCx  noaams  mi:  Tm^m:n&. 

O,  csontnt  thee.— 

；， Jt，4X  •  "T^t  11，  ~ HiT  HT'T,  PlSUlio  ？ 一 

、？二 T  "oir  5«nr*  5x  tzis  t^ant  is  ended : 
-  ；  ar     工 ¥~L 丁. 
-、  ： i:  iUCTKC  TOT-  madam : 

0-**»  Hiji  iLee,  m  word. 一 

[to  PisanU^  - 

二， •    ？ 、  \  Zii  uzu  lif  icr.    She  doth  thiiJ^ 

TuisoK    I  3o  kscv  her  spirit, 

*■  i、.  V  ..  :uc  r-.Ts:  ,-ir«;  .'c  iifT  n^i^w  'with 
、 "-^  ，》  sj',-:  r.j.Ti.r  L  TJ-T^-Ti    tb-Kie  she  has 
、、 ■  、-:.'.、-  1 "二.  :     «cjs»*  jL-grHIe  ； 
、、 : ，、？  r,         、。： iLroj.  ii'j  二  jJ'-T-e  on  cats  ao^ 

*  '  、"  *■  •  7  ；.; pr-fT    id  t^rf-re  is 

、、' 、 .■:  x»      Sis:  9  ； i  <5sfcii  i:  nuLkes, 


SKMS    Tt.  CTHBKLTKB. 


lore  than  the  lockii 


king  up  the  spirits  a  ti 
reviving.     She  is  fool 


a  most  faUe  effect  ；  and  I  the  truer, 
be  false  with  her. 

en.  No  farther  service,  doctor, 

I  send  for  thee. 


She  will  Dot  quench,  and  let  inHtmclions  enter 
Where  fully  now  possesses  ？    Do  thou  work. 

hen  thou  thalt  bring  me  woid,  she  loves  mj*  son, 
I  "U  leLl  thee,  on  the  instant,  thou  art  then 
As  great  as  is  thy  master  ；  jjrealer :  for 
Hia  fortunes  all  lie  speechless,  and  his  name 
" B-t  last  gasp.    Return  he  cannot,  nor 
Continue  where  he  is  :  to  shift  his  lieiiig'i 
''to  excliange  one  misery  with  another ； 
""d  every  day.  that  comes,  comes  to  decay 
*  day's  work  in  him.     What  eh  alt  thou  eipect, 
lo  Qe  dejiender  on  a  tiling  that  leans, 

cannot  be  new  built,  nor  has  no  friends 

[the  Queen  drops  a  box :  Piaanio  takes  it  ap. 
io  Ojuch  as  but  to  prop  him  ？    Thou  takest  up 
'^'^U  know'tt  not  what  ；  but  take  it  for  thv  labor ; 
It  i»  a  thing  I  made,  which  hath  the  king 
^'■'c  times  redeem'd  from  death :  I  do  not  know 
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Whit  ia  more  coital  : ~ nay.  I  pi'jOtee.  tak*  it' 

It  ii  ui  earneit  of  «.  farther  good 

IW  I  tnMn  tn  thee.       Tdl  thj  mistress  how 

The  «R'e  etanda  with  her  ！  do't,  m  from  thyself. 

Think  -yrhat  tt  ehunce  tbon  chmti^st  od  ；  •  but  tU 

Thou  hut  thy  mutres*  s*^!    ***  boot,  tny  Km, 

Who  shall  take  notice  of  thee.    I  'U  move  the  kit 

To  any  sliape  of  thy  preferment,  such 

Aa  thou  'It  desire :  and  then  myself.  I  chiefly.  .» 

That  set  thee  on  to  this  desert,  am  bound 

To  load  tliy  merit  richly*     Call  my  women  :  -. 

Think  on  u,y  words.    C^'"  alf  « 

constaot  knav«. 
Not  to  be  ehaked  ；  the  ""^  his  muter  ；  -; 

And  the  remembrancer  *>f  to  htdd 

The  hand.fut  to  her  lor**-      【 given  bim  M 
Which,  if  he  take,  shdl  <7  ""e  unpeople  her 
Of  leigrr"  '  for  her  aweet  t  ，"：。^  »he.  after, 

Ejtcqit  she  bend  her  hurO*^*",         ^  awured 

Totmsteoftoot-w.  «.  well  dtme  : 

W.  And 
B«  wh«  to  »r  goodtorS  i 严 。― 


KEKi  V：： 

rii 


cnokf  IT 、-: 


1 1/3 
jW々 


A  foolisl  s::' 
^at  hat:.  ：... 

lexatiw -、 
(， m.v  tw  .. 


fro:. 


？ "eei.v  ' 


win 


h. 


■■' 入 


-- Kjr. 
二二 


re 


i 


He  did  incline  to  sadnees  ；  and  oft-times 
Not  knowing'  why. 


n  eminent  monsieur,  that,  it  seems,  much  loves 
Gull  inn  girl  at 
he  thick  sighs  fi 


a  him  J  whiles  the  jolly  Bri" 
in)    laughs  from  'b  free  1 


Can  my  sides  hold,  lo  t 
By  history,  rejMirt,  or  h 
What  woman  is,  yea,  v 
But  must  be, ― will  bis 


laughter. 
； creation  to  1 


,t  she  cannot  choose 
； e  hours  languish  for 


1  mock  the  Frenchman  ； 


1 95 

、 discern  you  in  me, 

■：    What  ！ 
and  solace 

y  you,  sir, 
ir  answers 
. pity  me  ？ 

 But 

':ge  it, 

、'em  to  know 
rns  me.    Tray  ycu, 
n  hurts  more 
a  in  ties 
1v  knowing, 
me 

this  cheek 
、、、pe  touch, 
vlcr's  soul 
oil 
(、ye, 
hen) 

A'ith  hands 
^I'alsehood,  as 


tbhold 


That  .8  fed  with  stinking  tallow  ;  it  were  fit, 
That  all  the  plagues  of  hell  should  at  one  time 
Encounter  sucb  revolt. 

Jmo.  My  lord,  I  fear. 

Has  forgot  Btitaia. 

la.  And  himself.    Not  I, 

Inclined  to  this  intelligence,  pronounce 
The  beggary  of  tiia  change  ;  but  'tis  your  graces 
That,  from  my  mutest  conscience,  to  my  tongue. 
Charms  this  report  out. 

Imo.  Let  me  hear  no  more. 

la.  O  dearest  Boul  ！  your  cause  doth  strike  my 

With  pity,  tliHt  doth  make  me  sick.    A  lady 
So  fair,  and  foEten'd  to  an  einjiery.' 
Would  make  the  greatest  king  double  ！    to  l>e 
partner'd 

With  tomboys,  hired  witli  that  self- exhibition  ° 
WLich  your  own  coffers  yield  ！  with  diseased  ven- 

That  play  with  all  infirmities  for  gold 

Which  rottenness  can  lend  oature  ！  such  boil'd  stuff, 


t  bore  you  was  do  queen,  and  you 
a  your  great  atuck. 


How  should  I  be  revenged  >    If  thia  be  true, 
(As  I  have  such  a  heart,  that  both  mine  e&ra 
Muit  not  in  haste  abuse)  if  it  be  true, 
How  ihuuld  I  be  revenged  ？ 

h.  Should  lie  m»kc  rac 

I-.  ive  like  Diana's  priest,  betwixt  colli  sheeis  -, 
Whiles  he  is  faulting  variable  ramijs. 
'n  your  despite,  upon  jour  purse  ？    Revenge  It. 
I  dedicate  myeelf  to  your  sweet  pleasure. 
More  nnble  than  that  runagate  to  your  bed  ； 
And  ■will  continue  fast  to  your  affection, 
StiJI  elate  as  sure. 

/mo,  WImt  ho,  FUanio  ！ 

la.  Let  me  my  service  tender  on  yoiir  lips, 
Imo,  Away  ！ ― I  do  condemn  mine  cars,  that  hi 
So  long  attended  tliee.    If  lliou  wert  honorable, 
Tbou  woultlst  have  told  this  tale  for  virtue,  not 
Por  Bucli  an  end  thou  seek'st,  as  base  as  strange. 
Thou  wrong'at  b  g-eDtlemnn,  who  is  as  far 
from  thy  report  as  thou  from  honor  ；  and 
SoUcit'st  here  a  lady,  that  disdains 

■1  alike. — What  lio,  Pisanio  ！ 


Hie  king  my  father  shall  be  made  acquainted 
01  thy  assault :  if  he  shall  think  it  fit, 
A  laucy  ttrauger,  m  his  court,  to  mart 
Ai  in  a  Romish  stew,  and  to  expound 
Hi,  beastly  mind  to  us  ；— he  hath  a  court 
He  litUe  cures  for.  and  a  daughter  whom 
He  not  KspectB  at  all. — What  ho,  Pisanio  I 
，a.  O  liHppy  liPoniitua  ！    I  may  say  ： 
credit,  that  thy  kdy  hath  of  thee. 
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Deserves  thy  trust,  and  thy  most  perfect  goodness 
Her  assured  credit  ！ ― Blessed  live  you  long, 
A  lady  to  the  worthiest  sir,  that  ever 
Country  ca]]*d  his  ；  and  you  his  mistres-.  ooly 
For  the  most  worthiest  fit  ！    Give  me  youi  "Murdon. 
I  have  spoke  this,  to  know  if  your  affiance 
Were  deeply  rooted,  and  shall  make  your  lord, 
lliat  which  he  is,  new  o'er :  and  he  is  one 
The  truest  manner'd  ；  such  a  holy  witch. 
That  he  enchants  societies  unto  him  : 
Half  all  men's  hearts  are  his. 

Jmo,  You  make  amends. 

la.  He  sits  'mongst  men,  like  a  descended  god: 
He  hath  a  kind  of  honor  sets  him  off. 
More  than  a  mortal  seeming.    Be  not  angry. 
Most  mighty  princess,  that  I  have  adventured 
To  try  your  taking  of  a  false  report  ；  which  hath 
Honor'd  with  confirmation  your  great  judgment 
In  the  election  of  a  sir  so  rare. 
Which  you  know,  cannot  err.    The  love  I  bear  him 
Made  me  to  fan  you  thus  ；  but  the  gods  made  you 
Unlike  all  others,  chaffless.    Pray,  your  pardon. 

Imo.  All 's  well,  sir.    Take  my  power  i，  the  court 
for  yours. 

la.  My  humble  thanks.    I  had  almost  forgot 
To  entreat  your  grace  but  in  a  small  request. 
And  yet  of  moment  too,  for  it  concerns 
Your  lord :  myself,  and  other  noble  friends. 
Are  partners  in  the  business. 

Imo,  Pray,  what  is  *t  ？ 

la.  Some  dozen  Romans  of  us,  and  your  lord. 


SllliNE    Til.  CVMBELISE. 


(Theh 
To  bu} 


t  feather  of  our  wing)  lia 
0  buy  a  present  for  the  emperor 
Which  I,  tlie  factor  for  tlie  rest,  b 

Of  rich  and  ezqi 

And  I  am  Bometbing  curious,  being  Btrange, 
I'o  have  tlif  Di  in  sate  stowage.     May  ii 


e  mingted  s 


jilate,  of  rare  device  ；  and  jewels, 
[uitite  form  ：  their  values  great : 


protection  ？ 


Willingly : 

id  pawn    '  ' 
My  lord  hath  interest  in  them,  I 


wn  mine  honor  for  their  safety  :  f'ince 

1  keep  them 

la  my  bed-chamber. 

lit.  They  are  in  a  trunk, 

Attended      my  men  ；  I  will  make  bold 
To  send  them  to  you,  only  for  this  nigiit  ； 
I  must  aboard  to-morrow, 

Imo.  O,  no.  no, 

la.  Yei,  I  beseech  ；  or  I  shall  short  ray  ivord. 
By  lengthen  in  g  my  return.    From  Gallia 
I  croBr'd  the  seas  bn  purpose,  and  an  prumise 
To  see  vour  grace. 

f     /mo.  I  thaiik  you  for  your  pcuoa  ； 

But  not  away  to-morrow  ？ 

la.  0,  I  must,  mndam  : 

Therefore,  I  shall  'ue seech  you,  if  you  p 
To  greet  your  lord  with  writing,  do 't  t 
I  have  oiiCstood  my  time  ；  which  ii 
To  tlid  tcniier  of  our  present. 

Imo.  I  will  write. 
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Send  your  trunk  to  me  ；  it  shall  safe  be  kept' 
And  truly  yielded  you.    You  are  very  welcome. 

ACT    I  I. 

8CBNB  I. 

Court  before  Cymbeline's  palace. 

Enter  clotbn  and  two  lords. 

Clo,  Was  there  ever  man  had  such  luck  ！  when  I 
kissed  the  jack  upon  an  upcast,*  to  be  hit  away  ！  I 
had  a  hundred  pound  on 't  ：  and  then  a  whoreson 
jackanapes  must  take  me  up  for  swearing  ；  as  if  I 
borrowed  mine  oaths  of  him,  and  might  not  spend 
them  at  my  pleasure. 

1  Lord,  What  got  he  by  that  ？  You  have  broke 
his  pate  with  your  bowl. 

2  Lord.  If  his  wit  had  been  like  him  that  broke 
it,  it  would  have  run  all  out.  [aside, 

Clo.  When  a  gentleman  is  disposed  to  swear,  it 
is  not  for  any  standers-by  to  curtail  his  oaths :  ha  ？ 

2  Lord.  No,  my  lord,  nor  [aside,']  crop  the  ears 
of  them. 

Clo.  Whoreson  dog  i ― 1  give  him  satisfaction  ？ 
Would,  he  had  been  one  of  my  rank  ！ 


I  Ife  is  describing  his  fate  at  bowls,  where  the  jaclc  is  tlie 
small  bow  l  at  whic  h  the  others  are  nimed.  I'o  *  kiss  the  jack/ 
w  a  state  of  great  advantage. 


2  Lord,  To  have  smelt  like  a  fool.  [anile. 

Clo.  I  am  not  more  vexed  at  any  thing  in  the 
earth, ― a  jioi  on 't  ！  I  had  rather  not  be  so  nolile 
as  I  am,  'I'liey  dare  not  fight  with  me,  beca'jse  of 
the  queen  my  mother  :  every  jack -slave  hatii  lib 
belly  full  of  fighting,  and  I  must  go  up  and  duwn 
like  s  cock  that  nobody  can  match. 

2  Lord.  You  are  a  cock  and  capon  too  ；  and  voii 
crow,  cock,  with  your  comb  on.  [iis'ide. 

Clo.  Sayest  thou  ？ 

1  Lord.  It  is  not  fit,  your  lordsliip  should  under- 
take every  cornpaniou  '  that  you  give  offence  to. 

tVo.  No,  I  know  that  ；  but  it  is  fit,  I  should  com- 
mit olfeDce  to  my  inferiura. 

2  Lord.  Ay.  it  is  fit  for  your  lordsiiip  only. 


□u  he or  c 


1  stranger,  that  'e  coma 

o  court  to- nigh  I  ？ 
Clo.  A  stranger,  and  I  not  know  on 't  ！ 

a  strange  fellow  himself,  and  knotn 


•B  an  Italian    come  ；  e 
thought,  one  of  LeonaCiis'  fritiids. 

Clo.  LeoDHtus  ！  a  banisbcd  rascal  ；  and  i 
other,  wliatsoevcr  be  be.  Who  tuld  you 
ilranger  ？ 

e  of  your  lords-liip's  pages. 


20'2  CIMBELiyi:  ACT  II. 

Clo.  Is  it  fit,  I  went  to  look  upon  him  }  Is  thern 
no  derogation  in  "t  ？ 

1  Lord.  Vou  cannot  derogate,  my  lord, 
Clo.  Not  e(i>ily,  I  thinic 

2  Lord.  Vou  are  r  fool  granted  ；  therefore  your 
issues  being  foolish,  do  not  derogate.  [iistdt, 

Clo.  Come,  I  '11  go  see  this  Italian.  Wliat  I  have 
lo«t  to-day  at  bowls,  I  '11  win  to-night  of  him. 
Come,  go. 

2  Lord.  I  'U  attend  your  lord  ship, 

[£>reM»(  Cloten  and  first  Lard. 
That  such  a  crafty  devil  as  is  his  mother 
Should  yield  the  world  thU  ass  ！  a  woman,  that 
Bears  all  down  with  her  brain ;  and  this  her  Eon 
Cannot  take  two  from  twenty  for  liis  heart. 
And  leave  eighteen.    Alas,  poor  princess. 
Thou  divine  Imogen,  what  tbou  cndurest  ！ 
Betv.'ixt  a  father  by  thy  stepdame  govern'd  ； 
A  mother  liourly  coining  plots :  a  wooer. 
More  hateful  than  the  foul  expulsion  is 
Of  thv  dear  liusband,  than  that  horrid  act 
Of  the  divorce  he 'd  make  ！   The  heavens  hold  firm 
'i'lie  walls  of  thy  dear  honor  ；  keep  unshakcd 
Tliat  temple,  lliy  fair  mind  ；  tliat  thuu  niayst  stand 
To  eujpy  tliy  baci'li'd  lord  and  this  great  land  ！ 


•1  bed-chamber  ：  in  one  pari  of  it  a  irvrtk. 
IMOGKN  reading  in  her  bed ^  a  lkdy  attending, 
Imo,  Who  'e  there  ？  my  woman  Helen  ？ 
Lady.  Please  you,  madam. 

Imo.  What  iioiir  is  it  ？ 

Lady.  Almost  niiilDiglit,  madam. 

Imo.  I  have  read  three  honra  then :  mine  eyca 
are  weak. 

Fold  down  the  leaf  wliere  1  have  left :  to  bed  : 
Take  not  away  the  taper  ：  leave  It  burning; 
And  if  thou  canst  awake  bj  four  o'  the  clock, 
I  pr'ytbee,  call  me,     Sleep  hath  seised  me  wholly, 

[EtU  Lady. 
To  your  protection  I  commend  me,  gods  ！ 
From  fairies,  and  the  tempters  of  tlie  niglit, 
Guard  me,  beseech  ye  ！  \>ileepi, 

iACHiMO,_/roi>i  ihe  trunk, 
la.  The  crick  eta  sing,  and  man's  o'er-Iabor'd 

sirs  itself  by  rest.    Our  Tarquin  tlius 
softly  pretis  the  ruslies,'  ere  he  waken  d 
'ITie  chastity  lie  wounded. ― Cy  there  a, 
Huw  liravely  thou  becomcst  thy  bed  ！  fresh  lily  ！ 
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And  whiter  than  the  sheets  ！   That  I  might  touch! 
But  kiss  ；  one  kiss  ！ 一 Rubies  unparagon'd. 
How  dearly  they  do 't  ！ 一 ，Tis  her  breathing  that 
Perfumes  the  chamber  thus  :  the  flame  o'  the  taper 
Bows  toward  her,  and  would  underpeep  her  lids, 
lo  see  the  enclosed  lights,  now  canopied 
Under  these  windows  ；  white  and  azure,  laced 
With  blue  of  heaven's  own  tinct.i ― But  my  design! 
To  note  the  chamber  ；  I  will  write  all  down : 
Such  and  such  pictures  ； 一 there  the  window;— 
such 

The  adornment  of  her  bed  ； ― the  arras,  figures, 
Why,  such,  and  such : 一 and  the  contents  o'  the 
story :  一 

Ah,  but  some  natural  notes  about  her  body. 

Above  ten  thousand  meaner  moveables* 

Would  testify,  to  enrich  mine  inventory. 

O  sleep,  thou  ape  of  death,  lie  dull  upon  her, 

And  be  her  sense  but  as  a  monument. 

Thus  in  a  chapel  lying  ！ 一 Come  off,  come  off; — 

Itaking  off  her  braeek* 
As  slippery,  as  the  Gordian  knot  was  hard  ！ 一 
*Tis  mine  ；  and  this  will  witness  outwardly. 
As  strongly  as  the  conscience  does  within. 
To  the  madding  of  her  lord.    On  her  left  breasti 
A  mole  cinque-spotted,  like  the  crimson  drops 
r  the  bottom  of  a  cowslip.    Here  ,s  a  voucher. 
Stronger  than  ever  law  could  make :  this  secret 


*  i.  e.  the  white  skin  laced  with  blue  Teins. 
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Will  force  him  think  I  have  pick'd  the  lock,  and 
ta'en 

The  treasure  of  her  honor.    No  mure. 一 To  what 
end  ？ 

Why  should  I  write  this  down,  that  ，s  riveted. 
Screwed  to  my  memory  ？   She  hath  been  reading 
late 

The  tale  of  Tereus  ；  here  the  leaf 's  turn,d  down. 
Where  Philomel  gave  up  : 一 I  have  enough  : 
To  the  trunk  again,  and  shut  the  spring  of  it. 
Swift,  swift,  you  dragons  of  the  night  ！  that  dawn- 
ing 

May  bare  the  raven's  eye  :  I  lodge  in  fear  ； 
Though  this  a  heavenly  angel,  heU  is  here. 

[clock  striken. 

One,  two,  three  ！ 一 time,  time  ！ 

[ffoes  into  the  trunk.    The  scene  closes* 

SCENE  III. 

An  antechamber  adjoining  Imogen's  apartment. 
Enter  cloten  and  lords. 

1  Lord.  Your  lordship  is  the  most  patient  man  ia 
loss;  the  most  coldest  that  ever  turned  up  ace. 

Ch,  It  would  make  any  man  cold  to  lose. 

1  Lord.  But  not  every  man  patient  after  the  no))le 
temper  of  your  lordship.  You  are  most  hot  and 
farious  when  you  win. 

C7o.  Winning  would  put  any  man  into  courage. 
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If  I  could  get  this  foolish  Imogen,  I  should  have 
gold  enough.    It 's  almost  morning,  is  *t  not  ？ 
1  Lord,  Day,  my  lord. 

C/o.  I  would  this  music  would  come :  I  am  ad- 
vised to  give  her  music  o'  mornings  ；  they  say,  it 
will  penetrate. 

Enter  Musicians. 

Come  on  ；  tune  :  if  you  can  penetrate  her  with  your 
fingering,  so  ；  we  '11  try  with  tongue  too :  if  none 
will  do,  let  her  remain  ；  but  I  '11  never  give  o'er. 
First,  a  very  excellent  good-conceited  thing  ；  after, 
a  wonderful  sweet  air,  with  admirable  rich  words  to 
it  ；  and  then  let  her  consider. 

50N0. 

Hark  ！  hark  ！  the  lark  at  heaven's  gate  sings. 

And  Phoebus  'gins  arise, 
His  steeds  to  water  :it  those  springs 

On  chill  iced  flowers  that  lies  ； 
And  winking  mary-buds  begin 

To  ope  their  goliien  eyes  - 
With  every  thing  that  pretty  bin 

My  lady  sweet,  arise  ； 
Arise,  arise. 

So,  get  you  gone  :  if  this  penetrate,  I  will  considet 
your  music  the  better  ；  i  if  it  do  not,  it  is  a  vice  in 


I  will  pay  you  more  for  it. 
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her  ears,  which  horse-hairs,  and  cats-guts,  nor  the 
voice  of  unpaved  eunuch  to  boot,  can  never  amend. 

{^Exeunt  Musicians, 

Enter  ctmbeline  and  queen. 

2  Lord,  Here  comes  the  king. 

C/o.  I  am  glad  I  was  up  so  late  ；  for  that 's  the 
reason  I  was  up  so  early  :  he  cannot  choose  but  take 
this  service  I  have  done  fatherly. 一 Good  morrow  to 
your  majesty  and  to  my  gracious  mother. 

Cyw.  Attend  you  here  the  door  of  our  stern 
daughter  ？ 
Will  she  not  forth  ？ 

C/o.  I  have  assailed  her  with  music,  but  she 
vouchsafes  no  notice. 

Cym.  The  exile  of  her  minion  is  too  new  ； 
She  hath  not  yet  forgot  him  :  some  more  time 
Must  wear  the  print  of  his  remembrance  out. 
And  then  she  ,8  yours. 

Queen.  You  are  most  bound  to  the  king, 

Who  lets  go  by  no  vantages,  that  may 
Prefer  you  to  his  daughter.    Frame  yourself 
To  orderly  solicits  ；  and  be  friended 
With  aptness  of  the  season  :  i  make  denials 
Increase  your  services  ：  so  seem,  as  if 
You  were  inspired  to  do  those  duties  which 
You  tender  to  her  ；  that  you  in  all  obey  her. 
Save  when  command  to  your  dismission  tends. 


With  solicitations  not  only  proper,  but  well-timed. 


}  nd  therein  j-ou  are  tcneelesa. 

Clo.  Senseless  ？  not  so. 

Enter  uessenoer. 
Mes.  So  like  you,  sir,  ambassadors  from  Romag 
The  one  is  Caiua  Lucius. 

A  worthy  fellow, 


Cym. 


According  to  the  honnr  of  his  sender; 
And  towards  himself  his  gTiodnesa  foreppent  on  o 
We  must  extend  our  notice. — Our  dear  soi 


mistress, 

Attend  the  queen  and  us  :  we  shall  have  need 

To  employ  you  towards  this  Roman. ― Come,  our 

[Exeant  Cym.  Queen,  Lorda,  and  Met. 
le  up,  I  '11  speak  with  her  ！  if  not. 
L,  and  d  _  _ 

[knocks. 


Let  her  lie  a  till,  and  dream. ― By  your  leave,  b 

I  know  her  women  are  about  iier;  what 
If  I  do  line  one  of  their  hands  ？    'Tia  go 
Which  buys  admittance,    oft  it  doth  ： 
makes 

Diana's 

Their  depr  to  the  stand  of  the 
Which  makes  the 


'a  rangers  false  themselves,  yield  up 
depr  to  the  stand  of  the  stealer  :  and  'I 


B  the 


Nay,  Bametime,  hangs 
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Can  it  not  do,  and  undo  ？   I  will  make 
One  of  her  women  lawyer  to  me  ；  for 
I  yet  not  understand  the  case  myself. 
By  your  leave. 

Enter  a  lady. 


[knocks. 


Lady.  Who  ,a  there,  that  knocks  ？ 

do,  A  gentleman. 

Lady.  No  more  ！ 

Clo,  Yes,  and  a  gentlewoman's  son. 

Lady.  That  ，8  more 

Than  some,  whose  tailors  are  as  dear  as  yours. 
Can  justly  boast  of.    What  ，s  your  lordship's  plea  - 
sure  ？ 

Clo,  Your  lady's  person :  is  she  ready  ？ 
Lady,  Ay, 
To  keep  her  chamber. 
Clo.  There  ，8  gold  for  you :  sell  me  your  good 
report. 

Lady,  How  ！  my  good  name  ？  or  to  report  of  you 
What  I  shall  think  is  good  ？ 一 The  princess  

Enter  Imogen. 

Clo.  Good  morrow,  fairest  sister :  your  sweet 
hand. 

Im.  Good  morrow,  sir :  you  lay  out  too  much 
pains 

For  purchasing  but  trouble  :  the  thanks  I  give, 
I«  telling  you  that  I  am  poor  of  thanks, 
And  scarce  can  spare  them. 
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CVo.  Still,  I  swear,  I  love  you. 

Into.  If  you  but  said  so,  'twere  as  deep  with  me : 
If  you  swear  still,  your  recompense  is  still, 
That  I  regard  it  not. 

Clo,  This  is  no  answer. 

Imo,  But  that  you  shall  not  say  I  yield,  being 
silent, 

I  would  not  speak.  I  pray  you,  spare  me  :  i,  faith. 
I  shall  unfold  equal  discourtesy 
To  your  best  kindness  :  one  of  your  great  knowing 
Should  learn,  being  taught,  forbearance, 

Clo,  To  leave  you  in  your  madness,  'twere  try 
sia : 
I  will  not. 

Imo,  Fools  are  not  mad  folks. 

Clo.  Do  you  call  me  fool  ？ 

Imo.  As  I  am  mad.  I  do : 
If  you  '11  be  patient,  I  *11  no  more  be  mad  : 
That  cures  us  both.    I  am  much  sorry,  sir, 
You  put  me  to  forget  a  lady's  manners, 
By  being  so  verbal :  i  and  learn  now,  for  all. 
That  I,  which  know  my  heart,  do  here  pronounce. 
By  the  very  truth  of  it,  I  care  not  for  you  ； 
And  am  so  near  the  lack  of  charity, 
(To  accuse  myself)  I  hate  you  ；  which  I  had  rathei 
You  felt,  than  make 't  my  boast. 

Clo.  You  sin  against 

Obedience,  which  you  owe  your  father.  For 


Verbose. 
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The  contract  you  pretend  with  that  base  wretch, 
{One,  bred  of  alms,  and  foster'd  with  cold  dishes. 
With  scraps  o'  the  court)  it  is  no  contract,  none : 
And  though  it  be  allow'd  in  meaner  parties, 
(Yet  who  than  he  more  mean  ？)  to  knit  their  souls 
(On  whom  there  is  no  more  dependency 
But  brats  and  beggary)  in  self-figured  knot  ；  i 
Yet  you  are  curb'd  from  that  enlargement  by 
The  consequence  o，  the  crown  ；  and  must  not  soil 
The  precious  note  of  it  with  a  base  slave, 
A  hflding  for  a  livery a  squire's  cloth, 
A  pamler,3  not  so  eminent. 

Imo,  Profane  fellow  ！ 

Wert  thou  the  son  of  Jupiter,  and  no  more. 
But  what  thou  art  besides,  thou  wert  too  base 
To  be  his  groom  :  thou  wert  dignified  enough. 
Even  to  the  point  of  envy,  if  'twere  made 
Comparative  for  your  virtues,  to  be  styled 
The  under-hangman  of  his  kingdom  ；  and  hated 
For  being  preferr'd  so  well. 
Clo.  The  south  fog  rot  him  ！ 

Imo.  He  never  can  meet  more  mischance,  than 
come 

To  be  but  named  of  thee.    His  meanest  garment. 
That  ever  hath  but  clipp'd  his  body,  is  dearer. 
In  my  respect,  than  all  the  hairs  above  thee 


， In  knots  of  their  own  tying. 
， A  low  fellow  only  fit  to  wear  a  livery. 
3  A  pantler  was  the  servant,  to  whom  was  entrusted  the 
care  of  the  bread. 
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Were  they  all  made  such  men. — How  now,  Hsaoio? 


Enter  pisanio. 
Clo.  His  garment  ？   Now,  the  devil- 


Jmo.  To  Dorothy  my  woman  hie  thee  presently. 
Clo,  His  garment  ？ 

/mo.  I  am  sprighted  i  with  a  fool: 

Frighted,  and  anger'd  worse. 一 Go.  bid  my  woman 
Search  for  a  jewel,  that  too  casually 
Hath  left  mine  arm  ；  it  was  thy  master's :  'ahref 
me. 

If  I  would  lose  it  for  a  revenue 
Of  any  king's  in  Europe.    I  do  think, 
I  saw 't  this  morning :  confident  I  am. 
Last  night  'twas  on  mine  arm  :  I  kiss'd  it. 
I  hope,  it  be  not  gone,  to  tell  my  lord 
That  I  kiss  aught  but  he. 

Pi.  'Twill  not  be  lost. 

Imo,  1  hope  so  :  go,  and  search.  [Exit 

Clo,  You  have  abused  me. 

His  meanest  garment  ？ 

Imo,  Ay  ；  I  said  so,  sir. 

If  you  will  make 't  an  action,  call  witness  to  ，t. 

Clo.  I  will  inform  your  father. 

Your  mother  too  ： 
rjne  s  my  gvA^u  id-dy  ；  and  will  conceive,  t  nv^tv. 
But  the  worst  of  me :  so  I  leave  you,  sir, 
T(  the  worst  of  discontent.  \E"-* 


Haunted, 


tCENB  IV.  CTMBELINE/  213 

do,  1 ,11  be  revenged. -一 

His  meanest  garment  ？ 一 Well.  lEiiS. 


8CKNE  IV. 

Rome,    An  apartment  in  Philario's  house. 
Enter  posthumus  and  fhilario. 

Post.  Fear  it  not,  sir :  I  would.  1  were  so  sure 
To  win  the  king,  as  I  am  bold,  her  honor 
Will  remain  hers. 
Phi.  What  means  do  you  make  to  him  ？ 

Post,  Not  any  ；  but  abide  the  change  of  time  ； 
Quake  in  the  present  winter's  state,  and  wish 
That  warmer  days  would  come :   in  these  fear'd 
hopes, 

I  barely  gratify  your  love  ；  they  failing, 
I  must  die  much  your  debtor. 

Phi.  Your  very  goodness,  and  your  company, 
O'erpays  all  I  can  do.    By  this,  your  king 
Hath  heard  of  great  Augustus  :  Caius  Lucius 
Will  do  his  commission  throughly  ；  and  I  think. 
He  '11  grant  the  tribute,  send  the  arrearages. 
Or  look  upon  our  Romans,  whose  remembrance 
Is  yet  fresh  in  their  grief. 

Post.  I  do  believe, 

(Statist  1  though  I  am  none,  nor  like  to  be) 
Tiiiil  this  will  prove  a  war  ；  and  you  shall  hear 
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The  legions,  now  in  Gallia,  sooner  landed 

In  our  not-fearing  Britain,  than  have  tidings 

Of  any  penny  tribute  paid.    Our  countrymen 

Are  men  more  order'd,  than  when  Julius  Caesar 

Smiled  at  their  lack  of  skill,  but  found  their  courage- 

Worthy  his  frowning  at :  their  discipline 

(Now  mingled  with  their  courages)  will  make  knoirx 

To  their  approvers,*  they  are  people,  such 

That  mend  upon  the  world. 

Enter  iachimo. 

PhL  See  ！  Iachimo  ！ 

Post,  The  swiftest  harts  have  posted  you  bj 
land  ； 

And  winds  of  all  the  corners  kiss'd  your  sails, 
To  make  your  vessel  nimble. 

Phi,  Welcome,  sir. 

Post,  I  hope,  the  briefness  of  your  answer  made 
The  speediness  of  your  return. 

la.  Your  lady 

Ts  one  of  the  fairest  that  I  have  look'd  upon. 

Post,   And,  therewithal,  the  best  ；   or  let  her 
beauty 

Look  through  a  casement  to  allure  false  hearts. 
And  be  false  with  them. 

Ja.  Here  are  letters  for  yoa. 

Post,  Their  tenor  good,  I  trust. 

la,  "ris  very  like. 
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Phi.  Was  Caius  Lucius  in  the  Britain  court. 
When  you  were  there  ？ 

la.  He  was  expected  then. 

But  not  approach'd. 

Post.  An  is  well  yet. 

Sparkles  this  stone  as  it  was  wont  ？  or  is 't  not 
Too  dull  for  your  good  wemring  ？ 

/«.  If  I  have  lost  it, 

】 should  have  lost  the  worth  of  it  in  gold. 
1  '11  make  a  journey  twice  as  far,  to  enjoy 
A  second  night  of  such  sweet  shortness,  which 
Was  mine  in  Britain  ；  for  the  ring  is  won. 

Pott,  The  stone '»  too  hard  to  come  by. 

/ff.  Not  a  whit, 

Your  lady  being  so  easj. 

Post,  Make  not,  sir, 

Yoor  loss  yonr  ？ port  ：  I  hope,  yoa  know  that  we 
Most  not  continue  friends. 

Id.  Good  sir,  we  must. 

If  you  keep  covenaDt.    Had  I  not  brought 
The  knowlege  of  yonr  mistress  home,  I  grant 
We  were  to  question  farther  ：  but  I  now 
Profess  myself  the  winner  of  her  honor. 
Together  with  tout  ring  ；  and  not  the  wronger 
Of  her  or  jou,  having  proceeded  but 
By  both  your  wills. 

Post.  If  yoa  can  make  ,t  appareat 

That  you  have  tasted  her  in  bed,  mv  baad 
And  ring  i*  roars  ：  if  not,  the  foul  opinioa 
Ytm  had  of  her  pure  honor,  gains  or  loses 
Yoor  sword  or  mine,  or  masteiiew  leaves  Uiti. 


la.  Sir.  my  circumslanceis, 

Being  so  near  the  truth,  as  I  will  make  them, 
Must  first  induce  you  to  believe,  whose  strength 
I  wilt  confirm  with  oath  ；  ^rhich,  I  doubt  not, 
Vou  '11  give  me  leave  to  'pare,  when  you  shall  find 
Voit  need  it  not. 

Post.  Proceed. 

la.                            First,  her  bed-chamber, 
(Where  I  confess  I  slept  not,  but  profess 
Had  that  was  well  worth  watching)  it  was  han<r'd 
With  tapestry  of  silk  and  silver  ；  the  etory. 
Proud  Cleopatra,  when  she  met  her  Roman, 
And  Cydniis  swell'd  above  the  banks,  or  fur 
'I'lie  press  of  boats,  or  pride  ； ― a  piece  of  work 
So  hravely  done,  so  rich,  tbat  it  did  strive 
In  workmanship  and  value  :  which,  I  wonder'd. 
Could  be  so  rarely  and  exactly  wrought. 
Since  the  true  life  on 't  was  

Post.  Tills  is  true  ： 

And  this  you  migbt  have  heard  of  here  by  me. 
Or  by  some  other. 

la.  More  particulars 

Must  justify  my  knowlege. 

Post.  So  they  must 

Or  do  your  honor  injury. 

la.  The  chimney 

Is  south  the  chamW  ：  and  the  chimney-piece. 
Chaste  Dian  bathing  ；  never  saw  I  figures 
So  likely  to  report  themselves  :  the  cutter 
Wna,  ua  another  Nature,  dumb  ；  outwent  her. 


Jtion  and  breath  left  out. 
Pott  This  is  a  thing, 

'hich  yon  might  from  relation  likewise  reap  ； 
nag.  as  ic  is,  much  spoke  of. 

h.  The  roof  o'  the  chamber 

J'nh  golden  clierubina  is  fretted :  her  andirons  ' 

bad  forgot  them)  were  two  winking  Cupid  a 
'f  silver,  each  on  one  foot  standing,  nicely 
Cpendiag  on  their  brands. 

PokI.  This  is  her  honor  ！ ― 


t  be  grant 

r  chamber  nothing  saves 


'■  given  to  your  remembrance)  the  description 
' what  is  in  her  c 


[pulling 

pale.  I  beg  but  leave  to  air  this  jewel 
id  DOW  'tis  up  again  :  it  must  be  marriei 
that  your  cikmond ;  I  '11  keep  them, 

tiicb  I 


out  the  bracelet. 


behold  it :  h  it  that 


^  pretty  action  did  outsell  her  gift, 

4  yet  enrich'd  it  too :  ehe  gave  it  me,  and  said. 


1  \ita  to  »Dpporl  tlie  wood  1 
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She  prized  it  once. 

Post.  May  be,  she  pluck'd  it  off. 

To  send  it  me. 

la.  She  writes  so  to  you,  doth  she  ？ 

Post,  O,  no,  no,  no  ；  'tis  true.    Here,  take  thn 
too  ；  [gives  the  rki§» 

It  is  a  basilisk  unto  mine  eye. 

Kills  me  to  look  on  ,t.    Let  there  be  no  honor, 

Where  there  is  beauty  ；  truth,  where  semblance; 
love. 

Where  there  ，8  another  man  :  the  vows  of  women 
Of  no  more  bondage  be,  to  where  they  are  made, 
Than  they  are  to  their  virtues  ；  which  is  nothing  :— 
O,  above  measure  false  I 

Phi.  Have  patience,  sir, 

And  take  your  ring  again  ；  'tis  not  yet  won : - 
It  may  be  probable,  she  lost  it  ；  or. 
Who  knows,  if  one  of  her  women,  being  corrupted, 
Hath  stolen  it  from  her  ？ 

Post,  Very  true  ； 

And  so,  I  hope,  he  came  by  ，t : ― back  my  ring! 
Render  to  me  some  corporal  sign  about  her. 
More  evident  than  this  ；  for  this  was  stolen. 

la.  By  Jupiter,  I  had  it  from  her  arm. 

Post,    Hark   you,  he  swears  ；   by  Jupiter  he 
swears. 

'Tis  true  ； 一 nay,  keep  the  ring  ； 一 'tis  true :  I 
sure, 

She  would  not  lose  it :  her  attendants  are 

All  sworn  and  honorable  : 一 they  induced  to  steal 

And  by  a  stranger  ？ 一 No  ；  he  hath  enjoy 'd  her. 


eognisance  '  of  her  incontinency 
bio; ― she  hath  bought  the  narae  of  whore  t. 
dearly. ― 

fe,  take  thy  hire  ；  and  all  the  fiends  of  hell 
ide  themselves  between  you  ！ 
'ii.  Sir,  be  patient : 

>  19  not  strong  enough  to  be  believed 

me  perauaded  well  of  

'。，'.  Never  talk  on  "t : 

hitb  been  colted  by  him. 
a.  If  you  seek 

fsrlber  satisfying,  under  her  brenst, 
Ttbj  the  jiresaiDg.  lies  a  mole,  right  proud 
hat  most  delicate  lodging.    By  my  lite, 
w'd  it  ；  and  it  gave  me  present  liungsr 
f«d  again,  though  full.    You  do  remember 
1  'tain  upon  her  ？ 

Ay,  and  it  doth  confirm 
ler  stain,  as  big  as  hell  can  bold, 
there  no  more  but  it. 

Will  you  hear  more  : 
t.  Spare  your  arithmetic  ：   never  count  i 

and  &  millioD  ！ 

I  '11  be  sworn,  

(-  No  Bwearii 

will  swear  yon  have  not  done 't,  you  lie  ； 
11  thee,  i:" " 


The  token. 
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Tbon  kast  made  me  cuckold. 

Ja  I  will  deny  notlung. 

Post.  O,  that  I  had  her  here,  to  tear  her  lin 
meal  ！ 

I  will  go  there,  and  do 't  ；  i*  the  court  ；  before 
Her  father. 一 1 ,11  do  something   [Ei 

PhL  Quite  besides 

The  government  of  patience  ！   You  have  won. 
Let  ，s  follow  him.  and  pervert  the  present  wrath 
He  hath  against  himself. 

la  With  all  my  heart. 

SCENE  V. 

The  same.    Another  room  in  the  same. 

Enter  posthumus. 

Post,  Is  there  no  way  for  men  to  be,  but  womc 
Must  be  half- workers  ？    We  are  all  bastards  ； 
And  that  most  venerable  man,  which  I 
Did  call  my  father,  was  I  know  not  where 
When  I  was  stamp'd  ；  some  coiner  with  his  tools 
Made  me  a  counterfeit :  yet  my  mother  seein，d 
The  Dian  of  that  time  ；  so  doth  my  wife 
The  nonpareil  of  this. 一 O  vengeance,  vengeance  ！ 
Me  of  my  lawful  pleasure  she  restrain'd. 
And  pray'd  me  oft  forbearance  ；  did  it  with 
A  pudency  *  so  rosy,  the  sweet  view  on  *t 


Modesty. 


II  have  warra'd  old  Saturn  ；  that  I  thou g lit 

厶' chaste  as  unsunn'd  snow. — O,  all  the  devils  ！— 
V  lachimo,  in  an  hour, ―  was 't  not  ？ — 
it  first :  perchance  he  spoke  not  ；  but, 
■acorn' d  boar,  a  German  one. 


Cried, 
But  w] 


what  he  look'd  for  should  oppose,  and  i\ie 
Should  from  encounter  guard.    Could  I  find  out 
woman's  part  in  me  ！    For  there  s  iiii  niuiioci 
tenda  to  vice  in  man,  but  I  Etflirm 
It  is  the  woman's  part:  be  it  lying,  note  it, 
^  Woman 'a  ；  flattering,  liera  :  deceiving.  Ijera  ; 
nmhitions,  covet ings,  change  cf  prides,  disdain, 
N'ce  longings,  slanders,  mutability, 

faults  that  may  be  named,  nay,  that  hell  knows, 
"'■y  heia  in  part  or  oil,  but  rather  all  ； 

ev'o  to  vice 
"^y  are  not  conetunt,  but  are  changing  still 
Uae  vice,  but  of  a  minute  o!(l,  for  one 
Wot  half  so  old  as  that.     I  '11  write  against  them, 
"tett  them,  curse  them  ： ― yet  'tis  greater  skil:. 

&  true  liate,  to  pray  they  have  their  wiil : 
Tilt  very  devils  cannot  plague  them  better.    |  nnV. 
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8CENB  I. 

Britain.    A  room  of  state  in  Cymheline's  palace. 

Enter  cymbeline,  queen,  cloten,  and  Lords,  at 
one  door  ；  and,  at  another,  caius  lucius  and  At- 
tendants, 

Cym,  Now  say,  what  would  Augustus  Caesar  with 
us  ？ 

Lu.  When  Julius  Caesar  (whose  remembrance  yet 
Lives  in  men's  eyes,  and  will  to  ears  and  tongues 
Be  theme  and  hearing  ever)  was  in  this  Britain, 
And  conquer'd  it,  Cassibelan,  thine  uncle, 
(FamoAs  in  Caesar's  praises,  no  whit  less 
Than  in  h;s  feats  deserving  it)  for  him 
And  his  succession,  granted  Rome  a  tribute, 
Yearly  three  thousand  pounds,  which  by  thee  late'y 
Is  left  untender'd. 

Qveen,  And,  to  kill  the  marvel. 

Shall  be  so  ever. 

C'o*  There  be  many  Caesars, 

Ere  such  another  Julius.    Britain  is 
A  world  by  itself,  and  we  will  nothing  pay 
For  wearing  our  own  noses. 

(heen.  That  opportunity, 

Which  then  they  had  to  take  from  us,  to  resume 
We  bave  again. 一 Remember,  sir,  my  liege, 
TWldngt  your  ancestors,  together  with 
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The  natural  bravery  of  your  isle,  which  stands 
As  Neptune's  park,  ribbed  and  paled  in 
With  rocks  unscaleable,  and  roaring  waters  ； 
With  sands,  that  will  not  bear  your  enemies'  boats. 
But  suck  them  up  to  the  topmast.    A  kind  of  con- 
quest 

Caesar  made  here,  but  made  not  here  his  brag 
Of,  ' came,,  and  *  saw,'  and  *  overcame  :，  with  shame 
(The  first  that  ever  touch'd  him)  he  was  carried 
From  off  our  coast,  twice  beaten  ；  and  his  shipping, 
(Poor  ignorant  baubles  ！ 】) on  our  terrible  seas, 
Like  egg-shells  moved  upon  their  surges,  crack'd 
A«  easily  'gainst  our  rocks  ；  for  joy  whereof, 
The  famed  Cassibelan,  who  was  once  at  point 
(0  giglot  *  fortune  ！)  to  master  Caesar's  sword, 
Made  Lud，s  town  with  rejoicing  fires  bright, 
And  Britons  strut  with  courage. 

Clo.  Come,  there  ，s  no  more  tribute  to  be  paid  : 
our  kingdom  is  stronger  than  it  was  at  that  time  ； 
wd,  as  I  said,  there  is  no  more  puch  Csesars  :  other 
of  them  may  have  crooked  noses  ；  but,  to  owe  3  such 
straight  arms,  none. 

Cym.  Son,  let  your  mother  end. 

C/o.  We  have  yet  many  among  us  can  gripe  as 
hard  as  Cassibelan :  I  do  not  say,  I  am  one  ；  but  I 
l«ave  a  hand. ― Why  tribute  ？  why  should  we  pay 
tribute  ？    If  Caesar  can  hide  the  sun  from  us  with  a 


i.  e.  unacquainted  with  the  nature  of  our  boisterous  seas 
A  giglot  was  a  wanton  weucii.  *  Own. 
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What  monster  ,s  her  accuser  ？ 一 Leonatus  ！ 

0  master  I  what  a  strange  infection 

Is  fallen  into  thy  ear  ！    What  false  Italian 

(As  poisonous  tongued  as  handed)  hath  prevail'd 

On  thy  too  ready  hearing  ？ 一 Disloyal  ？  No : 

She  ，8  punish'd  for  her  truth  ；  and  undergoes. 

More  goddess-like  than  wife-like,  such  assaults 

As  would  take  in  i  some  virtue. ― O,  my  master! 

Thy  mind  to  her  is  now  as  low  as  were 

Thy  fortunes. ― How  ！  that  I  should  murder  ber? 

Upon  the  love,  and  truth,  and  vows,  which  I 

Have  made  to  thy  command  ？ ― I  her  ？ 一 her  blood? 

If  it  be  so  to  do  good  service,  never 

Let  me  be  counted  serviceable.    How  look  I, 

That  I  should  seem  to  lack  humanity. 

So  much  as  this  fact  comes  to  ？   '  Do  ,t :  the  letter 

That  I  have  sent  her,  by  her  own  command 
Shall  give  thee  opportunity.* 一 O  damn'd  paper, 
Black  as  the  ink  that 's  on  thee  ！    Senseless  baublc» 
Art  thou  a  feodary  -  for  this  act,  and  look'st 
So  virgin-like  without  ？  Lo,  here  she  comes. 

Enter  Imogen. 

1  am  ignorant  in  what  I  am  commanded.' 
Imo.  How  now,  Pisanio  ？ 

Pi,  Madam,  here  is  a  letter  from  my  lord. 


， Overcome.  '  Confederate. 

*  t,  e.  i  am  unpractised  in  the  commisaion  of  mnrdsr* 
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Im.  Who  ？  thy  lord  ？  that  is  my  lord  r    Leon  a- 
tus  ？ 

0,  leam'd  indeed  were  that  astron  Diner, 
rhat  knew  the  stars,  as 丄 his  chaiacters  ； 
He'd  lay  the  future  open. 一 Ynn  good  gods, 
Let  what  is  here  contain'd  relish  of  love. 
Of  my  lord's  health,  of  his  content, ― yet  not. 
That  we  two  are  asunder.—  let  that  errieve  him, ― 
(Some  griefs  are  medicinabit ,  that  is  one  of  them. 
For  it  doth  phyfic  love)  of  his  concent. 
All  but  in  that  ！ ― Good  wax,  thy  leave  ：  bless'd  be. 
You  bees,  that  make  these  locks  of  counsel  ！  Lovers, 
And  men  in  dangerous  bonds,  pray  not  alike  ； 
Though  forfeiters  you  cast  in  prison,  yet 
You  clasp  young  Cupid's  tables. ― Good  news,  gods  ！ 

[reads, 

'Justice,  and  your  father's  wrath,  should  he  take 
tte  in  his  dominion,  could  not  be  so  cruel  to  me,  as 
fou,  0  the  dearest  of  creatures  ！  would  not  even 
^new  me  with  your  eyes.  Take  notice,  that  I  am 
^  Cambria,  at  Milford- haven.  What  your  own 
love  will,  out  of  this,  advise  you,  follow.  So,  he 
Wishes  you  all  happiness,  that  remains  loyal  to  liia 
^w,  and  your,  increasing  in  love, 

•  LEONATUS  POSTHUMUS/ 

0,  for  a  horse  with  wings  ！ ― Hear'st  thou,  Pisanio  } 
He  is  at  Milford-haven  ：  read,  and  tell  vr^e 
How  far  'tis  thither.    If  one  of  mean  affairs 
May  plod  it  iu  a  week,  why  may  not  I 
Glide  thither  in  a  day  ？  Tncn,  ti  ue  Pisanio, 


ACT  III. 


(WliG  l»:inr  it.  like  sue,         see  ihj  lord;  wbo 

O.  let  zzie  hars, 一 cut  ncc  like  zee  ； 一 Tct  longfit,— 
B:::  in  a.  fiiin.:er  kind  ； ~ O'  act:  like  me  ； 
Fcr  mine  '*  bev-icd  bejccc)  sar,  and  speak  thkki^ 
CLove"*  coaiLicIlor  «h.ouIc  cH  the  bcres  of  heariog 
To  the  snLGtheriiLr  of  che  sense)  how  far  it  is 
To  this  same  ble«£«ti  MiliVrd  ：  and.  by  the  waj, 
Tell  me  kow  Wales  was  niade  so  happv,  as 
To  inherit  «ach  a  haven  ：  nut,  first  of  all. 
How  we  may  steal  from,  hence  ；  and,  for  the  gap 
That  we  shall  make  in  ^nie,  x'rom  our  hence-going 
And  our  return,  to  excuse  ： —— but  first,  how  ^ 
hence : 

Why  should  excuse  be  bcm  or  e'er  begot? 
We  '11  talk  of  that  hereafter.    Pr'ythee,  speak, 
How  many  score  of  miles  may  we  well  ride 
*Twixt  hour  and  hour  ？ 

Pi.  One  score,  'twixt  sun  and  sufl» 

Maua:ii,  *s  enouzU  for  vou  ；  and  too  much  too. 

Imo.  Why,  one  that  rode  to  his  execution,  maOi 
Could  never  go  so  slow.    I  have  heard  of  ridiBj 
wagers. 

Where  horses  have  been  nimbler  than  the  sauds 
That  run  i，  the  clock's  behalf.  But  this  is  foole"" 
Go,  bid  my  woman  feign  a  sickness  ；  say 
She  '11  home  to  her  father :  and  provide  me,  P， 
sently, 

*  Crovvu  one  word  on  another,  as  fast  as  posriblfc 
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A  riding  suit,  no  costlier  than  would  fit 
A  franklin's  *  housewife. 

Pi.  Madam,  you  ，re  best  consider. 

Imo,  I  see  before  me,  man,  nor  here,  nor  here. 
Nor  what  ensues  ；  but  have  a  fog  in  them, 
That  I  cannot  look  through.    Away,  I  pr'ythee  ； 
Do  as 】 hid  thee :  there  '8  no  more  to  eay  ； 
Accessible  is  none  but  Milford  way.  lEjivnt- 


SCENS  III. 

Wales.    A  mountainous  country,  vnth  a  cave. 

Enter  BSf.ARius,  guiderius,  and  arviragus. 

Bel.  A  goodly  day  not  to  keep  house,  with  such 
Whose  roof  V  as  low  as  ours  ！    Stoop,  boys.  I'hia 
gate 

Instructs  you  how  to  adore  the  heavens  ；  and  bows 
you 

To  morning's  holy  office  :  the  gates  of  monarcha 
Are  arch'd  so  high,  that  giants  may  jet  2  throu [； h, 
And  keep  their  im]  ious  turbands  on,  without 
Good  morrow  to  the  van.    Hail,  thou  fair  heaven  ！ 
We  house  i'  the  rock,  yet  use  thee  not  so  hardly 
As  prouder  livers  do. 

Gut.  Hail,  heaven  ！ 

Arv,  Hail,  heaven  ！ 


， A  freeholder  with  a  small  estate  was  denominated  a 
franklin.  '  Strut,  walk  proudly. 


When  you  above  perceive  me  like  a  crow, 
'I'll at  iC  is  place  which  lesaeoB  and  aetw  off; 
And  you  may  then  revolve  what  tales  I  bave^ 

Of  courts,  of  princes,  of  tlie  tricks  in  war. 
This  service  is  not  service,  so  being  done. 
But  being  so  allow 'd  ；  to  apprehend  thus. 
Draws  us  a  profit  from  all  things  we  see  : 
And  often,  to  our  cumfort,  shall  we  find 
'I'he  ^harded '  beetle  in  a  safer  hold 
'J'liHti  U  the  full-wing'd  eagle.    0.  this  life 
Is  nobler,  than  attending  for  a  check  : 
lliclier,  til  an  duing  nothing  for  a  babe  ； 
Prouder,  than  rustling  in  unpaid-for  silk  ： 
Such  gain  the  cap  of  liim,  that  makes  hi  en 
Yl'I  keeps  his  book  uncross'd :  ao  life  to  w 
Cut.  Out  of  your  proof  you  speak- :  we, 
fledged. 

Have  never  wing'd  from  view  o"  the  nest  ； 

What  air  "a  from  home.    Haply,  this  life  Is  bf-st^ 
If  quiet  life  be  best ;  sweeter  to  you, 
TiiMt  have  a.  aharpcr  known  ；  well  corresponding^ 
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A  cell  of  ignorance,  travelling  abed, 
A  prison  for  a  debtor  that  not  dares 
To  stride  a  limit,  i 

Arv.  What  should  we  speak  of. 

When  we  are  old  as  you  ？  when  we  shall  hear 
The  rain  and  wind  beat  dark  December,  how, 
In  this  our  pinching  cave,  shall  we  discourse 
The  freezing  hours  away  ？   We  have  seen  notlilogi 
We  are  beastly  ；  subtle  as  the  fox  for  prey  ； 
Like  warlike  as  the  wolf  for  what  we  eat : 
Our  valor  is,  to  chase  what  flies  ；  our  cage 
We  make  a  quire,  as  doth  the  prison  bird. 
And  sing  our  bondage  freely. 

Bel  How  you  speak  ！ 

Did  you  but  know  the  city's  usuries. 
And  felt  them  knowingly  ；  the  art  o'  the  court. 
As  hard  to  leave  as  keep ;  whose  top  to  climb 
Is  certain  falling,  or  so  slippery,  that 
The  fear 's  as  bad  as  falling  ：  the  toil  of  the  war, 
A  pain  that  only  seems  to  seek  out  danger 
I'  the  Dame  of  fame  and  honor  ；  which  dies  i*  the 
search  ； 

And  hath  as  oft  a  slanderous  epitaph. 

As  record  of  fair  act  ；  nay,  many  times, 

Doth  ill  deserve  by  doing  well  ；  what 's  worse, 

Must  courtesy  at  the  censure. 一 O  boys,  this  story 

The  world  may  read  in  me  :  my  body  ，s  mark，d 

With  Roman  swords  ；  and  my  report  was  once 

■  To  overpass  his  bouiids. 


Fir&l  with  the  heft  of  note.  Cj'tnbeline  loved  n 
And  ivhen  a  soldier  was  the  theme,  mv  name 


Whose  boughs  did  Lend  with  fruit  ；  hv 
night. 

A  storni,  or  robbery,  call  it  what  you  will, 
y  mellow  hangings,  nay.  m, 
0  weather. 

Uncertain  favor  ！ 
. My  fault  being  nothing,  (as  1  have 


WD  my  melk 
[ne  bare  to  w 


But  that  two  viilains,  whose  false  oalhF!  firevai. 
Before  ray  perfect  honor,  swore  to  Cj-rabeline, 
I  wus  confederate  with  the  Uomans  ；  so, 
Foilow'd  my  banishment  ；  and,  this  twenty  ye 
This  rock  and  these  demesnea  liave  been  ray  woil 
Wliere  I  liHve  lived  at  honest  freedom  ；  paid 
More  pious  debts  to  heaven  than  in  all 
The  fore-end  iif  mv  rime. — But,  up  to  the  : 


lunguage  :  lie.  tlist  strikes 
all  be  the  lord  o"  the  feast  ； 
o  shall  minister; 
noison,  whirih  attemls 
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r  the  cave,  wherein  they  bow,  their  thoughts  do  hit 
The  roofs  of  palaces  ；  and  Nature  prompts  them, 
In  simple  and  low  things,  to  prince  it,  much 
Beyond  the  trick  of  others.    This  Polydore, 
The  heir  of  Cymbeline  and  Britain,  whom 
The  king  his  father  call，d  Guiderius, 一 Jove  ！ 
When  on  my  three-foot  stool  I  sit,  and  tell 
The  warlike  feats  I  have  done,  his  spirits  fly  oul 
Into  my  story  :  say, ― '  Thus  mine  enemy  fell  ； 
And  thus  I  set  my  foot  on  his  neck  ；,  even  then 
The  princely  blood  flows  in  his  cheek,  he  sweats, 
Strains  his  young  nerves,  and  puts  himself  in  pos- 
ture 

That  acts  my  words.  The  younger  brother,  Cadwal, 
(Once  Arviragus)  in  as  like  a  figure 
Strikes  life  into  my  speech,  and  shows  much  more 
Hie  own  conceiving.    Hark  ！  the  game  is  roused  ！ 
0  Cymbeline  ！   Heaven  and  my  conscience  knows 
Thou  didst  unjustly  banish  me  ；  whereon, 
At  three,  and  two  years  old,  I  stole  these  b?bes  ； 
Thinking  to  bar  thee  of  succession,  as 
Thou  reft,st  me  of  my  lands.  Euriphile, 
Thou  wa&t  their  nurse  ；  they  took  thee  for  their 
mother. 

And  every  day  do  honor  to  her  grave  ： 

Myself,  Beiarius,  that  am  Morgan  call'd. 

They  take  for  natural  father.   The  game  is  up. 
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SCENE  IV. 

Near  Milford- haven. 

Enter  pisanio  and  Imogen. 

Imo,  Thou  told*st  me,  when  we  came  from  horse, 
the  place 

Was  near  at  hand.    Ne'er  long'd  my  mother  so 
To  see  me  first,  as  I  have  now : 一 Pisanio  ！  man  ！ 
Where  is  Posthumus  ？  What  is  in  thy  mind. 
That  makes  thee  stare  thus  ？  Wherefore  breaks  that 
sigh 

From  the  inward  of  thee  ？   One,  but  painted  thus. 
Would  be  interpreted  a  thing  perplex'd 
Beyond  self- explication  :  put  thyself 
Into  a  havior  *  of  less  fear,  ere  wildness 
Vanquish  my  staider  senses.    What 's  the  matter  ？ 
Why  tender'st  thou  that  paper  to  me,  with 
A  look  untender  ？    If  it  be  summer  news, 
Smile  to^t  before  ；  if  winterly,  thou  need'st 
But  keep  that  countenance  still. ― My  husband's 
hand  ！ 

That  drug- damn *d  Italy  hath  out-craftied  him. 
And  he  ，s  at  some  hard  point. ― Speak,  man  ；  thy 
tongue 

May  take  off  some  extremity,  which  to  read 
Would  be  even  mortal  to  me. 

Pi.  Please  you,  read  、, 


' i  or  bo  havior 
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And  you  shall  find  me,  wretched  man.  a  thing 
The  most  disdain'd  of  fortune. 

Imo,  「miflfs.]  *  Thy  mistress,  Pisanio,  hath  played 
the  strumpet  in  my  bed,  the  testimonies  whereof  lie 
bleeding  in  me  :  I  speak  not  out  of  weak  surmises  ； 
but  from  proof  as  strong  as  my  grief,  and  as  certain 
as  I  expect  my  revenge.    That  part,  thou,  Pisanio, 
must  act  for  me,  if  thy  faith  be  not  tainted  with  the 
breach  of  hers.    Let  thine  own  hands  take  away 
her  life :  I  shall  give  thee  opportunities  at  Milford- 
baven :  she  hath  my  letter  for  the  purpose :  where 
if  thou  fear  to  strike,  and  to  make  me  certain  it  is 
done,  thou  art  the  pander  to  her  dishonor,  and 
equally  to  me  disloyal.' 
Pi.  What  shall  I  need  to  draw  my  sword  ？  the 
paper 

Hath  cut  her  throat  already. 一 No,  'tis  slander  ； 
Whose  edge  is  sharper  than  the  sword  ；  whose 
tonj'iie 

Outvenoms  all  the  worms  of  Nile  ；  whose  breath 

Hides  on  the  posting  winds,  and  doth  belie 

All  corners  of  the  world  :■  kings,  queens,  and  states,* 

Maids,  matrons,  nay,  the  secrets  of  the  grave 

This  viperous  slander  enters. — What  cheer,  madam  ？ 

Imo.  False  to  his  bed  ！  What  is  it,  to  be  false  ？ 
To  lie  in  watch  there,  and  to  think  on  him  ？ 
]'o  weep  *twixt  clock  and  clock  ？   if  sleep  charge 
Dature, 


Persons  of  highest  rank 


And  cry  myself  awake  ？  that 's  false  to  his  bed  ； 
Pi,  Alas,  good  lady  ！ 

Imo.  I  fuUe  ？  Thy  conscience  witness. ― lacliimo, 
Thou  didst  accuse  him  of  incontineacy  : 
Thou  then  look'dst  like  a  villain  ；  now.  me  thinks 
Tliy  favor  'a  good  enougli.— Some  jay  of  Italy. 
Whose  mother  waa  her  paioting,'   tiaCli  betr.iy'i 


paiDting,' 

！,  a  garment  out  of  fashion 
richer  than  to 


0  liang  b 
！ s  with  m 


t!ie  wjIIs. 


Men's  vows  are  women's  traitors  ！  All  good  seeming, 
By  tiiy  revolt,  O  husband,  shall  be  thought 
Put  on  for. V ills ny  ；  not  burn  where 't  grows  ： 
But  worn,  a  bait  for  lodiea. 

Pi.  Good  madam,  Iiear  me. 

Imo.    True  honest  men  being  heard ,  like  ful^e 

Were,  ia    his  time,  thought  f^lae  ；    and    Slnon'l  ' 
weeping 

Did  scandal  many  a  holy  tear  ；  tonk  pity 

From  most  true  wretchedness  :  eo.  tliuu,  Posthuiujs, 

Wilt,  lay  tlie  leaven  on  all  proper  men  ； 

Goodly  and  gallant  shall  be  false  and  perjured, 

From  thy  great  fail. ― Came,  fellow,  be  tliou  honest : 
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IX)  thou  thy  master's  bidding :   when  thou  secsC 
him* 

A  little  witness  my  obedience.    Look  ！ 
I  draw  the  sword  myself :  take  it,  and  hit 
The  innocent  mansion  of  my  love,  my  heart : 
Pear  not  ；  'tis  empty  of  all  things  but  grief : 
Thy  master  is  not  there,  who  was,  indeed. 
The  riches  of  it :  do  his  bidding  ；  strike. 
Thou  mayst  be  valiant  in  a  better  cause. 
But  now  thou  seem'st  a  coward. 

Pi  Hence,  vile  instrument  ， 

Thou  shalt  not  damn  my  hand. 

Im,  Why,  I  must  die  ； 

And  if  I  do  not  by  thy  hand,  thou  art 
No  servant  of  thy  master's  :  against  self- slaughter 
There  is  a  prohibition  so  divine. 
That  cravens  i  my  weak  hand.    Come,  here 's  my 
heart ；  • 

Something  ,s  afore  ,t : —— soft,  soft  ；  we  '11  no  defence  ； 
Obedient  as  the  scabbard. 一 What  is  here  ？ 
The  scriptures  of  the  loyal  Leonatus 
All  tiirn*d  to  heresy  ？  Away,  away. 
Corrupters  of  my  faith  ！  you  shall  no  more 
Be  stomachers  to  my  heart  ！  Thus  may  poor  fools 
Believe  false  teachers :  though  those  that  are  be 
tray'd 

^  feel  the  treason  sharply,  yet  the  traitor 
Stands  in  worse  case  of  woe. 


•  Makes  covardly. 
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And  thou,  Posthumus,  thou  that  didst  set  ap 
My  disobedience  'gainst  the  king  my  father, 
And  make  me  put  into  contempt  the  suits 
Of  princely  fallows,  shalt  hereafter  find 
It  is  no  act  of  common  passage,  but 
A  strain  of  rareness  :  and  I  grieve  myself, 
To  think,  when  thou  shalt  be  disedged  by  her 
That  now  thou  tirest  on,*  how  thy  memory 
Will  then  be  pang'd  by  me.    Pr'ythee,  despatch : 
The  lamb   entreats   the   butcher.    Where's  thy 
knife  ？ 

Thou  art  too  slow  to  do  thy  master's  bidding, 
When  I  desire  it  too. 

Pi,  O  gracious  lady. 

Since  I  received  command  to  do  this  business, 
I  have  not  slept  one  wink. 

Imo.  Do 't,  and  to  bed  then. 

Pi.  I  '11  wake  mine  eyeballs  blind  first. 

Imo,  Wherefore  then 

Didst  undertake  it  ？   Why  hast  thou  abused 
So  many  miles  with  a  pretence  ？  this  place  ？ 
Mine  action  and  thine  own  ？  our  horses*  labor  ？ 
The  time  inviting  thee  ？  the  perturb'd  court 
For  my  being  absent,  whereunto  I  never 
Purpose  return  ？   Why  hast  thou  gone  so  far, 
To  be  unbent,  when  thou  hast  ta'en  thy  stand, 
The  elected  deer  before  thee  ？ 

Pi.  But  to  win  time 


Feed«?st  or  pre > tot  on 
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To  lose  80  bad  employment  ；  in  the  which 
I  have  consider'd  of  a  course.  Good  lady. 
Hear  me  with  patience. 

Into,  Talk  thy  tongue  weary  ；  speak  •• 

】 have  heard,  I  am  a  strumpet  ；  and  mine  ear. 
Therein  false  struck,  can  take  no  greater  wound. 
Nor  teat  to  bottom  that.    Bat  speak. 

Pu  Then,  madam, 

I  thought  you  would  not  back  again. 

Imo.  Most  like. 

Bringing  me  here  to  kill  me. 

Pi.  Not  so  neither : 

But  if  I  were  as  wise  as  honest,  then 
My  purpose  would  prove  well.    It  cannot  be. 
But  that  my  ma&ter  is  abused  : 
Some  villain,  ay,  and  singular  in  his  art. 
Hath  done  you  both  this  cursed  injury. 

Imo.  Some  Roman  courtezan. 

Pi  No,  on  my  life. 

I'll  give  but  notice  you  are  dead,  and  send  him 
Some  bloody  sign  of  it  ；  for  'tis  commanded 
I  should  do  so.    You  shall  be  miss'd  at  court. 
And  that  will  well  confirm  it. 

imo.  Why,  good  fellow, 

What  shall  I  do  the  while  ？  Where  bide  ？  How 
live  ？ 

Or  in  my  life  what  comfort,  when  I  am 

Dead  to  m)-  husband  ？ 
Pi.  If  you  '11  back  to  the  court, 

Itno.  No  Court,  no  father,  nor  no  more  ado 

With  that  barsk,  noble,  simple,  nothing  ； 
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That  Cloten,  whose  love- suit  hath  been  to  me 
As  fearful  as  a  siege. 

Pi.  If  not  at  court. 

Then  not  in  Britain  must  you  bide. 

Imo,  Where  then? 

Hath  Britain  all  the  sun  that  shines  ？   Day,  night, 
Are  they  not  but  in  Britain  ？   V  the  world's  voluma 
Our  Britain  seems  as  of  it,  but  not  in  it  ； 
In  a  great  pool,  a  swan's  nest.    Pr'ythee,  think 
There  ，s  livers  out  of  Britain. 

Pi,  I  am  most  glad 

You  think  of  other  place.    The  ambassador, 
Lucius  the  Roman,  comes  to  Milford-haven 
To-morrow :  now,  if  you  could  wear  a  mind 
Dark  as  your  fortune  is  ；  and  but  disguise 
That,  which,  to  appear  itself,  must  not  yet  be. 
But  by  self-danger  ；  you  should  tread  a  course 
Pretty,  and  full  of  view  ；  yea,  haply,  near 
The  residence  of  Posthumus  ；  so  nigh,  at  least, 
That  though  his  actions  were  not  visible,  yet 
Report  should  render  him  hourly  to  your  ear, 
As  truly  as  he  moves. 

Imo.  O,  for  such  means  ！ 

Though  peril  to  my  modesty,  not  death  on  ,t, 
I  would  adventure. 

Ft,  Well  then,  here's  the  point: 

y"ou  must  forget  to  be  a  woman  ；  change 
Command  into  obedience  ；  fear  and  nicene&s, 
(The  handmaids  of  all  women,  or,  more  truiy, 
Woman  its  pretty  self )  into  a  wag^sh  courage  j 
Ready  in  gibes,  quick-answer' d,  saucy,  and 
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As  quarrellous  as  the  weasel :  nay,  you  must 
Forget  that  rarest  treasure  of  your  cheek. 
Exposing  it  (but,  0，  the  harder  heart  ！ 
Alack,  no  remedy  ！)  to  the  greedy  touch 
Of  common-kissing  Titan  ；  *  and  forget 
Vour  laborsome  and  dainty  trims,  wherein 
You  made  great  Juno  angry. 

Im.  Nay,  be  brief  ： 

I  see  into  thy  end,  and  am  almost 
A  man  already. 

Pi,  First,  make  yourself  but  like  one. 

Forethinking  this,  I  have  already  fit, 

in  my  cloak-bag)  doublet,  hat,  hose,  all 
That  answer  to  them.   Would  you,  in  their  serving, 
And  with  what  imitation  you  can  borrow 
From  youth  of  such  a  season,  'fore  noble  Lucius 
Present  yourself,  desire  his  service,  tell  him 
Wherein  you  are  happy,'  (which  you'll  make  hira 
know. 

If  that  his  head  have  ear  in  music)  doubtless. 
With  joy  he  will  embrace  you  ；  for  be 's  honorable, 
And,  doubling  that,  most  holy.    Your  means  abroac 
You  have  me,  rich  : '  and  I  will  never  fail 
Beginning  nor  supply  merit. 

imo.  Thou  art  all  the  comfort 

The  gods  will  diet  me  with.    Pr'ythee,  away  ： 
There's  more  to  be  consider'd  ；  but  we  ,11  even 


The  sun.  •  Accomplished. 

As  for  your  subsistence  abroad,  you  may  rely  on  hm. 

Mil.  XII.  Q 
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All  that  good  dme  will  give  us.*    This  attempt 
m  soldier  to,  and  will  abide  it  with 
prince's  courage.    Away,  I  pr'ythcc. 
Pi.  Well,  madam,  we  mast  take  a  short  fere* 
well  ； 

Lest,  being  miss'd,  I  be  suspected  of 
Your  carriage  from  the  court.    My  noUe  mvtKa; 
Here  is  a  box  ；  I  had  it  from  the  queen  ； 
What 's  in 't  is  precious :  if  you  are  sick  at  sen. 
Or  stomach -qualm'd  at  land,  a  dram  of  this 
Will  drive  away  distemper.    To  some  shade. 
And  fit  you  to  your  manhood.    May  the  gods 
Direct  you  to  the  best  ！ 

Imo.  Amen  :  I  thank  thee. 

SCENE  V. 

A  room  in  Cymbelines  palace. 

Enter   cymbelink,   queen,   clotkn,   lucius,  «J 

Lords. 

Cym.  Thus  far  ；  and  so  farewell. 

Lu.  Thanks,  royal  Vtt 

My  emperor  hath  wrote  ；  I  must  from  hence  ； 
And  am  right  sorry,  that  I  must  report  ye 
My  master's  enemy. 

Cym.  Our  subjects,  sir. 

Will  not  endure  his  yoke  ；  and  for  our  self 


i.  e.  we  vrill  do  what  time  will  allow* 
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To  show  less  sovereignty  than  they,  must  needs 
Appear  unkinglike. 

Lu.  So,  sir,  I  desire  of  you 

A  conduct  over  land,  to  Milford-haven. 一 
Madam,  all  joy  befal  your  grace  and  you  ！ 

Cym.  My  lords,  you  are  appointed  for  that  office  ； 
The  due  of  honor  in  no  point  omit. 
So,  farewell,  noble  Lucius. 

Lu,  Your  hand,  my  lord. 

Clo,  Receive  it  friendly  ；  but  from  this  time  forth 
1  wear  it  as  your  enemy. 

Lu,  Sir,  the  event 

Is  yet  to  name  the  winner :  fare  you  well. 

Cym.  Leave  not  the  worthy  Lucius,  good  my 
lords. 

Till  he  have  cross'd  the  Severn. 一 Happiness  ！ 

[^Exeunt  Lucius  and  Lords, 
Qveen.  He  goes  hence  frowning  ；  but  it  honois 
us, 

That  we  have  given  bim  cause. 

C/o.  Tis  all  the  better  : 

Your  valiant  Britons  have  their  wishes  in  it. 

Cym.  Lucius  hath  wrote  already  to  the  emperor 
How  it  goes  here.    It  fits  us  therefore,  ripely. 
Our  chariots  and  our  horsemen  be  in  readiness  : 
Hie  powers  that  he  already  iiath  in  Gallia 

soon  be  drawn  to  head,  from  whence  ne 
•  moves 
His  war  for  Britain. 

Queen.  ，Tis  not  sleepy  business  ； 

But  must  be  look'd  to  speedily  and  strongly. 
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Cym,  Our  expectation  that  it  would  be  thus, 
Hath  made  us  forward.    But,  my  gentle  queen. 
Where  is  our  daughter  ？   She  hath  not  appear ,d 
Before  the  Roman,  nor  to  us  hath  tendered 
The  duty  of  the  day  :  she  looks  us  like 
A  thing  more  made  of  malice  than  of  duty : 
We  have  noted  it. 一 Call  her  before  us  ；  for 
We  have  been  too  slight  in  sufferance. 

[Exit  an  Attendant 

Queen,  Royal  sir. 

Since  the  exile  of  Posthumus,  most  retired 
Hath  her  life  been  ；  the  cure  whereof,  my  lord, 
'Tis  time  must  do.    Beseech  your  majesty. 
Forbear  sharp  speeches  to  her :  she  ，8  a  lady 
So  tender  of  rebukes,  that  words  are  strokes. 
And  strokes  death  to  her. 


Re-enter  attendant. 

Cym.  Where  is  she,  sir  ？  How 

Can  her  contempt  be  answer'd  ？ 

Att,  Please  you,  sir, 

Her  chambers  are  all  lock'd  ；  and  there 's  no  answer 
That  will  be  given  to  the  loudest  of  noise  we  make. 

Queen.  My  lord,  when  last  I  went  to  visit  her. 
She  pray'd  me  to  excuse  her  keeping  close  ； 
Whereto  constrain ，(！  by  her  infirmity. 
She  should  that  duty  leave  unpaid  to  you. 
Which  daily  she  was  bound  to  proffer :  this 
She  wisli'd  me  to  make  known  ；  but  our  great  court 
Made  me  tc  blame  in  memory. 


Km  V, 


CTMBELINB 


245 


Cpn,  Her  doors  lock'd  ？ 

Not  seen  of  late  ？   Grant,  Heavens,  that,  which  I 
fear. 

Prove  false  ！  [Exit. 

Qwen,      Son,  1  say,  follow  the  king. 

Clo,  That  man  of  hers,  Pisanio,  her  old  servant 
I  have  not  seen  these  two  days. 

Queen.  Go,  look  after. 

[Exit  Cloten, 
Pisanio,  thou  that  stand'st  so  for  Posthumiis  ！ ― 
He  hath  a  drug  of  mine :  I  pray,  his  absence 
Proceed  by  swallowing  that  ；  for  he  believes 
It  is  a  thing  most  precious.    But  for  her. 
Where  is  she  gone  ？   Haply,  despair  hath  seised 
her  ； 

Or,  wing'd  with  fervor  of  her  love,  she  ，s  flown 
To  her  desired  Posthumus.    Gone  she  is 
To  death  or  to  dishonor    and  my  end 
Can  make  good  use  of  either  :  she  being  down, 
1  have  the  placing  of  the  British  crown. 

Re-enter  cloten. 

How  now,  ray  son  ？ 

C/o.  'Tis  certain,  she  is  fled  : 

Go  in,  and  cheer  the  king :  he  rages  ；  none 
Dare  come  about  him. 

Queen,  All  the  better :  may 

This  night  forestall  him  of  the  coming  day  ！ 

[Eait  Queen, 

Clo.  I  love  and  hate  her,  for  she 's  fair  and 
royal  ； 
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And  that  she  hath  all  courtly  parts  more  exquisite 
Than  lady,  ladies,  woman  ；  *  from  every  one 
The  best  she  hath  ；  and  she,  of  all  compounded. 
Outsells  them  all :  I  love  her  therefore  ；  but, 
Disdaining  me,  and  throwing  favors  on 
The  low  Posthumus,  slanders  so  her  judgment. 
That  what 's  else  rare  is  choked  ；   and,  in  that 
point, 

I  will  conclude  to  hate  her,  nay,  indeed. 
To  be  revenged  upon  her :  for  when  fools 

Enter  pisanio. 

Shall ~" Who  is  here  ？    What  ！  are  you  packing, 
sirrah  ？ 

Come  hither.    Ah,  you  precious  pander  ！  Villain, 
Where  is  thy  lady  ？    In  a  word  ；  or  else 
Thou  art  straightway  with  the  fiends. 

Pi.  O,  good  my  lord  ！ 

Clo.  Where  is  thy  lady  ？  or,  by  Jupiter, 
1  will  not  ask  again.    Close  villain, 
I  '11  have  this  secret  from  thy  heart,  or  rip 
Thy  heart  to  find  it.    Is  she  with  Posthumus  ？ 
From  whose  so  many  weights  of  baseness  cannot 
A  dram  of  worth  be  drawn. 

Pi.  Alas,  my  lord, 

How  can  she  be  with  him  ？  When  was  she  miss'd  ? 
He  is  in  Uorae. 

Clo.  Where  is  she,  sir  ？   Come  nearer  ： 


, e.  than  any  lady,  than  all  ladies,  than  all  womankird. 
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No  farther  halting :  satisfy  me  home. 
What  is  become  of  her. 

Pt.  0,  my  all-worthy  lord  ！ 

Clo.  All- worthy  villain  ！ 

Discover  where  thy  mistress  is,  at  once. 

At  the  next  word,  No  more  of  worthy  lord. 

Speak,  or  thy  silence  on  the  instant  is 
Thy  condemnation  and  thy  death. 

Pi.  Then,  sir. 

This  paper  is  the  history  of  my  kiiowlege 
Touching  her  flight.  [presenting  a  letter, 

Clo.  Let  ，s  see  't  ： 一 I  will  pursue  her 

Even  to  Augustus'  throne. 

Pi.  Or  this,  or  perish. 

She  '8  far  enough  ；  and  what  he  learns  by  this. 
May  prove  his  travel,  not  her  danger.  [aside 

Clo.  Humph  ！ 

Pi  I  '11  write  to  my  lord,  she 's  dead.  O  Imogen  ！ 
Safe  mayst  thou  wander,  safe  return  again  ！  [aside, 

Clo.  Sirrah,  is  this  letter  true  ？ 

Pi.  Sir,  as  I  think. 

Clo.  It  is  Posthumus'  hand  ；  I  know 't. 一 Sirrah, 
if  thou  wouldst  not  be  a  villain,  but  do  me  true 
swvice;  undergo  those  employments,  wherein  I 
should  have  cause  to  use  thee,  with  a  serious  in- 
dustry;一 that  is,  what  villany  soe，er  I  bid  thee  do, 
to  perform  it  directly  and  truly  ； — I  would  think 
thee  an  honest  man  ；  thou  sliouldst  neither  want 
ray  means  for  thy  relief,  nor  my  voice  for  thy  pre- 
ferment. 

Pi.  Well,  my  good  】ord. 


'lit  llioii  serve  me  ？    For  sin  re  pBlicnlly 
■nd  constantly  thou  bast  stuck  to  the  bare  fortune 
beggar  Paathumus,  thua  canst  not  in  I  he 
of  gratitude  but  be  a  diligent  follower  of 
Wilt  thou  serve  me  ？ 

Give  me  thy  hand  ；  here 's  my  jmrse.  Hast 
； hy  late  master's  garments  in  tliy  possession  ？ 
have,  my  lord,  at  my  lodging,  the  same 


Clo.  The  first  service  thou  dost  me,  fe: 
euit  hither  :  let  it  be  thy  first  service  ；  go. 
Pi.  I  shall,  my  lord . 

Clo.  Meet  thee  at  Milford-haven  ！ ― I  ft 
sak  bim  one  thing  ；  I'll  remember 't  a  turn 
there,  thou  villain  Puschumus.  will  I  kill 


ae  gnrmi 
le,  (the  bittern 
) lhat  Bhe  hell 


the  very  garment  of  PosthujnuB 
in  more  respect  tliau  my  nuble  and  natural  person, 
together  with  the  adornment  of  my  qualities.  With 
lliat  suit  upon  my  back,  will  I  ravish  her  ；  first  kill 
Iiitn,  and  in  her  ej'ea  :  there  filial  I.  she  Bee  my  valor, 
which  will  then  be  a  torment  to  her  contempt.  He 
; ground,  my  speech  of  iusultment  ended  ua 


a  that  s)ie  »o  praised)  1 
f  her  back,  foot  her  home  agai 
e  rejoicingly,  and  I  '11  be  m 


Re-enler  pibamo.  u 
te  those  tlie  g 


e  garments  ？ 
my  nublc  lard. 


. Bring  this  apparel  to  my  clitimber,  that  le 
■cond  tiling  that  1  have  commanded  thae  ：  the 
U,  that  thou  wilt  be  a  voluntary  mute  to  my 
Oengn,    Be  but  duteous,  and  true  preferment  ah  all 
tender  itself  to  tbee. — My  revence  is  now  al'  Mil- 


I»  true. 
Pi.  Thou  bidd'st  I 


ID  that  is 


false,  wliich  I  will  never  be, 
Mil  fort!  gn， 


And  find  not  her  whom  thou  pursiiest, 
lou  heavenly  blea sings,  on  her  ！    This  fnol's  sp 
Btctota'd  witb  slowiieas  ;  labor  be  Lis  mued  ！ 


En  (it  imookn,  in  boy's  clot  lies. 
1  see,  a  man's  life  is  a  tedious  one  : 
ired  myself,  and  for  two  nights  together 
ode  the  ground  my  bed.    1  tihould  be  sick, 
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"•  With  those  legions 

T  have  spoke  of,  whereunto  your  levy 
：： supplyant :  the  words  of  your  commission 
,， you  to  the  numbers,  and  the  time 
■r  despatch. 

We  will  discharge  our  duty. 


ACT  IV. 

SCBNB  I. 

The  forest,  near  the  cave. 

Enter  clotsn. 

near  to  the  place  where  they  should 
■  :o  have  mapped  it  truly.    How  fit  his 
me  ！   Why  should  his  mistress,  vho 
'vi  that  made  the  tailor,  not  be  fit 
.ving  reverence  of  the  word)  for 
fitness  comes  by  fits  :  therein  I 
\.    I  dare  speak  it  to  myself, 
'r  a  man  and  his  glass  to 
. I  mean)  the  lines  of  my 
'- ； no  less  young,  more 
rtunes,  beyond  him  in 
'.'e  him  in  birth,  alike 
and  more  remarkable 
6  imperseverant  thing 
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Since  [<eoi»tiu  fulse •  ehall be  aot  ■ — ， 

Bfl-  1 1    一 hunt. ― Fmt  yoofh. 

Boys,  well  go  dre«» 

'n :  tSng  ；  when  wo  have  Mfii 薩 

Wscoum  u  heavy.  f»-^^j  thee  of  thy  ston 
We'llmanneriy  dwa*^*^^  -, t. 
So&ru dum  wilt  Vmj,  draw « 

GW+  _-«--^e  owl,  knd  i 

^rv.  The  night  to  【 

leas  welcoe**  ^  ― 

Imo,  Thanks,  sir.        ^^y,  draw  near. 


— TW。《C3^      or 仏 J" 

1  Sen.  This  is  the  t^*^^eii  a 
That  since  the  commt>r*  D 
'Gainst  the  Fannonian^  in  C 
And  that  the  legions  aC  wars  against 
Full  weak  to  undertake  we  do  incite 
The  fallen -off  Britons  ；  ：  he  creates 
The  gently  to  thh  busia^  the  tribur 
Lndus  proconsul  ；  and  f  ^  commaitdB 
For  this  immediate  k'y,  Xjoag  Un  Cr 
Hit  absolute  oonviisatoa,     ^  *h«  forces  ？ 

2H.  Ib  Luciu»  general  ^  ^ 

2  Sen. 

3H.  Kemuniag  now  In 
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.u,  leave  me  ； 
. -ich  of  custom 
！ )《.'ing  by  me 
： I  fort 
. sick, 

1,  trust  me  here  ： 
me  die, 

liave  spoke  it : 
\^h.t  as  much, 

how?  how ？ 
ir,  I  yoke  me 
know  not  why 
eard  you  say, 
the  bier  at  door, 
'. I 'd  say, 

■lu  strain  ！  [astdc. 
rreatness  ！ 
'Uings  sire  base  • 
])t  and  grace, 
should  be, 

her,  farewell. 
So  please  you,  fir. 


urse. 
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:  Z17  iz^T'tf .    What  mortality  »!  Pos*^^  " 
:f   Mj  ■»  1:^}：  i:ow  is  growiog  upon  th 

K      irr?.  *:  tlis  Locr  be  off  ；  thy  mietrccg' 

i r.: :  r:-;-i     二 J  ^ir:af 二： *  cut  to  pieces  before  th 
Ztit  -   LzL  ill  tJii*  d:' 二？.  spurn  her  home  to  h( 
:• 丄：: -ir.  » 二：  ZZU.J.  lirlj,  be  a  little  angry  for  my 
r-       vsic^  :  ：二：  nr  mcther.  having  power  of 

&I1  into  my  commendationi 
Mj  Irr?*  :<        -r  *afe  ：  oat,  sword,  and  to  a  801 
rurrc^e  ！  F\:r:-:::e.  put  them  into  my  hand  ！  Thia  — 
tl.e  verr  ce<cr:ri::-3  of  their  mevtiug-place  ；  and  tbr 
r\lI:-3-  care*       viective  me.  [J 


SCENE  II. 

Bf  f'ore  the  rare. 

Enter,  from  the  cave,  bklasius,  gcidbrius,  av 

BAG  us,  amd  imogex. 


BeL  You  are  not  well :  [to  Imogen.']  remain  he 
in  the  cave  ； 
We  '11  come  to  you  after  hunting. 

Arv.  Brother,  stay  here.' 

[to  Imog^* 

Are  we  not  brothers  ？ 

Into.  So  man  and  man  should  be : 

But  clay  and  chaff  differs  in  dignity,  ml^ 
Whose  dust  is  both  alike.    I  am  very  sick.  I 如 

Gut.  Go  you  to  hunting  ；  I  '11  abide  with  him. 

/mo.  So  sick  I  am  not  ； ― yet  I  am  not  weU  : 
But  not  so  citizen  a  wanton,  as 


Kin  II.  cTHBEim*  23' 

To  seem  to  die,  ere  ndL    So  please  you,  iea*t  «•*： 

Sdck  to  your  journal  oonne  ；  ，  tLe  tireacL  of  cuM«it 

Is  breach  of  all.    I  tin  ill ;  bnt  your  t^eiug  uy  u*'. 

Cumut  amend  me :  toaestr  "  no  comfort 

To  one  not  sociajUe.    I  am  xiot  rtsy  sick, 

isinoe  1  can  reason  of  k.    Prar  tou,  trust  oic  licR 

none  bat  mTself  二  s&d  its:  mt  dk, 
Ste^g  BO  poorlr. 

GwL  I  love  tL«  ：.  I  bare 町 lok*  it 

How  much  the  qnuititT,  tie  nei^iit  ut  mucL, 
As  I  do  lore  mj  £Kti<£r. 
Bd.  WiHi*  ：  -jx'jw  ':  bow  r 

«4rr.  If  it  be  Kx     bct  bc,  ！ dr'  I  Toke  mt 

1  kr*  tint  Tciuti.  ；  auc  I  i&Tt  Zifskni  you  bH} 

Aad  &  Qemszic  viit  is  :  biifall  die.  I  c  fca: 
' Mt  &: ikcr,  nut  tuuix_. 

0  ▼irimiiest  of  ractur*  ■  br»*fd  of  i^eaUice 

Cl-'mtus  ifttilg  CTTWCtA  sue  'muM:  . 

Mm.  meiL  nut  vc^,  cjcieiup:  a "一 
Ta  txe  ninti.  unr  i  liie  mon.. 
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/mo.  [aside.']  lliese  are  kind  creatures.  Ooda^ 
what  lies  I  have  heard  ！ 
Onr  courtiers  say,  all  '8  savage  but  at  court. 
Experience,  O,  thou  disprovest  report  ！ 
The  imperious  i  seas  breed  monsters  ；  for  the  dish. 
Poor  tributary  rivers  as  sweet  fish. 
I  am  sick  still  ；  heart-sick  ； 一 Fisanio, 
I  '11  now  taste  of  thy  drug. 

Gui,  I  could  not  stir  nim  ： 

He  said,  he  was  gentle,*  but  unfortunate  ； 
Dishonestly  afflicted,  but  yet  honest* 

Arv.  Thus  did  he  answer  me  :  yet  said,  hereafter 
I  might  know  more. 

Bel.  To  the  field,  to  the  field.— 

We  '11  leave  you  for  this  time  ；  go  in,  and  rest. 

Arv,  We  ,11  not  be  long  away. 

BeL  Pray,  be  not  sick; 

For  you  must  be  our  housewife. 

Into.  Well  or  ill, 

I  am  bound  to  you. 

Bel.  And  shalt  be  ever. 

lEjcit  Imogen, 

This  youth,  howe'er  distressed,  appears,  he  bath  had 

Good  ancestors. 

Arv.  How  angel-like  he  sings  ！ 

Gui.  But  his  neat  cookery  ！    He  cut  our  root?  in 
characters  ； 

Ani  sauced  our  broths,  as  Juno  had  been  sick. 


*  Imperial. 


Well-born 


•CBVE   II  CYMBELtNE. 


oiling;  with  a  tigh  :  as  if  the  aigh 
Was  that  it  was,  for  not  beiag  such  a  Bmile  ； 
The  smile  mocking  the  aigh,  that  it  would  fty 
"rom  so  divine  a  temple,  to  commix 
nth  winds  that  snilors  rail  at. 
Gut.  I  do  note, 

hat  grief  and  patience,  rooted  in  him  both, 
！  ingle  their  spurs '  together. 
jlrv.  Grow,  patience, 

nd  let  the  stinking  elder,  grief,  untwine 
His  perishing  root,  with  the  io creasing  vine  ！ 

el.  It  i»  great  morning.   Come  ；  away. ― Who  'a 


Clo.  I  cannot  find  those  ruaaguteB  ；  that  villain 
Hath  niock'd  me  :  I  am  faint. 

Sel.  •  Those  ma  agates  ！ 

[eana  he  not  ns  ?  I  partly  know  him  ；  'tis 
Cluten,  the  son  o'  the  queen.    I  fear  some  ambush. 
【 saw  him  not  these  many  years,  and  yet 
I  know  "(is  lie.    We  are  Iield  as  outlaws  ：  lience. 

ui.  He  is  but  one :  you  and  my  brother  searcb 
Wliat  companies  nre  near ;  pray  you,  away; 
liet  me  alone  witli  him. 

[Exeunt  Belarijis  and  Arviragm. 
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Clo.  Soft  ！   What  are  you. 

That  fly  me  thus  ？  some  villain  mountaineers  ？ 
I  have  heard  of  such. 一 What  slave  art  thou  ？ 

Gui.  A  tbiBg 

More  slavish  did  I  ne'er,  than  answering 
' A  slave '  without  a  knock. 

Clo,  Thou  art  a  robber, 

A  law-breaker,  a  villain :  yield  thee,  thief. 

Gut.  To  who  ？  to  thee  ？   What  art  thou  ？  Ifc" 
not  I 

An  arm  as  big  as  thine  ？  a  heart  as  big  ？ 
Thy  words,  I  grant,  are  bigger  ；  for  I  wear  not 
My  dagger  in  my  mouth.    Say,  what  thou  art, 
Why  I  should  yield  to  thee. 

Clo.  Thou  villain  base, 

Know'st  me  not  by  my  clothes  ？ 

Gui.  No,  nor  thy  tailor,  raaol 

Who  is  thy  grandfather :  he  made  those  clothes, 
Which,  as  it  seems,  make  thee. 

Clo.  Thou  precious  vailet, 

My  tailor  made  them  not. 

Gui,  Hence  then,  and  thank 

The  man  that  gave  them  thee.    Thou  art  soDi 
fool; 

I  am  loath  to  beat  thee. 

Clo.  Thou  injurious  thief. 

Hear  but  my  name,  and  tremble. 

Gui.  What  "s  thy  name? 

Clo,  Cloten,  thou  villain. 

Gui.  Cloten,  thou  double  villain,  be  thy  name, 
I  cannot  tremble  at  it :  were  it  toad,  or  adder,  spideii 
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"Twould  move  me  aaoner. 

Cle.  To  thy  farther  fear, 

"ay,  to  thy  mere  confusion,  thou  ahalt  know 
' TO  ma  to  the  queen. 

Gbi.  I  'm  Borry  for  'l,  not  seeming 

So  worthy  aa  thy  birth, 

C7。.  Art  not  afeard  ？ 

Gui.  Those  that  I  reverence,  those  I  fear  ；  (he 

At  fools  I  laugh,  not  fear  them. 

Clo.  Die  the  dcHth : 

When  I  have  slain  tliee  with  my  proper  bind, 
1  ll  follow  those  that  even  now  fled  hence, 
^Qd  HQ  the  gates  of  Lud's  town  set  your  heads. 
Yield,  rustic  mountaineer.  [Exeunt,  fighting. 


Bel.  No  company  '9  abroad . 

Atv.  None  in  the  world :  you  did  mistake  him, 

Bel.  I  cannot  tell.    Long  is  it  since  I  saw  him, 
But  time  hath  nothing  hlurr'd  those  lines  of  favor  ' 
Which  then  he  wore  ；  the  Baatches  in  his  voice. 
And  burst  of  speaking,  were  as  hie  :  1  am  absoluta, 
TwaS'veiy  Cloten. 

Arv.  In  this  place  we  left  them. 

I  wish  my  brother  make  good  Hme  with  biiu, 
Vou  say  he  is  so  fell. 


Cuuiiti'Baiicii. 
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BeL  Being  «carce  made  up, 

I  mean,  to  ziu,  he  had  not  apprehension 
Of  rearing  ； errors :  for  defect  of  judgment 
Is  QIC  the  c're  zf  fear  ：  but  see.  thy  brother. 

Re-emter  criDzuus,  with  Clotem '奮 head* 

Gm.  This  Cloten  was  a  fool  ；  an  empty  pone : 
There  was  no  money  in 't :  not  Hercules 
Could  have  knock'd  oat  his  brains,  for  he  h.^ 

none : 

Vet  I  not  doing*  this,  the  fool  had  borne 

My  head,  as  I  do  his. 

Bel.  What  hast  thou  done  ？ 

Gui.  I  am  perfect,  what:  cat  off  one  CloteC 
head. 

Son  to  the  queen,  after  his  own  report  ； 
Who  call'd  me  traitor,  moantaineer  ；  and  swore. 
With  his  own  single  hand  he 'd  take  us  in,* 
Displace  our  heads,  where  (thank  the  gods!)  tb< 
grow. 

And  set  them  on  Lud's  town. 

Bel.  We  are  all  undone. 

Gui.  Why,  worthy  father,  what  have  we  to  IcaCi 
But,  that  he  swore  to  take,  our  lives  ？   The  law 
Protects  not  us :  then  why  should  we  be  tender. 
To  let  an  arrogant  piece  of  flesh  threat  us. 
Play  judge  and  executioner  all  himself. 
For  -  we  do  fear  the  law  ？   What  comDany 


Conquer  us.  ，  Because. 
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' you  abroad ？ 

No  single  soul 
Bet  eye  on  ；  but,  in  all  safe  reason, 
: have  some  attendants.    Though  his  liumor 
.bing  but  mutation,  ay,  and  that 
e  bad  thing  to  worse  ；  not  frenzy,  not 
: madaeBS,  could  so  far  have  raved, 
； him  here  alone  :  although,  perha])s, 
le  heard  at  court,  that  sucli  as  we 
re,  hunt  here,  are  outlnws.  find  in  time 
like    some   stronger  bead  ；    the  wliicli  he 
hearing, 

like  him)  might  break  out,  nnd  swear 
Xh  us  in  ；  yet  is 't  not  probable 
！  altine,  either  he  so  undertaking, 
so  sufteriDg  ；  then  on  good  ground  we  fear, 
I  fear  tins  body  hath  a  tail 
rilous  than  the  head. 


this  day  :  the  boy  Fidele'e  sickness 
e  my  way  long  forth.' 


e  did  wave  agaiDEt  my  throat,  I  have  ta 
from  him  ：  I  'U  throw 't  into  the  crcL'k 
>ur  roj^k  ；  and  let  it  to  tlie  sea. 


the 
her  I 


Let  ordinance 
B  gods  fore  say  it :  howBoe'er, 
hath  done  well. 

I  had  na  mind 


Did  make  my  n-ull:  acem  tedious. 
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And  tell  the  fishes,  he  '•  the  queen's  ton,  Cloten : 
lliat  s  all  I  reck.  [R*^ 

Bel.  I  fear,  'twill  be  revenged : 

Would,  Polydore,  thou  hadst  not  done  *t!  though 
Talor 

Becomes  thee  well  enough. 

An\  Would  I  had  done 't, 

So  the  revenge  alone  pursued  me  ！ ― Polydore, 
I  love  thee  brotherly  ；  but  envy  much. 
Thou  bast  robb'd  me  of  this  deed:  I  would, " 
Tenges, 

That  possible  strength  might  meet,  would  seek  ， 

through. 
And  put  us  to  our  answer. 

Bel.  Well,  'tis  done  : 

We  '11  hunt  no  more  to-day,  nor  seek  for  danger 
Where  there 's  no  profit.    I  pr'ythce,  to  our  rock 
You  and  Fidele  play  the  cooks :  1 11  stay 
Till  hasty  Polydore  return,  aad  bring  him 
To  dinner  presently. 

^rv.  Poor  sick  Fidele  ！ 

I  ，！！  willingly  to  him  :  to  gain  his  color, 
I  ，d  let  a  parish  of  such  Clotens  blood. 
And  praise  myself  for  charity.  [iCn 

B".  O  thou  goddess. 

Thou  divine  Nature,  how  thyself  thou  blazon'st 
In  these  two  princely  boys  ！   They  are  as  gentle 
As  zephyrs,  blowing  below  the  violet. 
Not  wagging  his  sweet  head  ；  and  yet  as  rough, 
Their  royal  olood  enchafed,  as  the  rudest  wind, 
That  by  the  top  doth  take  the  mountain  pine. 


i  make  him  stoop  to  tlie  vale.    'Tis  wonderful, 
it  an  invisible  instinct  should  frame  them 
fojslty  unlearn'd  ；  honor  untaught  ； 
ility  not  seen  from  other  ；  valor, 
" wildly  grows  in  them,  but  yields  a  crop 
if  it  had  been  sow'd  1    Yet  still  it  "s  strange 
ittt  Clotea'a  being  here  tn  ua  iiortenils, 
wW  his  death  will  bring  us. 

Re-enter  giiioerius. 
*'-  Where  '3  my  lirotlier  ？ 

'e  sent  Cloten's  clatpolt  down  the  stream, 
nbaasy  to  hia  mother  ；  hi  a  body 's  hostage 
"*  I'eturn.  [solemn  mueie, 

-  My  ingenious  instrument  ！ 

■  "olydore,  it  sounds  1  but  what  occnsion 
badival  now  to  give  it  motion  ？  Hark  ！ 
'■    'a  lie  at  home  ？ 

'■  He  went  hence  even  now. 

'■   "What  does  he  mean  f  lince  death  of  my 

dearest  mother 
i  not  speak  before.    All  saLemn  tliinga 
'13  answer  solemn  accidents.    The  matter  ？ 
™ph«  for  niitliing,  and  Inmertlng  toys. 
ss.  and  grief  for  boys. 


)lUty  for  Hpcs.  a 
Wwal  road  ？ 


bearing  i 


'0/.  Look,  here  he  comes. 
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And  brings  the  dire  occasion  in  bis  arms' 
Of  what  we  blame  him  for  ！ 

Arv.  The  bird  is  dead. 

That  we  have  made  so  much  on.    I  had  rather 
Have  skipp'd  from  sixteen  years  of  age  to  sixty, 
To  have  turn'd  my  leaj  iDg  time  into  a  crutch, 
Than  have  seen  this. 

Gui.  O  sweetest,  fairest  lily  ！ 

My  brother  wears  thee  not  the  one  half  so  well, 
As  when  thou  grew'st  thyself. 

Bel.  O  melancholy  ！ 

Who  ever  yet  could  sound  thy  bottom  ？  find 
The  ooze  to  show  what  coast  thy  sluggish  crare* 
Might  easiliest  harbor  in  ？ Thou  blessed  thing  ！ 
Jove  knows  what  man  thou  mightst  have  mak] 
but  I, 

Thou  diedst,  a  most  rare  boy,  of  melancholy  ！ 一 
How  found  you  bim  ？ 

Arv.  Stark's     you  see  ； 

Thus  smiling,  as  some  fly  had  tickled  slumber, 
Not  as  death's  dart,  being  laugh'd  at  ；  bis  right 
cheek 

Reposing  on  a  cushion. 

Gui.  Where  ？ 

j4rv.  O'  the  floor  ； 

His  arms  thus  leagued  ：  I  thought,  he  slept  ；  and 
put 


I  A  crare  is  •  sloir- sailing,  unwieldy  yeiryfl* 


clouted  brogues  1  from  off  my  feet,  "'lio'e  lude- 

swer'd  mj  iteps  too  laud. 
iii.  Why,  lie  hut  sleeps : 

le  be  gone,  he  '11  make  his  grave  a  bed  ； 
th  female  fairtea  will  bU  tomb  be  Imunted, 
i  wonna  will  not  come  to  thee, 
(rn.  With  fairest  flowers, 

lilet  summer  lasts,  and  1  live  here,  Fidele, 
sweeten  tliy  sad  grave.    Thou  shull:  not  lack 
！  flower,  that  "s  like  tliy  face,  pale  primrose  :  nor 
!  Uured  hate-bell,  like  thy  veins  ;  no,  nor 
: leaf  of  eglantine,  whom  not  to  Blander, 
[sweeten 'd  not  thy  breath  ；  the  ruddock  -  would, 
th  charitable  bill,  (0  bill,  sore-shaming 
«B  rich-left  heirs,  that  let  their  fathers  lie 
bout  a  monument  ！)  bring  th.ee  all  this  ； 
. and  furr'd  raoss  besides,  when  flowers  ore 

"inter -ground  thy  corse , 

Pr'ythee,  have  done  ； 
lOt  play  in  wench-like  wordH  with  that 
so  serious.    Let  us  bury  liim. 
Dot  protract  with  admiration  ivhat 
V  due  debt. ― To  the  grave. 
'.  Say,  where  shall 's  lay  him? 

i.  By  good  Euriphile,  our  mother. 
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Atv.  Be'tio: 
And  let  us,  Polydore,  though  dow  our  voices 
Have  got  the  mannish  crack,  sing  him  to  ft« 
ground. 

As  once  our  mother  ；  use  like  note  and  words, 
Save  that  Euriphile  must  be  Fidele. 

Gtii.  Cadwal, 
I  cannot  sing:  I  '11  weep,  and  word  it  with  thee: 
For  notes  of  sorrow,  out  of  tune,  are  worse 
Than  priests  and  fanes  that  lie. 

Arv,  We  ，11  speak  it  then. 

Bel.   Great  griefs,  I  see,  medicine  the  less; 
Cloten 

Is  quite  forgot.    He  was  a  queen's  son,  boys; 
And,  though  he  came  our  enemy,  remember, 
He  was  paid  for  that.    Though  mean  and  mighty, 
rotting 

Together,  have  one  dust  ；  yet  reverence, 
That  angel  of  the  world,  doth  make  distinction 
Of  place  'tween  high  and  low.    Our  foe  vas 
princely  ； 

And  though  you  took  bis  life,  as  being  our  foe, 
Vet  bury  him  as  a  prince. 

Gui.  Pray  you,  fetch  him  hither. 

Thersites,  body  is  as  good  as  Ajax, 
When  neither  are  alive. 

Arv,  If  you  '11  go  fetch  him, 

We  '11  say  our  song  the  whilst. —— Brother,  begin. 

[EjpU  Belarius. 

Gui.  Nay.  Cadwal,  we  must  lay  his  head  to  thi 
east; 


Nor  the  furious  it  inters  rages  ； 
liOD  thy  Korldly  Uial  bast  done, 
Huse  art  gone,  uad  ta'va  ih;  nugei  i 


Caie  no  m 


le  fmwn  o，  (he  grvAt  I 


An.  Nor  ihe  all -dreaded  ihunder-sionii , 

Fear  not  slnndBr.  cenBUte  rush  : 
Art.  1'bou  hut  finisb'd  joy  and  mono. 
Bdh,  All  lorers  roung.  all  loi'BW  miui 
CoDsign  ID  thte.i  and  come  ，o  dual. 

Oui.  No  fliorciser  harm  tbes  ！ 
Atv.  Nor  no  iritchcrait  churn  thni 
Gdi.  Gbusi  unlnid  forbear  tbee  . 
A-r,  Noibing  ill  come  near  IbM  I 
Beth.  Cjuict  coniummalion  huTe,' 
And  renowned  be  thy  gnre  t 
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Re-enter  belarius,  with  the  body  of  Cloten. 

Guu  We  have  done  our  obsequies :  come,  lay 
him  down. 

Bel,  Here  ，s  a  few  flowers  ；  but  about  midnight, 
more : 

The  herbs,  that  have  on  them  cold  dew  o'  the  night. 
Are  strewings  fitt'st  for  graves. — Upon  their  faces. 
You  were  as  flowers,  now  withered :  even  so 
These  herblets  shall,  which  we  upon  you  strow.— 
Come  on,  away :  apart  upon  our  knees. 
The  ground,  that  gave  them  first,  has  them  again : 
Their  pleasures  here  are  past,  so  is  their  pain. 

[Exeunt  Belarius,  Guiderius,  and  Arviragus, 
Imo.    lawaking.']    Yes,   sir,   to   Milford -haven : 
which  is  the  way  ？一 
I  thank   you. 一 By   yon   bush  ？ 一 Pray,   how  far 
thither  ？ 

*Ods  pittikins  ！  can  it  be  six  miles  yet  ？ ― 
I  have  gone  all  night. 一 Faith,  I  ，11  lie  down  and 
sleep. 

But,  soft  ！  no  bedfellow : 一 O,  gods  and  goddesses  ！ 

[seeing  (he  body. 
These  flowers  are  like  the  pleasures  of  the  world  ； 
This  bloody  man,  the  care  on  *t. ― I  hope,  I  dream  ； 
For,  so,  I  thought  I  was  a  cave-keeper, 
And  cook  to  honest  creatures :  but  'tis  not  so  ； 
'T  was  but  a  bolt  i  of  nothing,  shot  at  nothing, 


•  An  arrow 
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Which  the  bndn  makes  of  fumes.    Our  very  eves 
Are  sometimes,  like  our  judgments,  blind.  Good 
faith, 

f  tremble  still  with  fear :  but  if  there  be 

Vet  left  in  heaven  as  small  a  drop  of  pity 

As  a  wren's  eye,  fear'd  gods,  a  part  of  it  ！ 

The  dream 's  here  still :  even  when  I  wake,  it  is 

Without  me,  as  within  me  ；  not  imagined,  felt. 

A  headless  man  ！ 一 The  garment  of  Posthumus  ！ 

I  know  the  shape  of  bis  leg  :  this  is  his  hand  ； 

His  foot  Mercurial  ；  his  Martial  thigh  ； 

The  brawns  of  Hercules :  but  his  Jovial  face  i 一 

Murder  in  heaven  ？ 一 How  ？ 一 ，Tis  gone. 一 Pisanio, 

All  curses  madded  Hecuba  gave  the  Greeks, 

And  mine  to  boot,  be  darted  on  thee  ！  Thou, 

Conspired  with  that  irregulous  2  devil,  Cloten, 

Hast  here  cut  off  my  lord  :  to  write  and  read 

Be  henceforth  treacherous  ！ 一 Damn'd  Pisanio 

Hath  with  his  forged  letters, 一 damn'd  Pisanio ~ 

From  this  most  bravest  vessel  of  the  world 

Struck  the  main-top  ！ 一 O,  Posthumus  ！  alas. 

Where  is   thy  head  ？   where 's  that  ？    Ah   me  I 

where  ，s  that  ？ 
Rsanio  might  have  kill'd  thee  at  the  heart. 
And  left  this  head  on. 一 How  should  this  be  ？  Pi- 
sanio ？ 

，Tis  he  and  Cloten  ：  malice  and  lucre  in  tLen> 


， His  face  like  Jove's 


Lawless,  licenticuB. 
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Hfoie  laid  this  woe  here.    O,  'tis  pregwint,  png* 
nant ！ * 

Thf  dn:ir  he  Erave  me,  which,  he  said,  was  preckm 
\r.i  cordial  to  me,  have  I  not  found  it 
\1  r.rirr.'^us  to  th(  senses  ？  That  confirms  it  home. 
T;..*  ：*  Pjsanio's  deed,  and  Cloten's :  0  ！ ― 
f  。、- ""c  to  my  pale  cheek  with  thy  blood, 
:、： I.:  、'-  rif  biTtrrider  may  seem  to  those 
、'、'  -:-，•、:■  r^jku:^  to  £nd  us :  O,  my  lord,  my  lord! 

？ V -  ：；  r-.rs.  CAPTAix,  mirf  other  Officers,  ui* 

S-OOTHSATER. 

:••  rrrTs  t>.e  lesrions  garrison'd  in  Gaflitf 

*  -、   '、、■■ :        h&Tf  cTMss'd  the  sea  ；  attending 
、 \;  '-yrrt  j:  V. .'.r.-^ri-haven,  with  your  ships: 
'、、■.    、， -》。 :r.  rsrAiiress. 

- t  But  what  from  Rome? 

«Tir*  -，》:•，■  stirr'd  up  the  confineni 

•  、- 、  IrjLT    in«T  willing  ，plrit8, 
、•  、     ••.、:：■：*：  ：■  '-r/ f  ftfn— :  and  they  come 

■  V    Tvr  .、-、•、.-.，."     >cli  I&ch:mo, 

> ；、 •■  . -、、  、-"、！'•"- 

•  "广" 了  frpe\"  Toa  them  ？ 

*  •  -*  "  -'  Tf\:    二 fi:     the  wind. 

•  This  fonrardoeii 
、-" -，         ，、..、'， CC'Sxand,   our  prc«t>^ 
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fie  mustei'd  ；  bid  the  captaius  look  to't. 一 Now, 
sir. 

What  have  you  dream'd,  of  late,  of  this  war's  pur- 
pose ？ 

Sooth,  Last  night  the  very  gods  show'd  me  a 
vision, 

(I  fast*  and  pray'd  for  their  intelligence)  thus : 一 
I  saw  Jove's  bird,  the  Roman  eagle,  wing'd 
Frcm  the  spongy  south  to  this  part  of  the  west, 
There  vanish'd  in  the  sunbeams  ；  which  portends 
(Unless  my  sins  abuse  my  divination) 
Success  to  the  Roman  host. 

lot.  Dream  often  so. 

And  never  false. 一 Soft,  ho  ！  what  trunk  is  here, 
Without  his  top  ？  The  ruin  speaks,  that  sometime 
It  was  a  worthy  building. 一 How  ！  a  page  ！ ― 
Or  dead,  or  sleeping  on  him  ？  But  dead,  rather  ； 
For  Nature  doth  abhor  to  make  his  bed 
With  the  defunct,  or  sleep  upon  the  dead. 一 
Let's  see  the  boy's  face. 

Cap.  He  is  alive,  my  lord. 

Lu,  He'll  then  instruct  us  of  this  body. 一 Young 
one. 

Inform  us  of  thy  fortunes  ；  for,  it  seems. 
They  crave  to  be  demanded.    Who  is  this. 
Thou  makest  thy  bloody  pillow  ？    Or  who  was  he, 
That,  otherwise  than  noble  Nature  did. 


1  For  fasted. 

MBA%,  XTT. 


0-4  CTMBBLISrS.  ACT  IT. 

Hath   alterd   that   good   picture?    What's  thj 

interest 

In  this  ，ad  wreck  ？    How  came  it  ？   Who  is  it? 
What  art  thou  ？ 

Tmo.  I  am.  nothing  ；  or  if  not. 

Nothing  to  be  were  better.    This  was  my  niastcf, 
A  very  valiant  Briton,  and  a  good. 
That  here  by  raountaineers  lies  slain. 一 Ala?! 
There  are  no  more  such  masters :  I  may  wander 
From  east  to  Occident,  cry  out  for  service, 
Try  many,  all  good,  serve  truly,  never 
Find  such  another  master. 

Lu,  'Lack,  good  youth  ！ 

Thou  movest  no  less  with  thy  complaining,  than 
Thy   master  in   bleeding.    Say  his  name, 

good 

friend. 

Imo.  Richard  du  Champ.    If  I  do  lie,  and  do 
No  harm  by  it,  though  the  gcds  hear,  I  hope 
They  ，11  pardon  it.    Say  you,  sir  ？ 

Lu.  Thy  name? 

Imo.  Fidele. 

Lu,  Thou  dost  approve  thyself  the  very  same : 
Thy  name  well  fits  thy  faith,  thy  faith  thy  name. 
Wilt  take  thy  chance  with  me  ?    I  will  not  say, 
Thou  shalt  be  so  well  master'd  ；  but,  be  sure, 
No  less  beloved.    The  Roman  emperor's  letters. 
Sent  by  a  consul  to  me,  should  not  sooner 
Than  thine  own  worth  prefer  thee  :  go  with  mc 

/wo.   I  ，11  follow,  sir  ：  but,  first,  an  ，t  please  the 
gods, 

I  '11  hido  my  master  from  the  flies  as  deep 
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As  these  poor  pickaxes  ，  can  dig  ；  and  when 

With  wild  wood-leaves  and  weeds  I  have  strew  M 

his  grave. 
And  on  it  said  a  century  of  prayers, 
Soch  as  I  can,  twice  o'er  ；  I  '11  weep  and  sigh  ； 
And,  leaving  so  his  service,  follow  you. 
So  please  you  entertain  me. 

Lu,  Ay,  good  youth  ； 

And  rather  father  thee  than  master  thee. ― 
My  friends. 

The  boy  hath  taught  us  manly  duties :  let  us 

Find  oat  the  prettiest  daisied  plot  we  can. 

And  make  him  with  our  pikes  and  partisans 

A  grave :  come,  arm  him.* ~ Boy,  he  is  preferr'd 

By  thee  to  us,  and  he  shall  be  interr'd 

As  soldiers  can.    Be  cheerful  ；  wipe  thine  eyes : 

Some  falls  are  means  the  happier  to  arise.  {^Exeuvi. 

SCENB  III. 

A  room  in  Cymhelines  palace. 

Enter  cymbblinb,  lords,  and  fisanio. 

Cyw.  Again  ；  and  bring  me  word,  how  'tis  with 
her. 

A  fever  with  the  absence  of  her  son  ； 
A  madness,  of  which  her  life's  in  danger : 一 Hea- 
vens, 


Fingers.  '  i  e  bear  him  in  vour  «rauu 


i 


How  deeply  you  at  once  do  touch  me  I 
The  great  pa"  of  my  comfort,  gone  ；  my  queen 
Upon  a  desperate  bed,  und  in  a  time 
When  fearful  wars  point  at  me  ；  her  ec 
So  needful  for  this  present  ；  it  itrikea  me,  past 
The  hope  of  comfort. ― But  for  thee,  fellow. 
Who  needs  must  know  of  her  departure,  and 
Doat  Keeia  go  ignorant,  we  '11  enforce  it  '  ' 
By  a  sharp  torture. 

Pi.  Sir,  my  life  is  yours 

1  humbly  set  it  M  yoor  will  ；  but,  for  my  mistn 
t  nothing  know  where  she  Temaine.  why  gone. 
Nor  when  she  purposes  return-  'Beseech  your  h 


d  me  your  loyal  servant. 


y  liege, 


The  (lay  that  she  was  mi»ing.  h 
I  dure  be  bnund  he 's  true,  and  shall  p 
All  parts  of  his  subjection  loyally :  for 
There  wants  no  diligence  in  seeking  h 
Antl  will,  no  doubt,  be  found. 

Cym.  The  time  is  troublesome  p 

We  '11  Blip  you  for  a  season  ；  but  our  jealousy 

[ftr  Pisania. 

DofB  yet  depend, 

1  Lord.  So  [)l«Bse  your  majesty. 

The  Roman  legion ii,  all  from  Gallia  drawn. 
Are  landed  on  your  coast  ；  with  a.  aup|ily 
Of  Komaji  gentlemen,  by  the  seuate  sent, 

Cffm,  Now  for  the  counsel  of  my  son  and 
queen  1 — 
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I  am  amazed  with  matter.^ 

1  Lord,  Good  my  lie^, 

Your  preparation  can  affront*  no  less 
Than  what  ycu  hear  of:  come  more,  for  more 

you  're  ready  ： 
The  want  is,  but  to  put  those  powers  in  motion. 
That  long  to  more- 

Cjpm.  I  thank  you  ：  let 's  withdraw. 

And  meet  the  time  as  it  seeks  ns.    We  fear  not 
What  can  from  Italy  annoy  ns  ；  but 
We  grieve  at  chances  here. 一 Away.  [Exeunt, 

Pi.  I  heard  no  letter  from  my  master,  since 
I  wrote  him,  Imogen  was  slain :  'tis  strange : 
Nor  hear  I  from  my  mistress,  who  did  promise 
To  yield  me  often  tidings  ：  neither  know  I 
What  is  betid  to  Cloten  ；  but  remain 
Perplex'd  ia  all.    The  Heavens  still  vaunt  work : 
Wherein  I  am  false,  I  am  honest  ；  not  true,  to  be 
true. 

These  present  wan  shall  find  I  love  my  country. 
Even  to  the  note  -  o,  the  king,  or  1 ,11  fall  in  tbem. 
All  other  doubts,  by  time  let  them  be  clear'd  •• 
Fortane  brings  in  some  boats,  that  are  not  steer'd . 


Confoanded  hy  •  rmri^y  of'  I»u«*iimmmi. 
Eaeomatur.  •  >'otic«. 
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SCENE  IV.  , 

Before  the  cave. 
Enter  belarius,  guiderius,  and  aavikaoos. 

Gui.  The  noise  is  round  about  us. 

Bel,  Let  us  from  i 

Arv,  What  pleasure,  sir,  find  we  in  life,  to  loci 
From  action  and  adventure  ？ 

Gui,  Nay,  what  hope 

Have  we  in  hiding  us  ？  this  way,  the  Romans 
Must  or  for  Britons  slay  us,  or  receive  us 
For  barbarous  and  unnatural  revolts  i 
During  their  use,  and  slay  us  after. 

Bel.  Sons, 
We  '11  higher  to  the  mountains  ；  there  secure  us. 
To  the  king's  party  there 's  no  going  ；  newness 
Of  Cloten's   death   (we  being  not  known, 
muster'd 

Among  the  bands)  may  drive  us  to  a  render  ^ 
Where  we  have  lived,  and  so  extort  from  us 
That  which  we  ，ve  done,  whose  answer  wou 
death 

Drawn  on  with  torture. 

Gui.  This  is.  sir.  a  doubt, 

Tn  such  a  time,  nothing  becoming  you, 
Nor  satisfying  us. 

Arv,  It  is  not  likely. 


Aa  account. 


Kevolters. 


«l  when  they  hear  the  Roman  horses  ni 
liold  their 


tlieir  eyci 

cloyM  importantly  as  now, 

know  fri 


quarter  d  tires,'  hav< 
cloyM  importantly  as 


f  will  WEiate 
K  from  whence 


A  the  army:  many  years, 
Cloten  then  but  young,  you  see.  i 


ugh  I 


a  my  remembrance  ：  and,  besides,  the  ki  ni 
！ 1  not  deserved  ray  service  nor  your  loves  ； 
) find  in  my  exile  the  want  of  iireeding, 

CErtainty  of  tliis  hard  life  ;  aye  hopeless 
lave  the  courteHy  yuur  cradle  promised, 
to  be  sCitl  hot  summer's  taolings,  and 

shrinking  slaves  of  winter. 


er  to  cease  to  be.    Pray,  etr,  to  the  army : 
e1  my  brother  are  not  known  ；  yourself, 
0  o'crgrov 


not  be  quesCioa'd. 
rv.  By  this  sun  that  sliincs. 

thither.    What  thing  Is  it,  that  I  never 
lee  man  die  ？  scarce  ever  iook'd  on  bloori, 
that  of  coward  hares,  hot  goals,  and  venisua ,' 
er  bestrid  a  horae,  save  one  that  had 
der  like  myself,  who  ne'er  wore  rowel 
his  heel  ？    I  am  ashamed 


«,  tlieir  Area  regular  I J  dhposeO: 
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To  look  Upon  the  holy  siin,  to  have 

The  benefit  of  his  bless'd  beam,  remauung 

So  long  a  poor  unknown. 

ChtL  By  heavens,  1 11  go: 

If  you  will  bless  me,  sir'  and  give  me  leave, 
I  'U  take  the  better  care  ；  but  if  you  viU  not 
The  hazard  therefore  due  ^Sk  on  me,  by 
The  hands  of  Romans  ！ 

Arv.  So  say  1.  Amen. 

BeL  No  reason  I,  since  on  your  lives  you  aet 
So  sUght  a  valuation,  should  reserre 
My  crack'd  one  to  more  care.    Have  ixnth  yon, 
boys : 

If  in  your  country  wan  you  chance  to  die. 
That  is  my  bed  too,  lads,  and  there  I  '11  lie. 
Lead,  lead. The  time  seems  long;  their  blood 
thinks  scorn,  [omiIv. 
nil  it  fly  out,  and  show  them  princes  born. 


ACT  V. 

SCBNB  I, 

A  field  between  the  British  and  Roman  camps. 
Enter  posthumus,  with  a  bloody  handkerchiej , 

Post,  Yea,  bloody  cloth,  I  ，11  keep  thee  ；  for  I 
wish'd 

Thou  ehouldst  be  color'd  thus.    You  married  ones. 
If  each  of  you  would  take  this  course,  how  many 


•  "  *  f  ^Mft     a*    A^fc 翁 瞧  m.  ―  國圓 ― 國 

Sveiy  good  butvuil:  tL*s-  ht  l1  r:m:txuf' 
《0  bond,  but  tc  ai  jss-        一 --，•，•： 
should  have  tt's.  "^szzssbcs-  n:  tt  -」 二        一  ^ 
iad  lived  tc  pic        zm-     t  iit  "  .  : 
Phe  noUe  ImosTX  :  zr  tlz\i: 

\lt,  wretch,  iE.2r=  -vsa.   —  lc:  -' 
alarr 

ITon  saitch  seme  Jisss-  ir'  一' --'  一 
fo  hare  then.  ibL  31    醫"， -  ：    ，？丄 - — r'- 
Fo  second  ilk  Trm  iis.  ^s:..  -i^sr-  --一 
And  make  luen.  stsa-  二-      is-r-  *r-—  -="■" 
But  Iim^<Ec  k  TTDir  oin.     一    -    -  «^  - 
And  Bukc  •">*■  iiiss:  -    二  一  ； 

the  l-KfaliP-    BT  rr: 

niT  jarr  •  -tt--  - . 

Bnsah.  二 
m  gire         iroimi  - 

Hew  paSeEtlr  mj  par 
Of  these  I^kHan  ireed* 
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But  that  the  beavens  fonght :  the  king  himtdf, 
Of  his  wings  destitute,  the  army  broken, 
Aud  but  the  backs  of  Britons  »een,  all  flying 
'ITirouarh  a  stnit  lane ;  the  enemy  full- hearted, 
I*oU:n^  the  tongue  with  slaughtering,  having  tcA 
More   lecrlful  than  took  to  do 't,  struck  down 
Some  axcrfdlly.  seme  sU^cIt  toach'd,  some  filling 
Mirjfly  thr.-r-^  fear:   that  the  strait  ptss  i« 

\V:h  ieic  sio.  'z^r:  *>;^1:*£.  a=d  cowards  lino; 


Where  was  thbli*, 
" zii  riTijf.  and  wall'dviifc 


V*r.  、-:         a;:"iir3BrJ  ，：  u  mciest  soldier,— 
b.-.i,f*:  ciae,  I  warr-iir    "v-ic  ies«rved 
j:cz  a  breeding,  at  h>  ni::?  beard  came  to, 
'i  i::r.g  this  for  bis  cfiuiiT—  ~> iiii-arort  the liM. 
Hf .  •» itr*  two  striplinc^..   ia.'s  Tier*  like  to  run 
ir.e  r:--::.tn'  base,*  th&.L  r;  r.-in-a.:  J:/:  sUogbttfl 
\\'；：：,         fit  for  miL^ks.  rr  TLri'iz  rxlrer 
T:.f^r.  :':.:'5«e  for  preserrati:':  risfi  :c  shixe) 
M;iJ-  rr-,:»d  the  passag^e :  criec  r:  that  flei^ 

■        Britiin's  harts  die  f  vi-c.       :-r  men: 
■]■：  GKrkr.ess  fleet,  souls  that  £t  btrk Tares!  SWi 
Or  w  f  are  Romans,  and  will  cire  y  a 
L.  i.e  St  ：.*:«.  "which  yon  sh-n  ':»e&5:iy  ；  and  — 
sfi'  e. 


ACT  T. 


Lord.  This  was  strange  chance: 

A  narruw  lane  ！  an  old  man,  and  two  boys  ！ 

Post,  Nay,  do  not  wonder  at  it  ：  you  are  made 
Rather  to  wonder  at  the  things  you  hear, 
rhiin  to  work  any.    Will  you  rhyme  upon  ,t, 
And  vent  it  for  a  mockery  ？   Here  is  one  ：一 

•  Two  boys,  an  old  man  twice  a  boy,  a  lane, 
IV<u?rvcd  the  Britons,  was  the  Romans*  bane.' 

l.oni.  Nay,  be  not  angry,  sir. 

/V«r  'Lack,  to  what  end? 

Who  di\iv9  not  stand  his  foe,  I  '11  be  his  friend: 
for  it  he  U  do,  as  he  is  made  to  do, 
T  j;:v*  •  he  *ll  quickly  fly  my  friendship  too. 
\  、'u        put  me  into  rhrme. 

'，jrtL  Farewell  ；  von  are  angry' 

，  '  [W 

%^  going ？  This  is  a  lord!  OnoUe 

misery  I 

'、 、' i"  the  field,  and  a*k  what  news  of  me! 

•  .v^ttv.  how  many  would  have  given  their  honon 
•4*  iiive  saved  their  carcasses  ！  took  heel  to  do't. 
、"" yt;t  died  too  ！    I,  in  mine  own  woe  charm'd. 

、 、、"U  iu)t  find  death,  where  I  did  hear  him  groan; 
\、、  tcvl  him  where  he  struck  ：   being  an  ugly 
monster, 

i  ，-、  ^ti  rtuijo,  he  hides  him  in  fresh  cups,  soft  beds, 
、、*、'"  WvM'vU ;  or  hath  more  ministers  than  we 
. ！""  、;、:、、、  his  knives  i'  the  war. 一 Well,  1  will  find 
卜" u、 : 

、、 ，，冬 «o\v  A  favorer  to  the  Roman, 
\  A  lki;v>u*  I  have  resumed  again 
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art  1  came  in  :  fight  I  will  no  mnie, 
ield  me  to  the  veriest  hind  that  shall 
touch  my  shoulder.    Great  the  slaughter  is 
made  by  the  Roman  ；  great  the  answer  be 
IS  must  take  :  for  me,  my  ransom 's  death  ； 
ther  fide  I  come  to  spend  my  breath  ； 
ii  neither  here  1  '11  keep,  nor  bear  again  ； 
ad  it  by  soroe  means  for  Imogen. 

？ nter  two  British  captains,  and  Soldiers. 

"ap.    Great  Jupiter  be  praised  ！    Lucius  is 
taken  ； 

10 ugh t.  the  old  man  and  his  sona  were  angels. 
'ap.  There  was  a  fourth  man,  iu  a  silly  '  habit, 
^ve  the  affront'  with  them. 


one  of  them  can  be  found. ― Stand  ！    Who  is 

there f 
■',  A  Roman, 

bad  not  now  been  drooping  here  if  seconds 
nswer'd  him. 

'ep.  Ijjy  hands  on  him  ；  a  dog  ！ 

of  Rome  shall  not  return  to  tell 
crows  have  peck'd  them  here.    He  brags  his 
•err ice, 

le  were  of  note  -  bring  him  to  the  kin^'. 


So  'tis  reported  : 


Simple,  rdaric.  ^  Altuck. 
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Enter  CTMBF.LINB,  attended;  bblariuSj  SDiDUia 
ARVIRAGU8,  FiSANIO,  and  Roman  captiva,  Th 
Captains  present  Posthumus  to  Cymbeline,  who  A- 
fivers  him  over  to  a  Jailer  ••  after  which,  all  p 
out. 

SCENE  IV. 

A  prison. 
Enter  posthumus  and  two  jailbrs. 

1  Jail,  You  shall  not  now  be  stolen  ；  you^wi 

locks  upon  you : 
So  graze,  as  you  find  pasture. 

2  Jail,  Ay,  or  a  stomach. 

[Exeunt  M^t 

Post.  Most  welcome,  bondage  ！  for  thou  irt  i 
way, 

I  think,  to  liberty :  yet  am  I  better 
Than  one  that  ，a  sick  o,  the  gout  ；  since  lie  bii 
rather 

Groan  so  in  perpetuity,  than  be  cured 
By  the  sure  physician  death,  who  is  the  key 
To  unbar  these  locks.    My  conscience  ！  thou  •rt 
fetter'd 

More  than  my  shanks  and  wrists.    You  good  godfc 
give  me 

The  penitent  iustrument  to  pick  that  bolt. 
Then,  free  for  ever  ！    Is  ,t  enough,  I  am  sorry  ？ 
So  children  temporal  fathers  do  appease  ； 
Gods  are  more  full  of  mercy.    Must  I  repent  ？ 


No  stricter  render  of  zr.*:  tb&L       i . 
I  know,  Y'i'i  are  ！ r. '     cltrxi^z.*  t:.'  ■ 
^Vhj  of  their  Vr^ken  'i*^*or* 
A  tilth,  a  fnth,  I^ttinr  t-*frr.  *-::r; —- 。: 
On  their  ah. atezirst  ；  tlit n-jt  :;；;  •』- 
For  Imozer/s  frsr  lifr .         c.d-  j?'. 
T:«  so!  -0  dear.  7*t       &  life       . . 
Tween  z:ar.  sn::  mai  *.:.*：•■  vt.::: ：. 

tsk*  ；  \':'.'-z\  ：-.  r       ！  一' - 
V-i  rr 二 aoi-.r.    '-*r:r.r  :• . 

t'T:t  -sill         til*  t«tK*  *.： . 

11：  Jir"*  -  -- 

C".-^;  r   t""""'r'/'  • 

arvT*  w.r." • : i  ，•'•:，'    u".  ''• 


With  Mars  fall  out,  with  Juno  chide. 

That  thy  adulteries 

Rates  and  revenges, 
Hath  ray  pnor  boy  done  aught  but  well, 

Whose  face  I  never  saw  ? 
I  died,  whilst  in  the  womb  he  stay'd. 

Attending  Nature's  law  : 
WhoBG  father  then,  (as  men  report, 

Thou  orphans'  father  art) 
Thou  should  St  have  been,  and  shielded  liim 

From  this  earth-vexing  smart. 
Mother.  Lucina  lent  not  me  lier  aid 

But  took  me  in  my  throes  ； 
That  from  me  was  Posthumus  ripp'd 

Came  crying 'm  on  gat  his  foes, 
A  tiling  of  pity  ！ 
Hk.  Great  nature,  like  his  Ancestry, 

Moulded  the  stuff  ao  fair, 
Thflt  he  deserved  the  praise  o'  the  world. 

As  great  Sic  Hi  us'  heir, 
1  BrQ.  When  once  he  was  mature  for  n  hii. 

In  Britain  where  was  lie 
'I'bat  could  stand  up  his  parallel  ；  i 

Or  fruitful  objeci;  be 
In  eye  of  Imogen,  that  best 

Could  deem  his  dignity  ？ 
Mother.  With  marriage  wherefoTe  wua 

To  be  exiled  and  tlirnwn 
From  Leonati'  seat,  and  cast 

From  her  his  dearest  one. 
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Sk.  Why  did  you  suffer  ladumo. 
Slight  thing  of  Italy. 


To  tMBt  his  Dobler  heait  and  brain 
With  needless  jealoosr  ； 


Aid  to  becMBe  the  geek  >  mod  acorn 
0'  die  other's  vilUny  > 


iBn.  Fw  till*,  from  niller  sntB  W  mum- 
Out  parents,  and  ns  twito. 

Tint.  Hnking  in  our  couatty'*  nnie. 
Fell  bniTely,  and  were  eIuh; 


n  faJty,  and  Tenantias'  right. 

With  honor  to  muDlwn. 
1  Bn.  like  hardiment  Poathnmns  brnxh 


gnces  for  his  merits  dnr  ； 
Being  all  to  dolon  turn'd  ？ 
Sk.  Thy  crystal  window  ope ;  look  uut : 
No  longer  ex  erase 
IV"  1  nliant  race  tbj*  hanh 
And  patent  injaiies. 


. MMar.  Since,  Japiter.  oar  wa  is  good. 
TUke  off  hifl  miseiiea. 
Sk.  feep  through  thj  luiUe         —^m  ；  be、p 
Or  we  poor  gliOKts  vDI  aj 
tnOtt  Oaaiag  •jmod  of  the  ttat, 
Agunst  tlqf  deitj. 


. Ildp,  Jujiite 
id  from  thy  ju 


SuriTEB  descends  in  Ihundpr 
『/e :  he  throws 
R  their  knees. 


Ghosts  f 


Offend 

Accuie  th 

Sky*])lanlec 
Poor  shadows 


gtiosts, 
le  thundc 


ind  Ughliiiny, 
a  Ihiimlerboll. 

you  petty  spirits  of  region  lci\ 
hearing  ；    liusli  ！— How  dare 


ed,  butters  all  rebelling  coasts  ？ 


； r- withering  banks  of  flowers . 
tl  accidents  oppress 'd  ； 
lurs  it  is  :  you  know,  'tis  ours. 


I,  delighted, 
lUT  godlieail  ， 


e  married. ― Kise,  a 


f  lady  Imogen 
ich  by  his  affl 


his  breast,  wherein 


\nd  so,  awaj  :  no  fartlier  with 
Express  impatience,  lest 


your  dia 
stir  up  mine. ― 


impatience,  lest  you  stir  up 
eagle,  to  my  pnlace  crystallii 
le  came  in  thunder  ；  his  celestial  h 
ihurous  to  smell :  the  holy  eagle 


.2  ^. 
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Stoop'd,  as  to  foot  us  :  bis  ascension  is 
More  sweet  than  our  bless'd  fields :  his  royal  bird 
Prunes  the  immortal  wing,  and  cloys  his  beak. 
As  when  hir  god  is  pleased. 
AIL  Thanks,  Jupiter  ！ 

Sic.  The  marble  pavement  closes  ；  he  is  enter 'd 
His  radiant  roof. — Away  ！  and,  to  be  bless'd. 
Let  us  with  care  perform  his  great  behest. 

[Ghosts  vanish. 

Pott,  [waking.']    Sleep,  thou  hast  been  a  grand- 
sire,  and  begot 
A  father  to  me  ；  and  thoo  hast  created 
A  mother  and  two  brothers  ：  but  (O  scorn  I) 
Gone  ！  they  went  hence  so  soon  as  they  were  born. 
And  80  I  am  awake.    Poor  wretches,  that  depend 
On  greatness'  favor,  dream  as  1  have  done  ； 
Wake,  and  find  nothing. 一 But,  alas  I  I  swerve  : 
Many  dream  not  to  find,  neither  deserve, 
And  yet  are  pteep'd  in  favors  ；  so  am  I, 
That  have  this  golden  chance,  and  know  not  why. 
^Vhat  fairies  haunt  this  ground  ？   A  book  r   O,  rare 
one  ！ 

Be  not,  as  is  our  fangled  woHd,  a  garmeDt 
Nobler  than  that  it  covers  ：  let  thy  effects 
So  follow,  to  be  most  unlike  our  courtiers. 
As  good  as  promise. 

[reads.']  '  When  as  a  fioo's 曹 help  shall,  to  L*",.:《.. 
unknown,  without  seeking  find,  and  be  einbr^^'. , 
1  piece  of  tender  air;  and  when  from  a  sutc* •  "  ■, , 
•hail  be  】opped  branches,  which,  being  uwt',  
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years,  shall  after  revive,  be  jointed  to  the  old  ntxA 
and  freshly  grow  ；  then  shall  Posthumus  end  hii 
miseries,  Britain  be  fortunate,  and  florish  in  peace 
and  plenty.* 

Tis  still  a  dream  ；  or  else  such  stuff  as  madmen 
Tongue,  and  brain  not  ；  either  both,  or  nothing ; 
Or  senseless  speaking,  or  a  speaking  such 
As  sense  cannot  untie.    Be  what  it' is' 
The  action  of  my  life  is  like  it,  which 
I  '11  keep,  if  but  for  sympathy. 

Re-enter  jailers. 

JaiL  Come,  eir,  arc  you  ready  for  death  ？ 

Post,  Over-roasted  rather :  ready  long  ago. 

Jail,  Hanging  is  the  word,  sir  ；  if  you  be  ready 
for  that,  you  are  well  cooked. 

Post.  So,  if  I  prove  a  good  repast  to  the  spec- 
tators, the  dish  pays  the  shot. 

JaiL  A  heavy  reckoning  for  you,  sir :  but  the 
comfort  is,  you  shall  be  called  to  no  more  payments, 
fear  no  more  tavern  bills  ；  which  are  often  the  sad- 
ness of  parting,  as  the  procuring  of  mirth :  you 
come  in  faint  for  want  of  meat,  depart  reeling  with 
too  much  drink  ；  sorry  that  you  have  paid  too  much, 
and  sorry  that  you  are  paid  too  much  ；  purse  and 
brain  both  empty  ；  the  braiu  the  heavier  for  being 
too  light,  the  purse  too  light  being  drawn  of 
heaviness. 一 O  ！  of  this  contradiction  you  shall  now 
»e  quit. 一 O,  the  charity  of  a  penny  cord  ！  it  sums 
up  thousands  in  a  trice :  you  have  do  true  debitor 
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hand  creditor  but  it;  of  what  'h  past,  is,  and  to  come, 
fthe  discharge.    Your  neck,  sir,  is  pen,  book,  anil. 
|COUDterB ;  BO  the  acquittance  foilowa. 
I     Post.  I  am  merrier  to  die  tliaa  thou  art  to  live. 

Jail.  Indeed,  air,  he  tliaC  sleeps  fee  la  not  tlie 
tooth-Hche  :  but  a  man  that  were  to  sleep  your  sleep, 
and  a  hangman  to  help  him  to  bed,  I  think,  he 
would  change  places  with  his  officer  ；  for,  look  you, 
eir,  you  know  not  which  way  yon  shal!  go. 
Post.  Yes,  indeed,  do  I,  fellow. 
Jail.  Your  death  has  eyes  in 's  head  then;  1  have 
not  seen  him  so  pictured  ；  you  must  either  be 
directed  by  some  that  take  upon  them  to  know,  or 
lake  upon  yourself  that  which  I  am  sure  you  do  not 
know,  or  jump '  the  afcer-iiiquiry  on  your  own 
I  peril :  and  how  ynu  shall  speed  in  your  journey's 
•  end,  I  Chink  you  '11  never  return  to  tell  one. 

Post.  I  tell  tliee,  fellow,  there  are  rone  want 
I  eyes,  to  direct  tliera  the  way  I  am  going,  but  Buch 
； fts  wink,  and  will  not  use  them. 

Jail.  What  an  infinite  mock  is  tlii?,  that  a  man 
{■Imuld  have  the  best  use  of  eyes  to  see  the  way  of 
iblindneBa  ！  I  am  sure,  hanging  'b  the  way  of 
■winking. 


iUVs.  Knock  off  his  manacles  ；  bring  your  priauner 
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Cym.  Whom  worse  than  a  physiciin 

Would  this  report  become  ？  But  I  consider. 
By  medicine  life  may  be  prolong'd,  yet  death 
Will  seise  the  doctor  too.    How  ended  she  ？ 

Cor.  With  horror,  madly  dying,  like  her  life; 
Which,  being  cruel  to  the  world,  concluded 
Most  cruel  to  herself.    What  she  confess'd, 
I  will  report,  so  please  you :  these  her  women 
Can  trip  me,  if  I  err  ；  who,  with  wet  cheeks. 
Were  present  when  she  finish'd. 

Cym,  Pr'ythee,  say. 

Cor.  First,  she  confess'd  she  never  loved  you;  onlj 
Affected  greatness  got  by  you,  not  you : 
Married  your  royalty  ；  was  wife  to  yoiir  place  ； 
Abhorr'd  your  person. 

Cym,  She  alone  knew  this : 

And,  but  she  spoke  it  dying,  I  would  not 
Believe  her  lips  in  opening  it.  Proceed. 

Cor.  Your  daughter,  whom  she  bore  in  bandlo 
love  1 

With  such  integrity,  she  did  confess 
、N as  as  a  scorpion  to  her  sight  ；  whose  life, 
But  that  her  flight  prevented  it,  she  had 
Ta'en  off  by  poison. 

Cym,  O  most  delicate  fiend  ！ 

Who  is  ，t  can  read  a  woman  ？ ― Is  there  more? 
•   Cor,  More,  sir,  and  worse.    She  did  cunfcss,  b: 
had 


I.  insidiously  taught  to  depeud  on  her  Ioto. 
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For  you  a  mortal  mineral,  "which,  being  took. 
Should  by  the  minute  feed  on  life,  and,  lingering. 
%  inches  waste  you :  in  which  time  she  purposed. 
By  watching,  weeping,  tendance,  kissing,  to 
O'ercome  you  with  her  show  ；  yes,  and  in  time, 
When  she  had  fitted  you  with  her  craft,  to  work 
Her  son  into  the  adoption  of  the  crown  : 
But  failing  of  her  end  by  his  strange  absence, 
Grew  shameless-desperate  ；  open'd,  in  despite 
Of  heaven  and  men,  her  purposes  ；  repented 
"Hie  evils  she  hatch'd  were  not  effected  ；  so, 
I^spairing,  died. 

Cym,  Heard  you  all  this,  her  women  ？ 

Lady.  We  did  so,  please  your  highness. 
Cym.  Mine  eyes 
Were  not  in  fault,  for  she  was  beautiful  ； 
Mine  ear&,  that  heard  her  flattery  ；  nor  my  heart. 
That  thought  her  like  her  seeming  ；  it  had  been 
vicious 

To  have  mistrusted  her :  yet,  O  my  daughter  ！ 

That  It  was  folly  in  me,  thou  mayst  say. 

And  prove  it  in  thy  feeling.    Heaven  mend  all  ！ 


Enter  lucius,  iachimo,  the  soothsayer,  and  other 
Reman  prisoners,  guarded;  posthumus  behind,  and 

IMOGEN. 

Thou  comest  not,  Caius,  now  for  tribute  ；  that 
The  Britons  have  rased  out,  though  with  the  loss 
Of  many  a  bold  one,  whose  kinsmen  have  made 
su;t. 
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That   their  good  souls  may  be  appeased  vnUm 
slaughter 

Of  you  their  captives,  which  ourself  have  granted  ： 
So  think  of  your  estate. 

Lu.  Consider,  sir,  the  chance  of  war :  the  day 
Was  yours  by  accident  ；  had  it  gone  with  us. 
We  should  not,  when  the  blood  was  cool,  hav& 
threaten'd 

Our  prisoners  with  the  sword :  but  since  the  gods 
Will  have  it  thus,  that  nothing  but  our  lives 
May  be  cail'd  ransom,  let  it  come :  sufficeth, 
A  Roman  with  a  Roman's  heart  cau  suffer  ： 
Augustus  lives  to  think  on  ，t :  and  so  much 
For  my  peculiar  care.    This  one  thing  only 
I  will  entreat  ：  my  boy,  a  Briton  born  ； 一 
Let  him  be  ransom ，(！  ：  never  master  had 
A  page  so  kind,  so  duteous,  diligent. 
So  tender  over  his  occasions,  true, 
So  feat  J  so  nurse-like  :  let  his  virtue  join 
With  my  request,  which,  I  '11  make  bold,  your  high- 
ness 

Cannot  deny :  he  hath  done  no  Briton  harm. 
Though  he  have  served  a  Roman  ；  save  him,  sir, 
And  spare  no  blood  beside. 

Cym.  I  have  surely  aeen  him  ； 

His  favor  2  is  familiar  to  me. ― Boy, 
Thou  bast  look'd  thyself  into  my  grace. 


Ready,  dexterous.  •  Countenance. 
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And  art  mine  own. 一 I  know  not  why  nor  where* 
fore 

To  say, 一 Live  boy :  ne'er  thank  thy  master  ；  live : 
And  ask  of  Cymbeline  what  boon  thou  wilt. 
Fitting  my  bounty  and  thy  state,  I  '11  give  it  ； 
Yea,  though  thou  do  demand  a  prisoner, 
ITie  noblest  ta'en. 

Imo,  I  humbly  thank  your  highness. 

Lu,  I  do  not  bid  thee  beg  my  life,  good  lad  ； 
And  yet,  I  know,  thou  wilt. 

Imo,  No,  no  ；  alack, 

There  ，s  other  work  in  hand  ；  I  see  a  thing 
Bitter  to  me  as  death  :  your  life,  good  master, 
Mu8t  shuffle  for  itself. 

Lu,  The  boy  disdams  me  ； 

He  leaves  me,  scorns  me  :  briefly  die  their  joys. 
That  place  them  on  the  truth  of  girls  and  boys. 一 
Why  stands  he  so  perplex'd  ？ 

Cym.  What  wouldst  thou,  boy  ？ 

I  love  thee  more  and  more  ；  think  more  and  more 
What  ，s  best  to  ask.    Know'st  him  thou  look,st  on  f 
speak : 

Wilt  have  him  live  ？   Is  he  thy  kin  ？   thy  friend  ？ 

Imo.  He  is  a  Roman  ；  no  more  kin  to  me, 
Than  I  to  your  highness  ；  who,  being  born  youf 

vassal. 
Am  something  nearer. 
Cym.  Wherefore  eyest  him  so  ？ 

Imo.  I  '11  tell  you,  sir,  in  private,  if  you  please 
To  ^ve  me  hearing. 

Cym,  Ay,  with  all  my  heart, 
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And  lend  my  best  attention.    What 's  thy  name  ？ 
/mo.  Fidele,  sir. 

Cym.  Thou  art  my  good  youth,  my  page. 

I  '11  be  thy  master  ：  walk  with  me  ；  speak  freely. 

[Cpmbeline  and  Imogen  converse  apvt. 

Bel.  Is  not  this  boy  revived  from  death  ？ 

Arc.  One  sand  another 

Not  more  resembles :  that  sweet  rosy  lad, 
"Who  died,  and  was  Fidele  What  think  you? 

Gut.  The  same  dead  thing  alive. 

BeL  Peace,  peace  ！  see  farther  ；  he  eyes  us  not; 
forbear : 

Creatures  may  be  alike  :  were 't  he,  I  am  sure 
He  would  have  spoke  to  us. 

Gui,  But  we  saw  him  dead. 

Bell  Be  silent  ；  let  ，s  see  farther. 

Pi.  It  is  my  mistress: 

Since  she  is  living,  let  the  time  run  on 
To  good  or  bad. 

[Cifmbeline  and  Imogen  come  forwati 
Cym.  Come,  stand  thou  by  our  side; 

Make  thy  demand  aloud. 一 Sir,  [to  lachimo,]  «tep 
you  forth  ； 

Give  answer  to  this  boy,  and  do  it  freely  ； 
Or,  by  cur  greatness,  and  the  grace  of  it. 
Which  is  our  honor,  bitter  torture  shall 

innow  the  truth  from  falsehood.    On  ；  speak  to 
him. 

/fiio.  My  boon  is,  that  this  gentleman  may  render 
Of  whom  he  bad  this  ring. 


I.  That  diamond  upon  your  finger,  say, 
Tame  it  yours  ？ 

Thou  "It  torture  me  to  leave  unspoken  that, 
1,  to  be  spoke,  would  torture  thee. 
).  How  ！  me  ？ 

I  am  glad  to  be  con  strain 'd  to  utter  tha' 
which 

;nta  me  to  conceal.    By  villanj 

this  ring :  'twas  Leon  at  us'  jewel  ； 

li  thou  didaC  banish  ；   and  (which  mure  ma] 

grieve  thee 
doth  me)  a  nobler  sir  ne'er  lived 
t  sky  and  ground  -    Wilt  tbou  hear  more,  id】 

lord  ？  ' 
I.  AH-  that  belongs  to  this. 

jon,  thv  daughter. 

m  my  1  ' 

I  to  remember :  give  me  leave  ；  1  faint 

，. My  daughter  ！  what  of  her  ？  Renew 
strength : 

rather  thau  shouldsC  live  while  nature  will 
die  ere  I  hear  more  :  strive,  man,  and  spec 
Upon  a  time,  (ud happy  was  the  clock 
itruck  the  hour  ！)  it  was  ia  Home,  (accur* 
ion  where  \)  'twas  at  a  feast,  (0,  woul 


t  paragon,  ― 
la  blood,  and  my  fnlu 


>  Sink  into  dvjectioa. 


Our  nancte  had  been  poiwm'd,  or,  wt  IcMb 
Those  which  1  heaved  to  head  I)  tlie  , 

humus,  '--.iWi 
(What  should  I  say 乙 he  was  too  gom^  4m 
Where  ili  men  were  ；  and  was  tlie  beil'aM|| 
Amongst  the  rarest  of  good  ones)  iittiiig^J 
Hearing  as  praise  our  loves  of  Italy.  "^Jj 
For  beauty  that  made  barren  the  BWtlfA' 
Of  him  that  best  could  speak  ；  for  fn 
The  shrine  of  Venus,  or  straight-pigfat 
Postures  beyond  brief  natare  ；  for  ooi 
A  shop  of  all  the  qualities  that  man 
Loves  woman  for  ；  besides,  that  hodc 
Fairness,  which  strikes  the  eye  ； 一 

Cym.  ti 
Come  to  the  matter. 

/a.  All  too  soon  I 

Unless  thou  wouldst  grieve  quickly. 

humus 

Most  like  a  noble  lord  in  love,  and  oao  ' 
That  had  a  royal  lover)  took  his  hint  ； 
And,  not  dispraising  whom  we  praised,  (th* 
He  was  as  calm  as  virtue)  he  began 
His  mistress'  picture  ；  which,  by  his  tong 
made, 

And  then  a  mind  put  in  ，t,  either  our  brat 
Were  crack'd  of  kitchen  trulls,  or  his  dea* 
Proved  us  unspeaking  sots. 


' Fight,  for  pitched,  fix«d« 


II 
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Of  DO  esteem  :  I,  dreading  that  her  purpose 
Was  of  more  danger,  did  compound  for  her 
A  certain  stuff,  which,  being  ta'en,  would  cesse 
The  present  power  of  life  ；  but,  in  short  time, 
All  offices  of  nature  should  again 
Do  their  due  functions. ― Have  yoa  ta'en  of  it? 

Imo.  Most  like  I  did,  for  I  was  dead. 

Bel,  My  hojh 

There  was  our  error. 

Gui.  This  is  sure,  Fldele. 

Imo.  Why  did  you  throw  your  wedded  lady  6* 
you  ？ 

Think,  that  you  are  upon  a  rock  ；  and  now 
Throw  me  again.  {emhraciMg 

Post,  Hang  there  like  fruit,  my  soul, 

Till  the  tree  die  ！ 

Cym.  How  now,  my  flesh,  my  child? 

What,  makest  thou  me  a  dullard  in  this  act  ？ 
Wilt  thou  not  speak  to  me  ？ 

Imo,  Your  blessing,  sir.  [hwfi^- 

Bel,  Though  you  did  love  this  youth,  I  blame  J* 
not  ； 

You  had  a  motive  for  ，t.  [to  Gui.  and  Art* 

Cym*  My  tears,  tii&t  (jlU, 

Prove  holy  water  on  thee  ！  Imogen, 

Thy  mother  ,s  dead. 

Imo,  I  am  sorry  for 't,  my  lord. 

C^m    O,  she  was  naught  ；  and  long  of  her  < 
was. 

That  we  meet  here  so  strangely :  but  hei  son 
Is  gone,  we  know  not  how,  nor  where. 


f 
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7Pi.  My  lord. 

Mow  fear  is  ftom  me,   I  'U  speak  troth.  Lord 
Cloten, 

Upoii  my  lady's  missing,  came  to  me 
With  his  sword  drawn  ；  foam'd  at  the  mouth,  and 
swore. 

If  I  discover'd  not  which  way  she  was  gone, 

It  ms  my  instant  death :  by  accident, 

I  Had  a  feigned  letter  of  my  master's 

Then  in  my  pocket,  which  directed  him 

To  seek  her  on  ^he  mountains  near  to  Milford, 

Where,  in  a  frenzy,  in  my  master's  garments, 

Which  he  enforced  from  me,  away  he  posts 

With  unchaste  purpose,  and  with  oath  to  violate 

My  lady's  honor :  what  became  of  him, 

I  farther  know  not. 

Gut.  Let  me  end  the  story  : 

1  slew  him  there. 

Cym,  Mary,  the  gods  forfend  ！ ' 

1  would  not  thy  good  deeds  should  from  my  lips 
Ruck  a  hard  sentence  :  pr'ythee,  valiant  youth. 
Deny 't  again. 
Gui,  I  have  spoke  it,  and  I  did  it. 

Cym.  He  was  a  prince. 

Gui.  A  most  uncivil  one :  the  wrongs  he  did  me 
Were  nothing  princelike  ；  for  he  dia  piovoke  me 
With  language  that  would  make  me  spurn  the  sea, 
If  it  could  80  roar  to  me  :  I  cut  ofF's  head  ； 
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And  am  right  glad,  he  is  not  standing  here 
To  tell  this  tale  of  mine. 

Cym.  I  am  sorry  for  thee : 

By  thine  own  tongue  thou  art  condemn'd,  and  m ，難 
Endure  our  law :  thou  art  dead. 

/wo.  That  headless  mau 

I  thought  had  been  my  lord. 

Cym,  Bind  the  offender. 

And  take  him  from  our  presence. 

Bel,  Stay,  sir  king : 

This  man  is  better  than  the  man  he  slew  ； 
As  well  descended  as  thyself  ；  and  hath 
More  of  thee  merited,  than  a  band  of  Clotens 
Had  ever  scar  for. 一 Let  his  arms  alone  ； 

[to  the  Gmrc 

They  were  not  born  for  bondage. 

Cym.  Why,  old  soldier, 

Wilt  thou  undo  the  worth  thou  art  unpaid  for, 
By  tasting  of  our  wrath  ？   How  of  descent 
As  good  as  we  ？ 

Arv,  In  that  he  spake  too  far. 

Cym,  And  thou  shalt  die  for  ，t. 

Bel.  We  will  die  all  three 

But  I  will  prove,  that  two  of  us  are  as  good 
As  I  have  given  out  him. —— My  sons,  I  must. 
For  mine  o、vn  part,  unfold  a  dangerous  speech, 
Though,  baplv,  well  for  you. 

ytrv.  Your  danger  *s  ours. 

Gui.  And  our  good  his. 

Bel.  Have  at  it  then. —— By  leave  ；— 

Thou  hadst,  great  king,  a  subject,  who  was  call'd 
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Cym,  What  of  him  ？  he  is 
A  l)anlsh'd  trsJtor. 

Bel,  He  it  is,  that  hath 

A  ssumed  this  age  ；  indeed,  a  banish'd  man  ； 
1  Itnow  not  how  a  traitor. 

Cym.  Take  him  hence  ； 

Tlae  whole  world  shall  not  save  him. 

Bel.  Not  too  hot : 

^^irst  pay  me  for  the  nursing  of  thy  sons  ； 
•A^md  let  it  be  confiscate  all,  so  soon 
I  have  received  it. 

Cym.  Nursing  of  my  sons  ？ 

Bel,  I  am  too  blunt  and  saucy  :  here  ,s  my  knee. 
Eire  I  arise,  I  will  prefer  my  sons  ； 
^^en  spare  not  the  old  father.    Mighty  sir, 
These  two  young  gentlemen,  that  call  me  father. 
And  think  they  are  my  sons,  are  none  of  mine  ； 
They  are  the  issue  of  your  loins,  my  liege. 
And  blood  of  your  begetting. 
Cym.  How  ！  my  issue  ？ 

Bel.  So  sure  as  you  your  father's.  I,  old  Morgan, 
Am  that  Belarius  whom  you  sometime  banish'd : 
ITour  pleasure  was  my  mere  offence,  my  puni!?h- 
ment 

Itself,  and  all  my  treason  ；  that  I  sufFer'd, 
Was  all  the  harm  I  did.    These  gentle  princes 
(For  such,  and  so  they  are)  these  twenty  years 
Have  I  trained  up :  those  arts  they  have,  a$  I 
Could  put  into  tbcm  ；  my  breeding  was,  sir,  as 
Your  highness  knows.    Their  nurse,  E'lriphile, 
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Whom  for  the  theft  I  wedded,  stole  these  chOdiea 
I 'poll  my  bunisbment :  I  moved  her  to't; 
Having  recoiviHl  the  punishment  before, 
Kor  that  which  1  did  then  :  beaten  for  loyalty 
K、oitod  mc  to  treason :  their  dear  loss, 
r^o  mow  vn  TvHi  'twas  felt,  the  more  it  shaped 
r  ;••:、、  my  c:ul  of  stealing:  them  ：  but,  gracious  ar, 
'::"':、-  Arc  Yov.r  soKS  a^ia :  and  I  must  lose 
r、、、、  V：  comraRions  in  the  world. 

•,'、、*  .v:  iv:*:: V：  these  covering  heavens 
Vi  *      ::、'：：  arii*  IJt?  iew  ！  fcr  thev  are  voitlT 
、、-    \i、  、：： sr^:  srir*, 

.、.' n  ::■：•:  Tr«r'st.  and  speak* 

•、 、、；  ^C'-  -  ：：  ij--^  iiT-  i:-e.  is  sicrf 

-、、 、 "  iv: ■    •  i:: V  i«:c  -•："▼  r:    :5 二 

、，  fc  丄 I— 二-丄 一 

、 ， -二" 二丄 二.        二     ，"        二 ■■Tn;. 
、  . 二-二        ，-二    二:：        -v-i*  Ilt;  i 


•-■  二  二  ：  ~  二 


、 \  i         ？  ：：•：   .：  二：  :>-i，-jriT*t_ 
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To  be  his  evidence  now. 

Cpn,  O,  what  un  I 

A  mother  to  the  birth  of  three  ？   Ne'er  mother 
Rejoiced  deliverance  more. ― Bleas'd  may  you  be» 
That,  after  this  strange  starting  from  your  orbs, 
Vou  may  reign  in  them  now  ！ ~ O  Imogen, 
Thou  hast  lost  by  this  a  kingdom. 

/no.  No,  IDT  lord  ； 

I  have  got  two  worlds  by  *t. 一 O  my  gentle  brothers. 
Have  we  thus  met  ？  O,  DCTer  say  hereafter, 
Bnt  I  am  truest  speaker :  yoa  cmll'd  me  brother. 
When  I  was  but  your  sister  ；  I  you  brothers. 
When  you  were  so  indeed. 

Cyni.  Did  you  e'er  meet  ？ 

An.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Cm.  And  at  first  meedDg  loved  ； 

Continued  so,  until  we  thought  he  died. 

Cw.  By  the  queen's  dram  she  swallow'd. 

Cym.  O  rare  instinct  ！ 

When  shall  I  hear  all  through  ？  This  fierce  *  abridg- 
ment 

Hath  to  it  circumstantial  branches'  which 
Distmcdon  should  be  rich  in.* 一 Where  ？  how  lived 
yon  ？ 

And  when  came  you  to  serve  our  Roman  captive  ? 
How  parted  with  your  brothers  ？  how  first  met 
them  ？ 


， Vehement,  rapid. 

， i.  e.  which  ooght  to  be  reu-lered  distinct  in  an  amjtlt 
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Have  made  you  finish. 

h,  I  am  down  again :  [kneeling. 

But  now  my  heavy  conscience  sinks  my  knee. 
Aa  then  your  force  did.    Take  that  life,  'beseech 
you, 

Whkh  I  so  often  owe  :  but,  your  ring  first  ； 
Aad  here  the  bracelet  of  the  truest  princess 
That  ever  swore  her  faith. 

Post,  Kneel  not  to  me : 

The  power  that  I  have  on  you,  is  to  spare  you  ； 

malice  towards  you,  to  forgive  you  :  live. 
And  deal  with  others  better. 

Cym.  Nobly  doom'd : 

We  '11  learn  our  freeness  of  a  son-in-law. 
Pardon  ，s  the  word  to  all. 

Arv,  You  holp  us,  sir, 

As  you  did  meau  indeed  to  be  our  brother  ； 
Joy'd  are  we  that  you  are. 
Post,  Your  servant,  princes. 一 Good  my  lord  of 
Rome, 

Call  forth  your  soothsayer.    As  I  slept,  methought. 

Great  Jupiter,  upon  his  eagle  back, 
Appear'd  to  me,  with  other  sprite! y  shows  i 
Of  mine  own  kindred  ：  when  I  waked,  I  found 
This  label  on  my  bosom,  whose  containing 
Is  so  from  sense  in  hardness,  that  i  can 
Make  no  collection  of  it :  let  him  show 


Ghostly  appearances. 
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His  skill  n  the  construction. 

Lu,  Philarmonus,  

Sooth.  Here,  my  good  lord. 

Lu,  Read,  and  declare  the  meaning. 


Sooth,  [reads,^  '  When  as  a  lion's  whelp  shall,  to 
himself  unknown,  without  seeking  find,  and  be  em« 
braced  by  a  piece  of  tender  air  ；  and  when  from  a 
stately  cedar  shall  be  lopped  branches,  which,  being 
dead  many  years,  shall  after  revive,  be  jointed  to 
the  old  stock,  and  freshly  grow  ；  then  shall  Post- 
humus  end  his  miseries,  Britain  be  fortunate,  and 
florish  in  peace  and  plenty/ 

Thou,  Leonatus,  art  the  lion's  whelp  ； 
The  fit  and  apt  construction  of  thy  name. 
Being  Leo-natus,  doth  import  so  much : 
The  piece  of  tender  air,  thy  virtuous  daughter, 

[to  CymbeltM* 
Which  we  call  mollis  aer  ；  and  mollis  aer 
We  term  it  mulier  ；  which  mulier,  1  divine. 
Is  this  most  constant  wife  ；  who,  even  now. 
Answering  the  letter  of  the  oracle, 
Unknown  to  you,  unsought,  were  clipped  i  about 
With  this  most  tender  air. 

Cym.  Til  is  hath  ffome  seeming. 

Sooth.  The  lofty  cedar,  royal  Cymbeline, 


1  Embraced. 
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Personates  thee  ；  and  thy  lopp'd  branches  point 
Thy  two  sons  forth,  who,  by  Belarius  stolen. 
For  many  years  thought  dead,  are  now  revived. 
To  the  majestic  cedar  join'd  ；  whose  issue 
ft^miaes  Britain  peace  and  plenty. 

Cym.  Well, 
My  peace  we  will  begin : ― and,  Caius  Lucius, 
Although  the  victor,  we  submit  to  Caesar, 
And  to  the  Roman  empire  ；  promising 
To  pay  our  wonted  tribute,  from  the  which 
We  were  dissuaded  by  our  wicked  queen  ； 
^om  Heavens,  in  justice,  both  on  her  and  hers, 
Have  laid  most  heavy  hand. 

Sooth,   The   fingers   of  the  powers  above  d 
tune 

The  harmony  of  this  peace.    The  v5aIon 
^^ch  I  made  known  to  Lucius,  ere  the  stroke 
Of  this  yet  scarce-cold  battle,  at  this  instant 
U  full  accomplished  :  for  the  Roman  eagle, 
Rom  south  to  west  on  wing  soaring  aloft, 
Lessened  herself,  and  in  the  beams  o'  the  sun 
So  vanish'd  ；  which  foreshow'd  our  princely  eagle, 
the  imperial  Caesar,  should  again  unite 
His  favor  with  the  radiant  Cymbeline, 
Which  shines  here  in  the  west. 

Cym.  Laud  we  the  grod? ： 

And  let  our  crooked  smokes  climb  to  their  nostrils 
From  our  bless'd  altars  ！   Publish  we  this  peace 
To  all  our  subjects.    Set  we  forward  :  let 
A  Roman  and  a  British  ensign  wave 
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Friendly  tc^ther :  to  through  Lad、  town  march  f 

And  in  the  temple  of  great  Jupiter 

Our  peace  we  'U  ratify  ；  seal  it  with  feasts* 

Set  on  there. ~ Never  wai  a  war  did  ceaae. 

Ere  lifoody  hands  were  washM,  with  roch  a  pam. 


SONG, 

Sung  If  ChM^rku  mud  Arviragui  our  Pidele,  nggpoted  /• 

hi  umd* 

BY  MB.  WILLIAM  COLLIK8. 

To  fair  Fidele's  grassy  tomb 
Soft  maids  aud  villuge  hinu'v  bhall  brin^ 

Each  opening  sweet,  of  earliest  bloom. 
And  rifle  all  the  breathing  spring. 

No  wailing  ghost  shall  dare  appear 
To  vex  with  shrieks  this  quiet  grove  ； 

But  shepherd  lads  assemble  here, 
And  melting  virgins  own  their  love. 

No  witlier'd  witch  shall  here  be  8w:n, 
No  goblins  lead  their  nightly  crew  t 

The  female  fays  shall  haunt  the  green. 
And  dress  tby  grave  with  pearly  dew. 

The  redbreast  oft  at  evening  hours 

Shall  kindly  lend  bis  little  aid. 
With  hoary  moss,  and  gather'd  flowers. 

To  deck  the  ground  where  thou  art  laid. 
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When  bowling  winds  and  beating  rain 
In  tempests  shake  the  sylvan  cell  ； 

Or  midst  the  chase  on  every  plain  j 
The  tender  thought  on  thee  shall  dwelL 

Each  lonely  scene  shall  thee  restore  ； 
For  thee  the  tear  be  duly  shed  ： 

Beloved  till  life  could  charm  no  more  ； 
And  moarn'd  till  pity's  self  be  dead* 


c  ,一 


气！ - 


、， 


Far  from  the  snn  and  snmmer  gale. 
In  thy  green  lap  was  Nature's  darling  laid. 
What  time,  where  lucid  Aron  stray'd 
To  him  the  mighty  mother  did  unveil 
Her  awful  face:  the  dauntless  child 
Strctch'd  forth  its  little  arms,  and  smiled. 
*  This  pencil  take/  she  eaid,  *  whose  colors  clear 
Richly  paint  the  vernal  year: 
Thine  too  these  golden  keys,  immortal  boy  ！ 
This  can  unlock  the  gates  ot  joy  ； 
Of  horror  that  and  thrilling  fears, 
Or  ope  the  sacred  source  of  sympathetic  tears/ 

Gray. 
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HISTORICAL  NOnCB 

OP 

KING  LEAR. 


This  noble  tragedy,  the  composition  of  which  in 
assigned  by  Malone  to  the  date  of  1605,  was  entered 
on  the  bouks  of  the  Stationers'  Company  Nov.  26, 
1607,  and  is  there  mentioned  to  have  been  played  the 
preceding  Christinas  before  his  majesty  at  Whitehall. 
The  story  was  originally  related  by  Geoffrey  of  Mon- 
mouth, and  thence  transcribed  in  Holinshed's  Chro- 
nicle, which  S)  ikepeare  certainly  cousulted,  though 
be  appears  to  have  been  more  indebted  to  an  old 
drama  on  the  same  subject  by  an  anonymous  writer, 
which  made  its  appearance  in  1694.  The  episode  of 
Gloster  and  his  sons,  which  is  blended  by  our  author 
with  such  consummate  skill  in  the  development  of  his 
main  design,  was  derived  from  the  narrative  of  the 
blind  king  of  Paphlagonia,  in  the  Arcadia  of  Sir 
Philip  Sidney. 

Geoffrey  of  Monmouth  informs  us  that  Lear,  who 
was  the  eldest  son  of  Bladud,  *  nobly  governed  his 
country  for  sixty  years/  According  to  that  historian, 
he  died  about  eight  hundred  years  before  the  Christiau 
era. 

•  The  tragedy  of  Lear,'  says  Dr.  Johnson,  *  is  de- 
servedly celebrated  among  the  dramas  of  Sliakspeare. 
There  is  perhaps  no  play  which  keeps  (he  attention  so 


£IKC  1T*1  ACT  L 

::i jeei   sr.  e  fcm  far  ier  cradle  ere  she  hid  i 
： '^>：}1：111  i.r  iifir  'hsl.    Dd  tou  smell  m  fault? 
K-^r  :  a.r.Tijc  'irish  the  fknlt  undone,  the  issue 

irf  三'； ：： I  iiiT»,  BT,  a  son  br  order  of  Uw, 
fonrf  fiiifir  T'r.KT  rr.iK  vho  yet  is  no  dearer  in 
jLj  ui^rniii.:  trijnsi  thu  knare  cune  somevbit 
slusIt  vorid  before  be  wbb  sent  for,  yet 

ij*  2ii:r.iisr  ftfr  ；  tbtre  vas  good  sport  at  his 
=.>  V  'g  LZii  lie  "ri:'rs5:*a  must  be  acknowleged.^ 
:': T:，：  iziiv  liis  X::i'i*  rentleznan.  Edmund? 


X:、  3LT  jCS-i. 

of  Kent  ：  remember  him  hereafter 

三：. n. 

Mj  serriKS  to  your  lordship. 

Kits. 

I  n-5i  Izrt  you,  and  sue  to  know  joi 

一 

Sir.  I  *r.a!I  st  jdy  deserving. 

He  z^ir.  been  out  nine  years,  and  away 

%^ 

J 二.    T:e  kini:  is  comin?. 

Itmmpets  sound  wii^ 

Enter  LZ^^a,  ccrxwall,  albaxt,  goxeril,  »i8A»» 
CORDELIA,  ojk/  Attendants. 

I^ar,  Attend  the  lords  of  France  and  BurgunJyi 
Gloster. 

Glos,  I  shall,  my  liege. 

[Exeunt  Gloster  and  EdiKtsi 


*  Handflomo. 
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ing,  and  that  the  intervention  of  Edmund  destroys  the 
simplicity  of  the  story.  These  objectious  may,  I  think, 
be  answered,  by  repeating,  that  the  cruelty  of  the 
daughters  is  an  historical  fact,  to  which  the  poel  has 
added  little,  having;  only  drawn  it  into  a  series  by  dia- 
logue and  action :  but  I  am  not  able  to  apologise  with 
equal  plausibility  for  the  extrusion  of  Gloster's  eyes, 
which  seems  an  act  too  horrid  to  be  endured  in  dra- 
matic exhibition,  and  such  as  must  always  compel  the 
mind  to  relieve  its  distress  by  incredulity.  Yet  let  it 
^  remembered  that  our  author  well  knew  what  would 
please  the  audience  for  which  he  wrote. 

*  The  injury  done  by  Edmund  to  the  simplicity  of  the 
Mtion  is  abundantly  recompensed  by  the  addition  of 
▼>riety,  by  the  art  with  which  he  is  made  to  co-operate 
'Htli  the  chief  def:ign,  and  the  opportunity  which  he 
pTes  the  poet  of  combining  perfidy  with  perfidy,  and 
connecting  the  wicked  son  with  the  wicked  daughters, 
to  impress  this  important  moral,  that  villany  is  never 
at  a  stop,  that  crimes  lead  to  crimes,  and  at  last  termi- 
nate in  ruin. 

*  But  though  this  moral  be  incidentally  enforced, 
Sbakspeare  has  suffered  the  virtue  of  Cordelia  to  perish 
in  a  just  cause,  contrary  to  the  natural  ideas  of  justice, 
to  the  hope  of  the  reader,  and,  what  is  yet  more  strange, 
to  the  faith  of  chronicles.  Yet  this  conduct  is  justified 
by  the  Spectator,  who  blames  Tate  for  giving  Cordelia 
snccess  and  happiness  in  his  alteration,  and  declares, 
that,  in  Iim  opinion,  *  the  tragedy  has  lost  half  its 
beauty •，  Dennis  has  remarked,  whether  justly  or  not, 
that,  to  secure  the  favorable  reception  of  Cato,  *  the 
town  was  poisoned  with  much  false  and  abominable 


leyond  a 
Cor. 


love  you. 


I  these  bounds,  even 
s, 

It  shadowy  forests  and 


ith  plenteo 
e  make  th( 


impaii 
rted  n 


til  is  perpetual. ― What  says  our  second  daughter, 
to  Comw; 


Our  dearest  Regan,  wife  to  Cornwall  ？ 

Re.  I  am  made  of  that  self  metal  as  my 
And  prize  me  at  her  worth.    In  my  true  h 
I  find,  she  names  my  very  deed  of  love  ； 
Only  she  comes  too  ahurt  ； ― that  I  profess 
Myself  an  enemy  to  all  other  joy  a, 
ctous  square 
e  felicitate 
1  your  dear  highness'  love. 
Cor.  Then  poor  Cordelia  ！  [njiVaJ 

； since,  I  am  aure,  my  love  "s 


d  yet  not  si 
ire  richer  tl 


tlemnin  this  ample  third  of  our  fi 
Na  leas  in  space,  validity,*  and  pleasure. 
Than  tliat  confirm 'd  on  Goncril, ― Now.  our  Joy. 
Altliough  tlie  last,  not  least :  to  whose  young  love 
'I'lie  v'lnet  of  France,  and  milk  of  Burg-undy 


' t>pen  pi  J 
' Value. 
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Strive  to  be  interes'd  ；  ， 一 what  can  tou  smj.  to 
draw 

A  third  more  opulent  than  joor  asten  ？  Speak. 
Cor.  Nothing,  my  lord. 
hear.  Nothing? 
Cor.  Nothing. 
Lear,   Nothing  will 
again. 

Cor.  Unhappy  that  I  mm,  I  csnnot  nesre 
My  heart  into  my  month :  I  lore  your  m^cstj 
Aooarding  to  my  bond  ；  nor  mare,  nor  ie». 

Lear.  How,  how,  Catddia  ？  mend  year  tpeech 禽 
little. 

Lest  it  may  mar  your  fortoxies. 

Cmr.  Good  my  loni. 

Ton  have  begot  me,  bred  me,  lored  me  ：  I 
Retem  those  duties  \mxk.  sb  are  li^t  fit  ； 
Obey  yon,  lore  joa,  and  Most  hooor  jon. 
Why  have  my  alters  husbands,  if  ther  sar, 
Hkcy  love  jou,  all  ？   Haply,  when  I  ELaii  wed. 
That  lard,  whose  hand  most  take  bqt  piigiit,  ^LaJl 
carry 

Half  mv  lore  with  him,  hail  my  eve,  znd  dntr. 
Sure'  I  hhsU  nercr  many  like  my  sisters. 
To  lore  my  father  alL 

Lear.  But  goes  this  with  thr  Lean  ？ 

Gv.  Ay  good  my  】。rd- 

Lemr.  So  ronxig,  xcd  bo  rmtender  ？ 


ACT 


- :••   >:  7":=z  =7  I.rd.  ind  true. 
二 ."rr   Le:     ':e  ic  .  thy  truth  then  be  thy  dower: 
F:c  :；  11；  sarr^-i  n-iiazce  of  the  son  ； 
T":i  ~  T4t;7".i!f  :c  H-fcat^.  ftnd  the  nigiit : 
？-  ill  iie  ijenii:^  c;  the  。rb«， 
Tt: n  Tri:~  -St  i:  exiit.  &nd  cemse  to  be: 
rif  rf  :  il«-:liizi  iZ  3t  paremal  care, 

T 二二: 二: rj  ini  rrrjerrr  cf  blood, 
； 二  Li  L  *mr.rT£r  :■:  =t  heart  mnd  me 
H:li  lier.  fr: 二  tri*,  for  eTer.     The  barbanw 

C  :  1*  iii:  ！ 11*  rsnenrioii  i  messes 
i :  rrt      iT  retire-         to  sit  boeom 
i>i  L5  "^i 二  二 r:d«.  and  relieved, 
A*  ：二： =.T  scciii:=!e  CAUihier. 


二， CT.  F?*nt,  Ken:  ！ 
； f  - ::  riirrf^f 二  : 

J    一 -f*:  二        3n  *S       t 一      « —' 


、 ' 


：二：  r  <•  :.  iir:  fr:zi 


Good  my  lipge. 


:n  and  bis  vrrath. 
zht  to  set  mv  res* 
— Hcr.ce,   and  awid 

as  here  I  give 

r  ！ —— Call  France  I 一 


- ： -~r-v.i  V  一 C:rz.will,  and  Albany, 
--- ：： ：-■  ：  dowers  digest  the  third: 

' - r  ，  ••.：：？.       r*ll5  rlainness.  marry  her. 
■-:ly  trith  my  power. 


nit  children. 


Cor.  So  young,  tny  lord,  and  true. 
Lear.  Let  it  be  so  ：  tliy  truth  then  be  ' 
For,  by  the  sacred  radiaDce  of  the  sun  ； 
The  mysteries  of  Hecate,  and  the  uight  ■• 
By  all  the  operation b  of  the  orbs, 
From  wliom  we  do  exist,  and  cease  to  be 
Here  I  disclaim  oil  my  paternal  care, 
Propinquity  and  property  of  blood, 
And  as  a  stranger  to  my  heart  and  me 
, from  this,  for  ever. 


t  between  the  dragon  and  his  wrath, 
I  loved  her  most,  aad  thought  to  set  my  rest 
On  her  kind  nurBcry.  Hence,  and 


:h  then  be  thy 


Cor.  So  young,  my  lord,  and 


For.  by  the  tacred  radiance  of  the  Bun  ； 
The  mysteries  of  Hecate,  and  the  uight  ： 
By  all  the  operations  of  the  orbs. 
From  whom  we  ilo  exist,  and  cease  to  be 
Here  I  disclaim  all  my  paternal  care, 
Pro[jinquity  and  property  of  blood, 
And  as  a  stranger  to  my  heart  and  me 
Huld  thee,  from  this,  for  ever.     The  barbaro 
Scythian, 


he  thnt  malces  his  generation  '  messes 
gorge  hie  appetite,  shall  to  my  bcwoi 


'd，  jiilied,  and  relieved, 
thou  my  sometime  daughter. 


e  mj'steri 


o  gorge  bia  appetite,  shall  to  ray  bosom 
e  as  well  nei, 


l  or.  ho  young,  my 
Lear.  Let  it  be  su :  thy  truth  then  be  tliy  dower 
'or,  by  the  sacred  radiance  of  the  sun 
steries  of  Hecate,  and  the  iiigb 
e  operations  of  the  orbs, 
From  whom  we  do  exist,  and  cease  ta 
Here  I  disclaim  all  ray  paternal  care, 
Propinquity  and  projierty  of  blood. 
And  Hs  a  stranger  to  my  heart  and  me 
Hold  thee,  from  this,  fur  ever.  T 

Scythian, 
Or  he  that  malies  his  gen  en 

neighbor'd,  pitied,  and  relieved. 
As  thou  my  Bometime  daughter. 

Kent.  Good  ray  li 

Lear.  Peace,  Kent  ！ 
Come  not  between  the  dragon  and  his  wruth. 
I  loved  her  moat,  and  thought  to  set 
On  her  kind  nursery.  Hence,  and  avoid 漏 


Cor.  So  young,  my  lord,  and  true. 
Lear.  Let  it  be  so  ：  thy  truth  then  b 
For,  by  the  sacred  radiance  of  the  eun  ； 
The  mysteries  of  Hecate,  and  the  night 
11  tlic  operations  of  the  orbs, 


By  al 


Here  I  disclaim  all  my  paternal  care. 
Propinquity  und  property  of  blood. 
And  as  a  stranger  to  my  heart  and  me 
Hold  thee,  from  this,  for  ever.     The  b, 
Scythian, 
:hat  makea  his  generation  '  messes 
； e  his  appetite,  shall  to  ray  bosom 
'-ell  neighbor'd,  pitted,  and  relieved, 
1  my  sometime  daughter. 


5  Ess 


Her. 

Bolt 

Orl 

To  E 


□  young,  my  lord,  snd  true. 
Lear.  Let  it  be  so  ；  thy  truth  then  be  thy 
For,  by  the  Mcred  radiance  of  the  sun  ； 
Tbe  mysteries  of  Hecate,  and  the  uiglit  ： 
By  all  the  operations  of  the  orbs, 
From  whom  we  do  esist,  and  ceaae  to  be : 

disclaim  all  my  paternal  care, 
Propinquity  anil  property  of  blood, 
l^od  as  a.  stranger  to  my  heart  and  me 

ee,  from  this,  for  ever.     The  b! 

Scythian, 
lat  makes  his  generation '  messes 
； Ills  uppetiCe,  shall  to  my  bosom 
； 11  neighbor'd,  pitied,  and  relieved, 
my  sometime  daughter. 


Come  Dot  between  the  dragoon  and  liis  wrath. 
"  loved  her  most,  and  thou] 


:ht  ti 


' ['。 
I  give 
.1  France 


y  grave  my  peace, 
er'g  heart  from  hi 


Call  Burguctly. ― Cornwall,  a 
With  my  two  daughters'  dowers  digest  the  tiiird 
―     pride,  ― ——- 


which  rbe  adlg  ploinneEs,  marry  her. 
it  you  jointly  with  my  power. 
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Pre  - eminence,  and  all  the  large  effects 
rhat  troop  with  majesty :   ourself,   by  month!} 
course, 

、Vith  reservation  of  a  hundred  knights. 
By  you  to  be  sustain'd,  shall  our  abode 
^u.ke  with  you  by  due  turns :  only  we  still  retain 
name,  and  all  the  additions  *  to  a  king  ； 
sway, 

ivenue,  execution  of  the  rest, 
iloved  80X18,  be  yours  ；  which  to  confirm, 
lis  coronet  part  between  you.     [giving  the  crown, 
Kent,  Royal  Lear, 

^^hom  I  have  ever  honord  as  my  king, 
^-oved  as  my  father,  as  my  master  follow'd, 
As  my  great  patron  thought  on  in  my  prayers  ； 
Lear,  The  bow  is  bent  and  drawn  ；  make  from 
the  shaft, 

Kent.  Let  it  fall  rather,  though  the  fork  invade 
iTie  region  of  my  heart :  be  Kent  unmannerly, 
^ben  Lear  is  mad.    What  wouldst  thou  do,  old 
man  ？ 

Think' Bt  thou,  that  duty  shall  have  dread  to  speak. 
When  power  to  flattery  bows  ？  To  plainness  honor  *a 
bound. 

When  majesty  stoops  to  folly.    Reverse  thy  doom  ； 
And,  in  thy  best  consideration,  check 
This  hideous  rashness :  answer  my  life  my  judg- 
ment, 


' titles. 


，， 

IS  KING  LEAB.  Ml 

Thy  youngest  daughter  does  not  lore  thee  lealt; 、 
Nor  are  those  empty-hearted,  whose  low  aoood 
lleverbs  *  no  hollowness. 

Lear.  Kent,  on  thy  life,  no  nifi^j 

Kent.  My  life  I  never  held  but  as  a  pawn 
To  wage  against  thine  enemies  ；  nor  fear  to  Ion  i 
Thy  safety  being  the  motive. 

Lear,  Out  of  my  sight  1 

Kent.  See  better,  Lear  ；  and  let  me  still 
The  true  blank  ^  of  thine  eye. 

Lear,  Now,  by  Apollo,  

Kent,  Now,  by  Apollo, 

Thou  swear'st  thv  gods  in  vdn. 

Lear,  O,  rasftai  ？  mitcreull 

[taying  hk  hand  on  ku 

Alb.  Com.  Dear  sir,  forbear. 

Kent.  Do; 
Kill  thy  physician,  and  the  fee  bestow 
Upon  the  foul  disease.    Revoke  thy  gift  ； 
Or,  whilst  I  can  vent  clamor  from  my  throat, 
1 ,11  tell  thee  thou  dost  evil. 

Lear,  Hear  me,  recreant  \ 

On  thine  allegiance,  hear  me  ！ 
Since  thou  hast  sought  to  make  us  break  our  vow, 
(Which  we  durst  never  yet)   and,  with  etnm'l 
pride, 

To  come  betwixt  our  sentence  and  our  power  ； 


' For  reverberates. 

2  The  blank  is  the  white  or  exact  mark  at  which  the  11111 

,8  shot. 
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(Which  nor  our  nature  nor  our  place  can  bear) 
Our  potency  make  good,  take  thy  reward. 
Five  days  we  do  allot  thee,  for  provision 
To  shield  thee  from  diseases  of  the  world  ； 
And,  on  the  sixth,  to  turn  thy  hated  back 
Upon  our  kingdom  :  if,  on  the  tenth  day  following. 
Thy  banish'd  trunk  be  found  in  our  dominions. 
The  moment  is  thy  death.    Away!    By  Jupiter, 
riiis  shall  not  be  revoked.  " 
Kent,  Fare  thee  well,  king :  since  thus  thou  wilt 
appear. 

Freedom  lives  hence,  and  banishment  is  here. 
The  gods  to  their  dear  shelter  take  thee,  maid, 

[to  Cordelia, 
That  justly  think'st,  and  hast  most  rightly  said  ！ 
And  your  large  speeches  may  your  deeds  approve, 

[to  Regan  and  Goneril, 
^at  good  effects  may  spring  from  words  of  love. 
Thus  Kent,  O  princes,  bids  you  all  adieu  : 
He  ,11  shape  his  old  course  in  a  country  new. 

[Exit, 

& -enter  glostbr,  with  francs,   burgundy,  and 

Attendants, 

Glos,  Here 's  France  and  Burgundy,  my  noble 
lord. 

Lear.  My  lord  of  Burgundy, 
We  first  address  towards  you,  who  with  this  king 
Hath  rival'd  for  our  daughter.    What,  in  the  least, 
VVill  you  require  in  present  dower  with  her. 

SHAK  ILfll.  蓽 
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To  avert  your  liking  a  more  worthier  way, 
Than  on  a  wretch  whom  Nature  is  ashamed 
Almost  to  acknowlege  hers. 

France.  This  is  most  strange  ！ 

That  she,  that  even  but  now  was  your  best  object. 
The  argument  of  your  praise,  balm  of  your  age, 
Most  best,  most  dearest,  should,  in  this  trice  of 
time, 

Oommit  a  thing  so  monstrous,  to  dismantle 
So  many  folds  of  favor  ！   Sure,  her  offence 
A<^u8t  be  of  such  unnatural  degree. 
That  monsters  it,  or  your  fore-vouch'd  affection 
B'allen  into  taint  ；  i  which  to  believe  of  her, 
Alust  be  a  faith,  that  reason  without  miracle  . 

Could  never  plant  in  me. 

Cor.  I  yet  beseech  your  majesty, 

(If  for  *  I  want  that  glib  and  oily  art. 

To  speak  and  purpose  not;   since  what  I  well 
intend, 

I  '11  do  ，t  before  I  speak)  that  you  make  known. 
It  ia  no  vicious  blot,  murder,  or  foulness. 
No  unchaste  action,  or  dishonor'd  step. 
That  hath  deprived  me  of  your  grace  and  favor  •• 
But  even  for  want  of  that,  for  which  I  am  richei  ； 
A  still-soliciting  eye,  and  such  a  tongue 
That  I  am  glad  I  have  not,  though,  not  to  have  it. 
Hath  lost  me  in  your  liking. 
Lear.  Better  thou 


Keproncb.  •  Because. 


Which  often  leaves  the  history  unspoke. 
That  it  intends  to  do  ？— My  lord  of  Burgund)', 
What  say  you  to  the  lady  ？  Love  is  cot  love. 
When  it  is  mingled  with  respects,  that  stand 
Aloof  from  the  intire  point.    Will  you  have  her  ？ 
She  19  herself  a  dowry. 

Bur.  Royal  Lear, 

Give  but  that  portion  which  yourself  proposed, 
\nd  here  I  take  Cordelia  by  the  hand. 
Duchess  of  Burgundy. 

Lear.  Nothing :  I  have  awom ;  I  am  firm. 

Bvr.  I  am  sorry  then,  you  have  so  lost  a  father, 
rhat  you  must  lose  a  husband. 

Cor.  Peace  be  with  Burgundy 

Since  that  respects  of  fortune  are  hia  love, 
I  shall  not  be  hia  wife. 

France.  Fairest  Cordelia,  that  art  mont  rich,  heiag 

Most  choice,  forsaken  ；  and  moat  loved,  despised  ； 

Thee  nnd  thy  virtues  here  I  seise  upon  : 

Be  it  lawful,  1  take  up  what  "b  cast  away. 

Gods,  gods  ！    'tis  strange,  that  from  their  cold'tf 


love  should  kindle  to  inflamed  respect, 
do  we  rl  ess    daughter,    king,    thrown    to  Of 

queen  of  us,  of  ours,  and  our  fair  Franro, 


Which  often  leaves  the  history  unspoke, 
That  it  intends  to  do  ？ ― My  lord  of  Burgundy, 
What  say  j-ou  to  the  lady  f  Love  is  not  love. 
When  it  is  mingled  with  respects,  that  stand 
Aloof  from  the  intire  point.    Will  you  have  her' 
She  is  herself  a  dowry. 

Bur.  Royal  Lear, 

GivG  but  that  portion  which  yourself  proposed, 
\iid  here  I  take  Cordelia  by  the  hand, 
Duchess  of  Burgundy. 

丄 ear.  Nothing  ；  I  have  aworn  ；  I  am  firm. 

Bur.  I  am  sorry  then,  you  have  bo  last  a  father, 
rhat  you  must  lose  a  husband. 

Cor,  Peace  be  with  Burgundy 

Since  that  respects  of  fortune  are  his  love, 
【 aliall  not  he  his  wife, 

France.  Fairest  Cordelia,  that  art  most  rich,  being 

Most  choice,  forsaken ;  and  most  loved,  despised  i. 
e  nnd  thy  virtui 


1 


e  it  lawful,  I  take  up  what  'a  c 


tt  away. 

. alxange,  that  from  their  cold'it 

H7  love  should  kindle  to  inflamed  respect. 
Thy  dciwerless    daughter,    king,    thrown  t 
chance, 

la  queen  of  us,  of  ours,  and  our  fair  Fran'-e. 
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I 

1 


1 

j 

I 

I 

J 

I 

I 

I 

1 


) more  but  this  ？  a  tardiness  i 


Which  often  leaves  the  history  un spoke, 
That  it  intends  to  tlo  ？ -My  lord  of  Burgundy, 
What  say  you  to  the  lady  ？  Love  ia  not  love. 
When  it  is  mingled  with  respects,  that  stand 
Aloof  from  the  intire  point.    Will  you  have  herjl 
She  is  herself  a  dowry. 


Royal 
n  which  yc 
I  take  Cordelia  by 


the 


iraelf  proposed. 


Duchess  of  Barguat 
Lear.  Nothing : 
Bvr.  1  am  sorry  th 

riiat  you  must  lose  a 


Peace  be  with  Burgundy 
s  of  fortune  are  bis  love, 


Since  that  respects 
I  shall  not  be  his  w 
France.  Fairest  Cordelia,  that  art  mont  ricb,  being 

Most  choice,  forsaken  ；  and  most  loved,  despised; 
Thee  nnd  thy  virtues  here  I  seise  upon  ； 
Be  it  lawful,  I  take  up  what  'a  cast  away. 
Gods,  gods  I   'tis  atr&Dge,  that  from  their  cold'tf 

should  k: 


My 
Thy 


luld  kindle  t 

chance, 
a  queen  of  us,  of  outs,  a 


inflamed  respect. 
duwerlesE   daughter,   king,  thrown 
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Not  all  the  dukes  of  waterish  Burgundy 
Shall  buy  this  unprized  precious  maid  of  me. 一 
Bid  them  farewell,  Cordelia,  though  unkind : 
Thou  losest  here,  a  better  where  to  find. 
Lear.  Thou  hast  her,  France :  let  her  be  tl  ine  ； 
for  we 

Have  no  such  daughter,  nor  shall  ever  see 
That  face  of  hers  again :  therefore  be  gone, 
Wthout  oar  grace,  our  love,  our  benizon.^ 一 
Gome,  noble  Burgundy. 

[florish.    Exeunt  Lear,  Burgundy,  Cornwali, 
Albany,  Gloster,  and  Attendants. 
France.  Bid  farewell  to  your  sisters. 
Cor,  The  jewels  of  oar  father,  with  wash'd  eyes 
Cordelia  leaves  you :  I  know  you  what  you  are  ； 
And,  like  a  sister,  am  most  loath  to  call 
Tour  faults  as  they  are  named.    Use  well  our 
father  ： 

To  your  professed  bosoms  I  commit  him : 
But  yet'  alas  ！  stood  I  %  I  thin  his  grace, 
I  would  prefer  him  to  a  better  place : 
So  farewell  to  yoa  both. 

Com.  Prescribe  not  us  our  duties. 

Re.  Let  your  study 

Be,  to  content  your  lord,  who  hatb  received  yoa 
At  fortune's  alms.    You  have  obedience  scanted. 
And  well  are  worth  the  want  that  you  have 
wanted. 


•  Blessinj!. 

•  i.  e.  yoa  ar*  well  desexricg  of  the  want  of  dotrer  wkicb 
yoa  an  witkoaU 


Time  sliall  unfold  what  plaited  cuDniuf 

Who  cover  faults,  at  last  shame  them  derides. 
Well  mtiy  you  prosper  ！ 
France.  Come,  my  fair  Cordelia. 

[Exeunt  France  and  Cordelia. 
Gon.  Sister,  it  is  not  a  little  I  have 
vliat  most  nearly  apjiertaias  to  as  both 
our  father  will  bence  to-night. 

Re.  That 's  most  certain,  and  with  ； 
tnuntti  with  us. 

Goa.  You  see  how  full  of  changes  his  age  is  ； 
iiliservution  we  liave  made  of  it  hath  nut  been  liti 
he  always  loved  our  sister  most  ；  and 
poor  judgment  he  hath  now  cast  her  oft',  appears  ii 


Jie.^" 


nflrmity  of  his  age:  yet  be  hatli 
hut  slenderly  known  himself. 
Gon.  The  best  and  EOEindest  of  his  time  hath  been 
but  TBsh  ；  then  must  we  look  to  receive  from  liia 
age,  not  alone  the  imperfections  of  long-ingrafted 
condition,'  but.  therewithal,  the  unruly  wnywarduesa 
that  irifirm  aad  choleric  years  bring  with  them. 

Re.  Such  uncunetanC  starts  are  we  like  to  have 
from  him,  as  this  of  Kent's  baa  i  ah  men  C. 
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dispositions  as  he  bears,  this  last  surrender  of  hu  will 
but  offend  us. 

Re.  We  shall  farther  think  of  it. 

Gon.  We  must  do  something,  and  i'  the  heat. 

[Exeunt 

8CBNB  II. 

A  hall  in  the  Earl  of  Glosters  castle. 

Enter  bdmund,  with  a  letter, 

Edm.  Thou,  Nature,  art  my  goddess  ；  to  thy  law 
My  services  are  bound.    Wherefore  should  I 
Stand  in  the  plague  of  custom  ；  and  permit 
The  curiosity  of  nations  i  to  deprive  me, 
For  that  I  am  some  twelve  or  fourteen  moon* 
shines 

Lag  of  a  brother  ？   Why  bastard  ？  wherefore  base  ？ 
When  my  dimensions  are  as  well  compact, 
My  mind  as  generous,  and  my  shape  as  true, 
As  honest  madam's  issue  ？   Why  brand  they  us 
With  base  ？  with  baseness  ？  bastardy  ？  base,  base  \ 
Who,  in  the  lusty  stealth  of  nature,  take 
More  composition  and  fierce  quality, 
Than  doth,  within  a  dull,  stale,  tired  bed. 
Go  to  the  creating  a  whole  tribe  of  fops, 
Got  'tween  asleep  and  wake  ？ 一 Well  then, 
Legitimate  Edgar,  I  must  have  your  land. 
Our  father's  love  is  to  the  bastard  Edmund 


' The  8crapulou8  nicety  of  civil  iDStitutioiis* 


Ab  to  the  legitimate  :  fine  word, ― legitimate 
Well,  my  legitimate,  if  this  letter  speed, 
And  iny  invention  thrive,  fiUmund  the  base 
Shall  top  the  legitimate.    1  grow  ；  I  prospt 
Now,  gods,  stand  up  for  bastards  ！ 

Enter  glostee. 
Glos.  Kent  banish'd  thus,  and  France  i 
parted. 

And  the  king  gone  to-night  ！  subscribed  '  his  power  ！ 
Confined  to  exhibition  ！  ^    All  this  done 
Upon   the  gad  ！ " ― Edmund  ！    How  i 
news  ？ 

Edm.  So  please  your  lordstiip,  none. 

[pairing  up  the  letter, 
Glos.  Why  so  earnestly  seek  you  to  put  up  that 
letter i 


1 

p  that 


Glos.  What  paper  were  you  readiDg  ？ 

Edm.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Glos.  No  ？  "What  needed  then  that  terrible  A 
patch  of  it  into  your  pocket  ？  the  quality  of  noUiing 
liBth  not  Euch  need  to  hide  itself.  Let  'b  see  ； 
if  it  be  nothing,  I  shall  not  reed  spectacles. 

Edtit.  I  beseech  you,  sir,  purdoa 
letter  from  my  brother,  t' 
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read  ；  for  so  much  as  1  have  perused,  I  find  it  not 
fit  for  your  overlooking. 
Glos.  Give  me  the  letter,  sir. 
Edm.  I  shall  offend,  either  to  detain  or  give  it. 
The  ccntents,  as  in  part  I  understand  them,  are  to 
blame. 

Glos,  Let  ，8  see,  let  ，8  see. 

Edm.  I  hope,  for  my  brother's  justification,  he 
^nrote  this  but  as  an  essay  i  or' taste  of  my  virtue. 

Glos.   [reads,']    *  This  policy,  and  reverence  of 
age,  makes  the  world  bitter  to  the  best  of  our 
times  ；  keeps  our  fortunes  from  us,  till  our  oldness 
cannot  relish  them.    I  begin  to  find  an  idle  and 
fond  2  bondage  in  the  oppression  of  aged  tyranny  ； 
who  sways,  not  as  it  hath  power,  but  as  it  is  suf- 
fered.   Come  to  me,  that  of  this  I  may  speak  more. 
If  our  father  would  sleep  till  I  waked  him,  you 
should  enjoy  half  his  revenue  for  ever,  and  live  the 
beloved  of  your  brother,  edgar.* 一 Humph  ！ 一 con- 
spiracy ！ ― *  Sleep  till  I  waked  him, ― you  should 
enjoy  half  his  revenue.* 一 My  son  Edgar  ！   Had  he 
a  hand  to  write  this  ？  a  heart  and  brain  to  breed  it 
iot? 一 When  came  this  to  you  ？   Who  brought  it  ？ 

Edm.  It  was  not  brought  me,  my  lord  ；  there 's 
the  cunning  of  it:  I  found  it  thrown  in  at  the  case- 
ment of  my  closet. 

Gio8,  You  know  the  character  to  be  your  bro- 
ther 8  ？ 


, rrial 


Weak  and  foolish 


|ou  where  you  shall  hear  u8  confer  of  ibis,  anU  by 
U  auricular  assurance  hnve  your  satisfaction  ；  iintl 
iM  without  any  farther  delay  than  this  very 
fining. 

Glos.  He  cannot  be  such  a  monster. 
Edtn.  Nor  is  not,  sure, 

Clos.  To  his  father,  that  eo  tenderly  and  intlrely 
laveB  him. ^ Heaven  and  earth  ！ ― Edmund,  seek  liim 
out ;  wind  me  into  him.  I  pray  you :  frame  the 
business  after  your  own  wisdom :  I  would  unstate 
myself,  to  be  in  a  due  resolution,' 

Edm,  I  will  seek  him,  sir,  presently  ；  convey ' 
the  business  as  I  shall  find  means  ；  and  acquaint  you 
«itlia1. 

Glos.  These  late  eclipses  in  the  sun  and  moon 
portend  no  good  to  us.  Though  the  wtsdoi 
DBtare  can  reason  it  tlius  tmd  tliu».  yet  nature  : 
itfelf  scourged  by  the  sequent  effects  ：  ，  love  c 
frieadsbip  full  a  off,  brothers  divide :  in  cities  n 
nies.  in  countries  discord,  in  palaces  treason ; 
the  bond  cracked  between  son  and  father, 
villun  of  mine  comes  under  the  prediction :  there  'a 
Mil  against  father :  the  king  falls  from  bi&»  (': 
nature  ；  there  'a  father  against  cliild.  We  liav< 
seeu  tlie  best  of  our  time  ：  machinations,  hollow 
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ness,  treachery,  and  all  ruinous  disorders  follow  u 
disquietly  to  our  graves  ！ 一 Find  out  this  TiDain, 
Edmund  ！  it  shall  lose  thee  nothing :  do  it  care- 
fully.一 And  the  noble  and  true-hearted  Kent  bt* 
nished  ！  his  offence,  honesty  ！ ― Strange  ！  strange! 

[Exit. 

Edm.  This  is  the  excellent  foppery  of  the  world! 
that,  when  we  are  sick  in  fortune,  (often  the  surfeit 
of  our  own  behavior)  we  make  guilty  of  our  disastoi,  | 
the  sun,  the  moon,  and  the  stars  ；  as  if  we  were  ' 
villains  by  necessity  ；  fools  by  heavenly  compuUion  ； 
knaves,  thieves,  and  treachers  *  by  spherical  pre- 
dominance ； drunkards,  liars,  and  adulterers  by  in 
enforced  obedience  of  planetary  influence  ；  and  lU 
that  we  are  evil  in  by  a  divine  thrusting  on.  An 
admirable  evasion  of  whoremaster  man,  to  Iny  bis 
goatish  disposition  to  the  charge  of  a  star! 
father  compounded  with  my  mother  under  the  drt- 
gon's  tail,  and  my  nativity  was  under  ursa  major ； 
so  that  it  follows,  I  am  rough  and  lecherous.  Tut, 
I  should  have  been  that  I  am,  had  the  maidcnliest 
star  in  the  firmament  twinkled  on  my  bastardizing. 
Edgar  

Enter  edoar. 

and  pat  he  comes,  like  the  catastrophe  of  the 
comedy.  My  cue  is  villanous  melancholy,  with  a  aigfa 


iVaitora 


like  Tom  o'  Bedlam.    O,  these  eclipses  do  jiorlend 
； divisions  ！  fa,  sol,  la,  mi.' 
(Ig.  How  now,  brother  Edmund  ？  What  serious 
cnntemplation  are  you  in  ？ 

dm.  I  am  thinking,  brother,  of  a  prediction  I 
this  other  day,  what    should  follow  these 


Edg.  D 

JEdm.    I  promise  vou,  the  effects  he  writes  ' 


Edg.  Do  you  busy 

JEdm.  I  promise  you,  the  effects  I 
succeed  unhappily  ；  as  of  uDnaturalDess  between 
child  and  the  parent  ；  death,  dearth,  dissolutions  of 
ancient  amities  ；  divisions  in  state,  menaces  and 
maledictions  ngeinsl  kin^  ami  nolilea  ；  needless 
difGdencea,  banishment  of  friends,  diasipatiou  of 
cohorts,  nuptial  breaches,  and  I  know  not  what. 

JEdg.  How  long  hare  you  l>een  a  sectary  astrn- 
.BOtnical  ？ 


Edg.  Why,  ihe  night  goni 
Edm.  Spake  you  with  him 
Kiig.  Av,  two  hours  togetl 
Edm.  Parted  you  iti  good 


ir  countenance  ？ 


'm.  Bethink  yourtelf,  vherein  you  may  h 
led  him  ；  and,  at  ray  entreaty,  forbear  his  j 


The  other  I 
Lear.  Dost  thou  call  me  fool,  boy  ？ 
FooL  All  thy  other  titles  thou  hast  given  mjl 
tLat  thou  wast  bom  with. 
Kent.  TLis  is  not  i 


3t  altogether  fool,  my  lord. 
, lords  and  great  men  wiU  not  Id 


: if  r  had  a 


luncle,  a' 


iDpoly  out 
:oo,  they  t 


they  would 


； h»Te  all 


snatching.    Give  meU 
and  I  'II  give  tliee  two  crowns. 
.. What  two  crowns  shall  they  be  ？ 
. Why,  after  I  have  cut  the  egg  i'  the 
id  eat  up  the  meat,  the  two  crowns  of  'I* 
When  thou  clovest  thy  crown  i'  the  Nii-^ 
ivest  away  both  parts,  thou  borest  thine  f 
on  thy  back  over  the  dirt.    Thou  hadat  little  irit« 
thy  bald  crown,  when  thou  gavest  thy  golden 
"way.    If  I  speak  like  myself  in  this,  let  \m -'^ 
whipped  that  first  finds  ic  so. 


egg. 
and  g 


'fool  to  lit 
= '- Ifyc 
■"^  I  ma: 

'Have  n 


e  grown  foppi 
\'  their  ■wits  to 


year. 
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Kent.  A  man,  sir. 

Lear,  What  dost  thou  profess  ？  What  wouldst 
thou  with  us  ？ 

Kent.  I  do  profess  to  be  no  less  than  I  seem  ；  to 
serve  him  truly  that  will  put  me  in  trust  ；  to  love 
him  that  is  honest  ；  to  converse  with  him  that  is 
"wise,  and  says  little  ；  to  fear  judgment  ；  to  fight 
"When  I  cannot  choose  ；  and  to  cat  no  fish, 

Lear,  What  art  thou  ？ 

Kent.  A  very  honest-hearted  fellow,  and  as  poor 
as  the  king. 

Lear.  If  thou  be  as  poor  for  a  subject  as  he  is 
for  a  king,  thou  art  poor  enough.  What  wouldst 
thou? 

Kent,  Service. 

Lear.  Who  wouldst  thou  serve  ？ 
Kent.  You. 

Lear,  Dost  thou  know  me,  fellow  ？ 
Kent,  No,  sir  ；  but  you  have  that  in  your  coun- 
tenance, which  I  would  fain  call  master. 
Lear.  What  ，s  that  ？ 
Kent.  Authority. 

Lear.  What  services  canst  thou  do  ？ 

Kent.  1  can  keep  honest  counsel,  ride,  run,  mar  a 
curious  tale  in  telling  it,  and  deliver  a  plain  message 
bluntly :  that  which  ordinary  men  are  fit  for,  I  am 
qualified  in  ；  and  the  best  of  me  is  diligence. 

Lear,  How  old  art  thou  ？ 

Kent.  Not  so  young,  sir,  to  love  a  woman  for 
nn^ng  ；  nor  so  old,  to  dote  on  her  for  tny  thing :  I 
liave  years  on  my  back  forty-eight. 

511 A  k.  XIII,  C 
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FooL  Thou  wast  a  pretty  fellow,  when  thou  haibt 
no  need  to  care  for  her  frowning  ；  now  thou  art  an 
0 1  without  a  figure.    I  am  better  than  tboa  irt 
now  ；  I  am  a  fool,  thou  art  nothing. 一 Yes,  forsooth, 
I  will  hold  my  tongue  ；  so  your  face  [to  Gon.]  Wd* 
me,  though  you  say  nothing.    Mum,  mum  ！ 
*  He  that  keeps  nor  crust  nor  cnim. 
Weary  of  all,  shall  want  some.' 一 
That  ，8  a  shealed  peascod.^  ^pointing  to  Leff> 

Gon,  Not  only,  sir,  this  your  all-licensed  fool, 
But  other  of  your  insolent  retinue 
Do  hourly  carp  and  quarrel,  breaking  forth 
In  rank  and  not  to  be  endured  riots.  Sir, 
I  had  thought,  by  making  this  well  known  unti 
you, 

To  have  found  a  safe  redress  ；  but  now  grow  fearfiil, 
By  what  yourself  too  late  have  spoke  and  done, 
That  you  protect  this  course,  and  put  it  on 
By  your  allowance  ；  which  if  you  should,  the  fault 
Would  not  escape  censure,  nor  the  redresses  sleep; 
Which,  in  the  tender  of  a  wholesome  weal,' 
Might  in  their  working  do  you  that  offence. 
Which  else  were  shame,  that  then  necessity 
Will  call  discreet  proceeding. 
FooL  Foi  you  trow,  nuncle, 

' The  hedge-sparrow  fed  the  cuckoo  so  long, 
That  it  had  its  head  bit  off  by  its  young/ 


' A  real  cipher.  n  \  mere  huak  which  contains  DOtbiuf' 
■  W  ell-governed  state. 
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So,  out  went  the  candle,  and  we  were  left  darkling. 
Lear.  Are  you  our  daughter  ？ 
Gon,  Come,  sir,  I  would,  you  would  make  use  of 
that  good  wisdom  whereof  I  know  you  are  fraught  ； 
and  put  away  these  dispositions,  which  of  late  trans- 
form you  from  what  you  rightly  are. 

Fool.  May  not  an  ass  know  when  the  cart  draws 
the  horse  ？    Whoop,  Jug  ！  I  love  thee.* 

Lear.  Does  any  here  know  me  ？ 一 Why  this  is  not 
Lear.    Does  Lear  walk  thus  ？  speak  thus  ？  Where 
are  his  eyes  ？    Either  his  notion  weakens,  or  his 
discernings  are  lethargied. 一 Sleeping  or  waking  ？ ― 
Ha  ！  sure  'tis  not  so. ― Who  is  it  that  can  tell  me 
who  I  am  ？ ― Lear's  shadow  ？   I  would  learn  that  ； 
for  by  the  marks  of  sovereignty,  knowlege,  and 
reason,  I  should  be  false  persuaded  I  had  daughters. 
Fool,  Which  they  will  make  an  obedient  father. 
Lear.  Your  name,  fair  gentlewoman  ？ 
Gon.  Come,  sir  ； 
This  admiration  is  much  o*  the  favor  ^ 
Of  other  your  new  pranks.    I  do  beseech  you 
To  understand  my  purposes  aright. 

you  are  old  and  reverend,  you  should  be  wise  ； 
Here  do  you  keep  a  hundred  knights  and  squires  ； 
Men  so  disordered,  so  debauched,  and  bold, 
*^tat  this  our  court,  infected  with  their  manners, 
Shows  like  a  riotous  inn  :  epicurism  and  lust 
it  more  like  a  tavern  or  a  brothel. 


Tke  Iraitlien  of  an  old  song.  «  CompU  uou 


Thui  a  gnoed  pdaoe.   The  tluune  itfdf  doAfdlt 

For  insluit  ranedy :  be  tiien  detired 

By  her,  that  dae  irin  tike  tlie  thing  the  hegf^ 

A  little  to  disquantity  your  tnun  ； 

And  the  remahider,  that  shall  stOl  depend*^ 

To  be  mch  men  as  may  beaoit  your  ag^ 

And  know  tiiemaelves  and  yon. 

Zesr.  Duknen  and  dcfiblr 

Saddle  my  bones  ；  call  my  train  together.— 
Degenerate  butaid ！  I H  not  tnraUe  tfaiee: 
Yet  have  I  left  •  daughter. 

CrM.  You  strike  my  people  ；  and  your  dkuM^ 
rabble 

Make  servants  of  thdr  betters. 

Enter  albaht. 

Lear.  Woe,  that  too  late  repents.-^,  «r>  • 

you  come  ？ 

Is  it  your  will  ？  [to  Alb."]    Speak,  sir. -" Prcpwe  W 
horses. 

Ingratitude  ！  thou  marble-hearted  fiend. 
More  hideous,  when  thou  show'st  thee  in  a  duU 
Than  the  sea-monster  I 

Alb.  Pray,  sir,  be  patient 

Lear,  Detested  kite  ！  thou  liest  ：  [ip 
My  train  are  men  of  choice  and  rarest  parti» 
That  all  particulars  of  duty  know  ； 
And  in  the  most  exact  regard  support 


Continue  in  service. 
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The  worships  of  their  name. 一 O  most  small  fault. 
How  ugly  didst  thou  in  Cordelia  show  ！ 
Which,  like  an  engine,  wrench'd  uAy  frame  of 
nature 

From  the  fix'd  place  ；  drew  from  my  heart  all 
love. 

And  added  to  the  gall.    O  Lear,  Lear,  Lear  ！ 
Beat  at  this  gate,  that  let  thy  folly  in, 

[striking  his  head^ 
And  thy  dear  judgment  out  ！ ― Go,  go,  my  people. 

Alb.  My  lord,  I  am  guiltless,  as  I  am  ignorant 
Of  what  hath  moved  you. 
Lear,  It  may  be  so,  my  lord. 一 Hear,  Nature, 
hear  ； 

Dear  goddess,  hear  ！   Suspend  thy  purpose,  if 
Thou  didst  intend  to  make  this  creature  fruitful : 
Into  her  womb  convey  sterility  ； 
Dry  up  in  her  the  organs  of  increase  ； 
And  from  her  derogate  2  body  never  spring 
A  babe  to  honor  her  ！   If  she  must  teem. 
Create  her  child  of  spleen,  that  it  may  live. 
And  be  a  thwart  disnatured  torment  to  her : 
Let  it  stamp  wrinkles  in  her  brow  of  youth  ； 
With  cadent '  tears  fret  channels  in  her  cheeks  ； 
Turn  all  her  mother's  pains  and  benefits 
To  laughter  and  contempt  ；  that  she  may  feel 
How  sharper  than  a  serpent's  tooth  it  is 
To  liave  a  thankless  child  ！ ― Away,  away  ！ 


A  rack*  *  Degraded.  '  Falling. 
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Now,  gods,  that  we  adore,  whereof  coad 
this  ？  一 
GoM.  Never  afflict  yourself  to  know  the  cause ; 
Uut  let  his  dUposidoa  haTe  that  scope 
Tb«t  dotage  gives  it. 

LwT,  Wbat.  fifty  of  mj  foilowen  at  a  clip? 

Wliat  *»  the  matter,  sir  ？ 
Lmt,  I:  ^sil  ciee ： ~ Life  and  death!  1  « 
jssiiiLBiec 

TViT         liirsc  y，s  a  duks  mv  manhood  thus; 

？。  Cciffi 

V>:tr  ICC  tssc^  vtdch  break  from  me  peifoRt 
>\rw:u.c  XTOii:-  ^ijtM  diem. 一 Blasts  ind  fa^ 

、-、 ：•：  vrmiidiisr*  .:i  i  father's  cnrsc 

― 一  ^^^nx  Ui-iir  *ut^ ' Old  fbad  eyes, 
、 v=»-" ：  > iiri*:i.  I  '1  "Iiick  vju  our; 
. -, -      vizi.  zui  TTitir?  ~nac  vou  lose, 
、 rj-Lj-. 一 }Ju  :  H  r  Mise  ro  riiis  ? 
, : ^  s:.. 一 Vet  fmvr  I  i*'r  i  ^ausrhrer. 
«  N.-  I  L3i  f  ure.  i»  kitu)  uric  nTiniortanie. 
*  I'iz.       ►hbll  )n'Hr  tlii*  of  zisis.  T:th  iier 

I'-it  I  'J】 retume  the  %hajie  -wLici  rrcu  iost  txak 
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I  have  cast  off  for  ever  ；  thou  shalt,  I  warrant  thee. 

lExeuni  Lear,  Kent,  and  Attendants, 
Gon.  Do  you  mark  that,  my  lord  ？ 
Alb,  I  cannot  be  so  partial,  Goneril, 

To  the  great  love  I  bear  you,  

Gon.  Pray  you,  content. ― What,  Oswald,  ho  ！ 
You,  sir,  more  knave  than  fool,  after  your  master. 

[to  the  Fool. 

FooL  Nuncle  Lear,  nuncle  Lear,  tarry,  and  take 
the  fool  with  thee. 

' A  fox,  when  one  has  caught  her. 
And  such  a  daughter. 
Should  sure  to  the  slaughter. 
If  my  cap  would  buy  a  halter  ； 
So  the  fool  follows  after.'  lExii. 
Gon,  This  man  hath  had  good  counsel. ― A  hun- 
dred knights  ！ 
lis  politic  and  safe  to  let  him  keep 
At  point  1  a  hundred  knights.    Yes,  that  on  every 

dream,  • 
Each  buz,  each  fancy,  each  complaint,  dislike. 
He  may  enguard  his  dotage  with  their  powers. 
And  hold  our  lives  in  mercy. 一 Oswald,  I  say  ！ 
Alb.  Well,  you  may  fear  too  far. 
Gon.  Safer  than  trust  too  fart 

Let  me  still  take  away  the  harms  I  fear, 
Not  fear  still  to  be  taken.    I  know  his  heart : 
What  he  hath  utter'd,  I  have  writ  my  sister  ； 


•  Completely  armed 
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If  tbf  «3«taiz  him  and  his  hundred  knights, 

I  b^re  show'd  the  unfitness,  How  no 賣' 

EmUr  anwAKD. 

\%iiir  ba"  Tca  writ  that  letter  to  my  sister? 
Srrr.  At.  TMraTa, 

Jm-   Tiie  t:>:i  some  company,  and  away  tl 

hcrse  ： 

i:£r  fj-I  ::  =T  pardcnlmr  fear; 
A-  i.  tifc^t^  *ii         reasons  of  your  own, 
A*  :L 丁  r:  ~rj.rt  :t  ns:>re.    Get  you  gone  ； 
Ai'i  lisc;-  TTcr  rer-ini.  【£j^  Siew.^  No,  no,  af 

: TT-ViT  psz£fr?ss,  and  cosne  of  jcurs, 
了：： ^-二  I  rccifiLa  i:  30t :  Tet,  under  pardon, 
、- :'二  IT-  =：1^  attiksk'd '  for  want  of  wisdom, 

A ':    H,  -f  fir  j:ur  eve*  mav  pierce,  I  canool 

$:r-.---rf  ::  r-etrer.  rr.ir  what  *s  well. 

J^z'i   N  k 丁  : -. e 二  

^J.  Wi':  well  ：  :he  eTcat-  [£, 
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FooL  Canst  tell  how  an  oyster  makes  hia  shdl? 
Lear,  No. 

FooL  Nor  I  neither  ；  but  I  can  tell  why  a  snail 
has  a  house. 
Lear.  Why  ？ 

FooL  Why,  to  put  his  head  in  ；  not  to  give  it 
away  to  his  daughters,  and  leave  his  horns  xnthout 
a  case. 

Lear,  I  will  forget  my  nature. ― So  kind  t 
father  ！ ― Be  my  horses  ready  ？ 

FooL  Thy  asses  are  gone  about  ，em.  The  reason 
why  the  seven  stars  are  no  more  than  seven,  is  t 
pretty  reason. 

Lear,  Because  they  are  not  eight  ？ 

Fool.  Yes,  indeed :  thou  wouldst  make  a  good 
fool. 

Lear.  To  take  it  again  perforce  ！ ― Monster  in- 
gratitude ！ 

Fool.  If  thou  wert  my  fool,  nuncle,  I  ，d  have  thee 
beaten  for  being  old  before  thy  time. 
Lear.  How 's  that  ？ 

FooL  Thou  shouldst  not  have  been  old  before 
thou  hadst  been  wise. 

Lear,   0  let  rae  not  be  mad,  not  mad,  sweet 
Heaven  ！ 

Keep  me  in  temper :  I  would  not  be  mad  ！ 

Enter  gentleman. 

How  now  ？  Are  the  hones  ready  r 
Gen,  Ready,  my  lord* 


departure, 
shorter. 


A  court  wilhin  the  castle  of  ihe  Earl  of  GlosCer. 

Enter  edmund  and  cuhan,  meeting. 
Edm.  Save  thee,  Curan. 

enroll.  And  yoii,  sir.  1  "have  been  with  your 
father  ；  and  given  him  notice,  that  the  duke  of 
Cornwall,  and  Regan  his  duchess,  will  be  here  with 


Caran.  Nay,  I  know  not.     You  have  beard  of  the 
iiewB  abroad  ；  I  mean,  the  whispered  ones,  for  they 
but  ear- kissing'  arguments  ？ 

y  you,  what  are  they  ？ 
Curan.  Have  you  heard  of  no  likely  wars  toward 
Cornwall  and  Albany  ？ 


£dm. 

•twist  the  duke/。f  ' 
Edm.  J 


, The  duke  be  here  to -night  ？ 
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This  weaves  itself  perforce  into  my  business  ！ 
My  father  hath  set  guard  to  take  my  bft)ther  ； 
And  I  have  one  thing,  of  a  queasy  i  question. 
Which  I  must  act. 一 Briefness  and  fortune,  work  I— 
Brother,  a  word  ； 一 descend : 一 brother,  I  say  ； 

Enter  edgar. 

My  father  watches. 一 O  sir,  fly  this  place  ； 
Intelligence  is  given  where  you  are  hid  ； 
You  have  now  the  good  advantage  of  the  night. 
Have  you  not  spoken  'gainst  the  duke  of  Cornwall? 
He 's  coming  hither  ；  now,  i'  the  night,  i'  the  baste, 
And  Regan  with  him.    Have  you  nothing  said 
Upon  his  party  'gainst  the  duke  of  Albany  ？ 
Advise  yourself. 2 

JEdg,  I  am  sure  on  't,  not  a  word. 

JEdm.  1  hear  my  father  coming. 一 Pardon  me  •• 
In  cunning,  I  must  draw  my  sword  upon  you. 
Draw  :  seem  to  defend  yourself :  now  quit  you  well 
Yield  ： 一 come  before  my  father : ~~ light,  ho,  here  ！一 
Fly,  brother  ！ ― torches  ！  torches  ！ 一 so,  farewell. 

lExit  Ldgar. 
Some  blood  drawn  on  me  would  beget  opinion 

[wounds  his  am. 

Of  my  more  fierce  endeavor :  I  have  seen  drunkardi 
Do  more  than  this  in  sport. 一 Father  ！  father  ！ 
Stop,  stop  ！    No  help  ？ 


•  Delicate. 


Consider,  recollect  yonrMlf 
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Enter  gloster,  and  Servants  with  torches, 

Glos.  Now,  Edmund,  where 's  the  villain  ？ 
Ednim  Here  stood  he  in  the  dark,  his  sharp  sword 
out. 

Mumbling  of  wicked  charms,  conjuring  the  moon 
To  stand  his  auspicious  mistress. 

Glos,  But  where  is  he  ？ 

Edm.  Look,  sir,  I  bleed. 

Glos.  Where  is  the  villain,  Edmund  ？ 

Edm. '  Fled  this  way,  sir,  when  by  no  means  he 
could  

Glos.  Pursue  him,  ho! — Go  after.  [Exit  Ser- 
vantJ]  By  no  means, —— what  ？ 

Edm,  Persuade  me  to  the  murder  of  your  lord- 
ship; 

But  that  I  told  him,  the  revenging  gods 

'Gainst  parricides  did  all  their  thunders  bend  ； 

Spoke,  with  how  manifold  and  strong  a  bond 

The  child  was  bound  to  the  father.    Sir,  in  fine, 

Seeing  how  loathly  opposite  I  stood 

Ic  his  unnatural  purpose,  in  fell  motion. 

With  his  prepared  sword,  he  charges  home 

My  unprovided  body  ；  lanced  mine  arm  : 

But  when  he  saw  my  best  alarum'd  spirits. 

Bold  in  the  quarrel's  right,  roused  to  the  encounter. 

Or  whether  gasted  i  by  the  noise  I  made, 

Fall  suddenly  he  fled. 


Frighted. 


noble  du 


By  bis 
That  h 


Not  in  this  land  shall  he  remain 

And   found,  Despatch. ― Th 

master, 

forth y  arch  '  and  patron,  comes  to-night 
is  authority  I  will  proclaim  it, 
t  he,  which  finds  him,  stiell  deserve  our  i 
Bringing  the  murderous  coward  to  the  stake 
He,  that  conceals  him,  death. 

Edm.  When  I  disBuaded  liim  from  his  intent; 
And  found  him  pight  ^  to  do  it,  with  curst 
] threat cn'd  to  discover  liira  :  he  replied  ；— 
' Thou  un  possessing  b  as  lard  ！  dost  Ihou  th 
If  I  would  etnnd  against  thee,  would  the  repou] 
Of  any  trust,  virtue,  or  worth  in  thee 
Make  thy  words  fuith'd ？   No;  what  I  should  deny, 
(As  this  I  would  ；  oy,  though  tliou  didst  produce 
My  very  character  ■*)  1  'd  turn  it  all 
To  thy  suggestion,  plut,  and  damned  practice 
luat  make  a  dullard  of  the  world, 
thought  tlie  prt/fits  of  my  deatli 
■y  pregnant  and  jiuteatial  spurs 
thee  seek  it.' 

Would  he  deny  liis  letter 

Hark,  the  duke's  trumpets  ！ 


Strong  and  faeten'd  villuinll 
r  got  liin 


rong  HI 
■t  ？— I 


*  llotul-nTiliaE. 
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All  ports  1 11  bar  ；  the  villain  shall  not  'scape  ； 
The  duke  must  grant  me  that :  besides,  his  picture 
I  will  send  far  and  near,  that  all  the  kingdom 
May  have  due  note  of  him  ；  and  of  my  land, 
】iOyal  and  natural  boy,  I  '11  work  the  means 
To  make  thee  capable. i 

Enter  Cornwall,  regan,  arid  Attendants, 

Com,  How  now,  my  noble  friend  ？  since  I  came 
hither, 

(Which  I  can  call  but  now)  I  have  heard  strange 
new8* 

Re.  If  it  be  true,  all  vengeance  comes  too  short. 
Which  can  pursue  the  offender.    How  dost,  my 
lord? 

Glos,  0，  madam,  my  old  heart  is  crack'd,  is 
crack, d  ！ 

Re.  What,  did  my  father's  godson  seek  your  life  ？ 
He  whom  my  father  named  ？  your  Edgar  ？ 

Glos.  O,  lady,  lady,  shame  would  have  it  hid  ！ 

Re.   Was  he  not  companion  with  the  riotous 
knights 
Thaf  tend  upon  my  father  ？ 

Glos,  I  know  not,  madam : 

It  is  too  bad,  too  bad. 

JEdm.  Yes,  madam,  he  was. 

Re,  No  marvel  then,  though  he  were  ill  affected : 
Tls  thev  have  put  him  on  the  old  man's  death. 


u  ••  capable  of  succeeding  to  my  e«tat«. 


:yG  lsar 


ACT  n. 


！ t  hxoi  fly  fcT : 
、- : ：： *>_iZ  he  remain  uncauglit  ； 

-- 二  ；.  r«;*:a:cb.. 一 The  noble  duke  my 

- T  ■  二：  -  fcTM    tzi  patron ,  comes  to-night : 
•:  ，-二  rr>::aini  it, 

- T  :■  •、■:  ill*  iizi.  shall  deserve  our  thanks. 
5r-  -二： "：:•：     iri  ； r:  ； *  r^'-xard  to  the  stake  ； 

― :  ；  ：  I  him  from  his  intent, 

、：. ■  ； :  ••  :.  -  -  ^：:  -  "：  i -、  i:.  with  curst'  speech 
■■  -  、：  ：  、：  .-i 二 」： ： he  replied  ； 一 
： ： - »<：>^      :ii?rjLri  '•  iiost  thou  think, 
、      . :  would  the  reposal 

. ： .      一. 、-.     - -. ； :r    :r:h  ia  thee 
-、、 s   :    、  •、."!■  ：1-：  -  i.  ■    N  -  ：  what  I  should  deny, 

"     >    \  .  ；  -    1-     : -r-  thou  didst  produce 
'  . - . -. ： :  -    I  1  r  二： "二  all 

、 、-、、，，- .: 丄二」 iinir.ed  practice : 
.  ，- X  二  二二丄 ri      the  world, 

- •    ^  ' :  : :  ：  yr.  *：5  c:  my  death 
.-■  --  1  : 丄： 丄 '：：；; 二： iil  *r»urs 


,       ■  、  ■     -,  、  \>  ■  • 

,  S:rv:'f  ir.  i  :.tsteii'd  villain  ！ 

* '  -，  •::：:•-•: 一 【 never  srot  him. 

- Crumpets  ritJuL 

'：[ u  V    ：.■  ：  .  _  V .  ？  :r'_:':-:rs:    I  kuow  not  why  he 


: : ， ： ' r  pi:ohed,  resuived. 
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All  ports  I  'li  bar  ；  the  villain  shall  not  'ecnpe  ; 
The  duke  must  ！ rrant  me  that :  besides,  liia  picture 
I  will  send  far  and  near,  that  all  the  liingdora 
May  have  due  note  of  him  ;  and  of  my  hud, 
layal  and  natural  boy,  I  '11  work  the  means 
To  make  thee  capable.' 

Enter  cobnwali.,  becan,  and  Attendants. 
Cora.  How  now,  my  noble  friend?  Eiace  I  came 

(Which  I  can  call  but  now)   I  have  heard  strange 


Which  can  pursue 


crack 'd  ！ 


11  vengeanc 
he  ofiende 


. If  it  be  t, 

d  my  father's  godson  seek  y 


He  whom  my  father  named  ？  your  Edgar  ？ 

Glos,  O,  lady,  lady,  shame  would  have  it  hid  ！ 
Re,  Was  tie  not  companion  with  the  riotout 

y  father ？ 


Clot.  I  know  not,  madam : 

It  IB  too  bad,  too  bad. 

£iim.  Yes,  madam,  he  was. 

Jie.  No  marvel  then,  though  he  were  ill  affected  ; 
Tis  they  have  put  him  on  the  old  mail's  death. 


54 


KING  LEAK 


ACT  III 


To  hare  the  waste  and  spoil  of  his  revenues. 
I  Qare  dib  present  evening  from  my  sister 
Beeu  w«U  iaform'd  of  them  ；  and  with  such  caatioui 
I'ba:.  Lf  they  cvune  to  sojourn  at  my  house, 
I  *H  net  be  there. 

Ccr%、  Xor  I,  assure  thee,  Regan. 一 

Edcaucvi.  I  hnr  thait  you  hare  shown  your  father 
A  child-like  o£of. 

Edm.  Twas  my  duty,  sir. 

GIqs,  He  kU  practice  ；  *  and  received 

This  hurt  tou  see.  striving  to  apprehend  him. 

CVni.  Is  be  fursTied  ？ 

CtJw.  Av.  mj  good  lord,  he  is. 

"，•  If  he  ^  tUL^c.  h«  shall  never  more 
Be  fofcr  d  of  io;r,c  -irm  :  make  your  own  purpose, 
VK、w  ;r.  niT  stren^rth  ir-a  please. 一 For  you,  Edmund, 
Wivtsf  、\rruf  aci  c^«^iiesce  doth  this  instant 
:S'  .VLr.r::fri  irstlr.  Tv:a  shall  be  ours; 

、  .»  >^     丄 triLSC  we  sliall  much  need : 

- - V*   "二   li         '  a><r  二： 

:  s^j 二  s«?rTS  Tou,  sir, 

••'    二  -  v;--rr 

-- ->  S\-r        I  thar.k  Tour  grace. 

- 1  :  二   -jl:  --  V  jcc  "xzj  we  came  to  nnt 

-、 -      二 -  -5  ：  1：  :i  joitfct:.  thrsaviing'  dark-cred 


iW herein  we  must  have  use  of  your  advice, 
pur  father  he  hath  writ,  so  halh  our  sister. 
Of  differences,  which  I  best  th aught  it  fit 
To  answer  from  our  home  :  the  several  messengers 
From  hence  attend  despatch .    Our  good  old  friend 
comforts  to  your  bosom  ；  and  bestow 
r  needful  counsel  to  our  business, 
Which  craves  the  instant  uae. 

G!os.  I  serve  you,  madam  ； 

^onr  graces  are  right  welcome.  [E remit 

I  Before  GUater's  castle. 

Enter  rent  and  BTSw^aD,  teverally. 
Slew.  Good  dawning  to  thee,  friend  ！  an  of  li  e 

house  ？ 
Kent.  Ay. 

Slew,  Where  may  we  set  our  horse  a  ？ 
Kent,  r  the  mire. 

Slew.  Pr'ythee,  if  thou  love  me.  tell  me. 

Ktnt.  1  love  thee  not. 

Stete.  Why,  then  I  care  not  for  thee. 
I  KetU.  If  1  had  thee  in  Lipsbury  pinfold,  I  woulil 
bake  thee  care  for  me. 

^tew.  Why  do  at  thou  use  mfl  thus  ？    I  know  tliee 


Kent.  Fellow,  I  know  thee. 

Stao.  What  dost  thou  know  mt-  for  ？ 

KeiU    A  knave  ；  a  rascal :  an  e，ter  of  broken 
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Kent.  Strike,  you  slave!  stand,  rogue,  stand ！ 
you  neat  slave,  strike  ！  [beating  him. 

Stew,  Help,  ho  ！  murder  ！  murder  ！ 

Enter  edmund,  Cornwall,  regan,  gloster.  and 

Servants, 

Edm.  How  now  ？   What  ,s  the  matter  ？  Part. 
Kent.   With  you,  goodman  boy,  if  you  please  ； 
come,  I  '11  flesh  you :  come  od,  young  master. 
Glos,    Weapons  ！   arms  ！    What  ,s   the  matter 
here  ？ 

Com,  Keep  peace,  upon  your  lives  ； 
He  dies,  that  strikes  again.    What  is  the  matter  ？ 

Re.  The  messengers  from  our  sister  and  the  king. 

Com,  What  is  your  difference  ？  speak. 

Stew.  I  am  scarce  in  breath,  my  lord. 

Kent,  No  marvel,  you  have  so  bestirred  your 
valor.  You  cowardly  rascal.  Nature  disclaims  ia 
thee  ；  a  tailor  made  thee. 

Com,  Thou  art  a  strange  fellow :  a  tailor  make  a 
man  ？ 

Kent,  Ay,  a  tailor,  sir :  a  stone-cutter  or  a  painter 
could  not  have  made  him  so  ill,  though  they  had 
been  but  two  hours 产 *~  '^e  trade. 

Corn,  Speak  yet,  how  grew  your  quarrel  ？ 
Stew,  This  ancient  rufHan,  sir,  whose  life  I  have 
spared. 

At  suit  of  his  gray  beard,  

Kent.  Thou  whoreson  zed  ！  thou  unnecessary 
letter ! 一 My  lord,  if  you  will  give  me  leave,  I  will 


Corn.  What  was  the  olTence  you  f 
S(fio-  t  neve 

it  pleased  the  king  his  t 

To  strike  a 

When 


For  him  atti 
And,  iti  the 


displea 
Ited,  ra 


hu  miscon  struct 
！ n  lie,  conjunct,  and  DattenDg  his  d 
p'd  me  behind  ；  being  duwn,  insulte 
in  him  sucli  a  deal  of  man, 
'■d  him,  got  pra 
■mpting  who  was  Belf-subdui 
fleshmeat  of  this  dread  c 
Drew  on  me  here  again, 

Kent.  None  of  these  rogues  and  coward 

But  Ajax  is  their  fool.' 

Corn.  Fetch  forth  the  Btoclts,  1; 

You  Etulibom  ancient  knave,  you  reverend  braggart, 


On  whose  employment 【 was  sent  lo  you, 
You  shall  do  small  respect,  show  too  hold  malice 
Against  the  grace  and  perfon  of  my  master. 
Stocking  his  messenger. 

Com.  Fetch  forth  the  stocks  ： 

Aa  I  've  life  and  honor,  there  shall  he  sit  lill  noon. 

Jtf.  Till  11' ion  ！  till  night,  my  lord ;  imd  alt  nigbt 


Kent.  Why,  madam,  if  I  were  your  father's  dog. 
You  should  not  use  me  so. 

Re.  Sir,  being  his  knave,  I  will. 

Islocks  brought  cvl. 

Corn.  Tbia  la  a  fellow  of  the  self-same  ooior 
Our  eister  speaks  of. ― Corae,  bring  away  the  ttockB. 

Gh，.  Let  me  beseech  your  g 
His  fault  ia  much,  and 
Will  check  bim  for 't : 

Is  such,  as  basest  and  contemned'st  wretches. 
For  pilfe rings  and  most  common  trespasses, 
Are  punish'd  with.    The  king  must  take  it  ill. 
That  he  'a  so  slightly  valued  in  lii?  messenger, 
Should  hftve  him  thus  restraiD 'd. 

Com.  I  '11  answer  tlidl 

Re.  My  sister  may  receive  it  much  more  won 
r。  have  her  gentleman  abused,  assaulted. 


[Kent  is  put  in  the  stocks 
Come,  ray  good  lord  ；  away. 

-  [Exeunt  Regan  and  Corna-all, 

Glos.  I  am  sorry  for  thee,  friend  ；  'tis  the  duke'a 
pleasure. 

Whose  disposition,  all  the  world  well  knows. 
Will  not  be  rubb'd  nor  Btopp'd.     I  '11  entreat  for 
thee. 

JCent.  Pray,  do  not,  sir ;  I  have  watch 'cl  qdU 
travel!  "d  hard  ； 
Some  time  I  shall  sleep  out,  the  rest  I  'il  whistle 
j\  good  man's  fortune  may  grow  out  at  heeU. 
<3ivc  jou  good  morrow  ！ 


i 


C3 


xizps  ir 、！ u 


ACT  n. 


Guaa.  Pi-f  iiii"*  in  this:  'twill  be 迅 

Kfjt£.  G-:i:ii  i£z^.  tb&i  Btust  appioTe  the  commoQ 

SIT  : 

T:  *iie  TTiTTs.  sen : 

Arcrrach.  thoc  beacon  to  titis  under  globe, 

Ti^z      thv  ccmfcrtable  beams  I  may 

Pemie  thii  letter.    Nothing-  almost  sees  mindeSk 

Bu;  misery.    I  know,  'tis  from  Cordelia, 

Who  hath  most  fortnnatelT  been  inform'd 

Of  mv  obscured  coone  ；  and  shall  find  time 

From  this  enonnous  state, ~ seeking  to  gire 

Losses  their  remedies. ― All  weary  and  o'erwatch*d. 

Take  vantage,  heavy  eyes,  not  to  behold 

This  shameful  lodging. 

Fortune,  good  night  ；  smile  once  more  ；  turn  thy 
wheel  I  [he  slefps. 


SCENE  III. 

A  part  of  the  heath. 
Enter  edgar. 

Edg,  I  heard  myself  proclaimed  ； 
And,  by  the  happy  hollow  of  a  tree, 
Escaped  the  hunt.    No  port  b  free  ；  no  place. 
That  guard,  and  most  unusual  vigilance. 
Does  not  attend  my  taking.    While  I  may  scaj/C, 
I  will  preserve  myself  ；  and  am  bethought 
To  take  the  basest  and  most  poorest  shape. 


■t  ever  penury,  in  contempt  of  a 


,11  my  \ 
(edness 


outface 


Brought  near  to  beast : 

filth; 
Blanket  my  Inias 
And  with  present 

The  winds  and  pereeciitiona  of  the  s】 
The  country  gives  me  proof  and  jj 
Of  Bedlam  be^ars,  who,  witli  roaring  voices, 
Strike  in  their  cumb'd  and  mortified  b 
Pins,  wooden  pricks,  nails,  sprigs  of  roseiKary  ； 
And  with  this  horrible  object,  from  low  farms, 
Poor  pelting  villages,  all eep cotes,  and  mills. 
Sometime  with  iuiiatk  bans,-  sometime  with  p ravers, 
Enforce  their  cliarity.— Poor  Turlyguod  ！  poor  'I'om  ! 
That 's  BoroethiDg  yet; —— Edgar  I  Dotliing  am. 


Before  GloUer's  caslle. 


Lear.  'I'ia  strange,  that  they  should  so  depart 
from  home. 
And  not  send  back  my  messenger. 


The  night  1 
Of  thia  rem 


Dotted  Wiia  TiilgBrly  bi 
■ies  in  Uie  night. 


； I  » ^―、 W  liS-kS.  ACT  n. 

X  .rfi  lU;'  ，/         uuble  master! 

/一"   ，1  ，》、、■'' 
\l        I  him  ""，  ？ *Ha»:  ； wKcime? 

"1,  ^fe  3ir  jibL 

/ 'o,  lU.  、，《  >jai.  -tt  vtmrs-  -Tnti.  joBOm' 
n  >r<*  «  nt«'  tus  、  =^  tMi,  isui.  】eai&  If  :iB 

•  ••'  i:  ""、i、'k、、、、  、  "iw*  -uu  aeoc  ？ T  "te  .(9： 

.,、，■'"  •、  "、*-  N  -It  £eo:  IB 

/ 〜•    、、、*  rik.    iwu    J  3nc£.  ar 


n':' 一  r 

r 一、' ti'"  V  ：.：:  I 


deserve,  or  they  impose  this  usage, 

My  lord,  when  at  their  home 
\  aid  commend  your  highness'  letters  to  them. 
Ere  I  was  risen  from  the  place  that  show'd 
My  duty  kneeling,  came  there  a  reeking  post, 
Stew'd  in  his  baate,  half  breathlesa,  panting  forth 
From  Guneril  his  mistress  salutations  ； 
Deliver'd  letters,  spite  of  intermission. 
Which  presently  they  read  ；  on  whose  contents. 
They  summon'd  up  their  meiny,'  straight  tool 


The  leisure  o 


i  me  to  follow,  and  attend 


neeting  h( 
e  welconn 


Bsenger, 
ad  poison'd 


Whose  welcome,  1  perceived,  had  p 
(Being  the  very  fellow  that  of  late 
Display'd  so  saucily  against  your  highness) 
Having  more  man  than  wit  about  me,  drew  ： 
He  raised  the  house  with  loud  and  coword  cries  : 
Vour  son  and  daughter  found  this  trespass  worth 
The  shame  which  here  it  suffers. 
Fool.  Winter 's  not  £ 


Train,  reliDD*. 


Fortane,  that  arrant  whore, 
Ne'er  turns  the  key  to  the  f 
Shalt 


But.  for  all  rhis. 


or  thy  daugl 
Lear.  0.  t 

Hyuti 
Thy  , 


have  as  many  doloff  • 


how  this  mother  -  swells 

'erica  passio  ！  down,  thou  climbing  sorraw  ： 
lement  'a  below  ！ ― Where  is  this 
it.  With  the  earl,  air,  here 
ir.  Follow 


g  sorrow  j 


1  more  offence  than  what  ynu 


acsn  IT. 


■gnu:  I  voaU  ^cam  aooe  brt  jcsjams 
■nee  afod  ghcs  ic 

•  Hot,  icr,  wHA  xrm  acu£  ledbi  £;r  ^wi' 
. Amd  &Sksnn  inc  S-jc  i'jcn. 

Wiii  paek,  vsoL  5^  TecoA  >i  nia. 
Aui  kaeie  taee  2l  tne  ic^nu 

•  Bst  I  vuT  ^Hcrr .  •fift  izfl  -wIL  ^sxr, 

AaiL  fict  C&e        iuzl  ±7； 
Tfce  kxffPE  ？ 3r3ft  iioL  hoc  ruu  rwvj . 

Tie  &n£  m  'joar»  iisn^..  二 

Kgmt-  ^Wiert  jsaaesi  yvL  thui,  5va  ' 
JUL  Xic  r       flxieiK  5iaL 

MMsaoar  ，a"  mtA  iCditmsL 
Lamr.  DteTT  »  9Deac  TPait  rue  ;  了 ua^  m 

Tfer  sere  ^^ap^sQ.*  t  jam.  ivriiear  -  ！ kfen  ^^fitnn* . 
Tike  Ikumeg*  tf  »mt:  aid  ii'tnir 
Fcte&  me  &  nscosr  anrosr. 

Snr  TnnsatS!nssuii&  tan      t  vr  m 
fm'am 


S8  KIXO  LSAR.  ACT  U. 

G/m.   Well,  my   good   lord,  I  have  iofonid 
thera  so. 

Lear.  Inform'd  them  ！  Dost  thou  understand  me, 
man  ？ 

Glos.  At,  my  good  lord. 

Lear,  The  king  would  speak  with  Cornwdl;  tbe 
dear  father 

Would  with  his  daughter  speak,  commands  her  wr* 
vice : 

Are  ther  iiiform*d  of  this  ？ 一 My  breath  and  Wood! — 
Fiery  ？  the  fiery  duke  ？ ~ Tell  the  hot  duke,  that "^"^ • 
No.  but  not  vet  ： 一 may  be,  he  is  not  well  •• 
Infinnitv  doth  still  neglect  all  office. 
Whereto  our  health  is  bound;   we  are  not  offl' 
selves. 

When  nature,  being  oppressed,  commands  the  mU 
To  suffer  with  the  body :  I  '11  forbear  ； 
And  am  fallen  out  with  my  more  headier  will, 
To  take  the  indisposed  and  sickly  fit 
For  the  sound  man. 一 Death  on  my  state  ！  where* 
fore  [looking  w  W 

Should  he  sit  here  ？   This  act  persuades  me, 
That  this  remotion  *  of  the  duke  and  her 

practice   only.    Give  me  my  servant  forth: 
Go.  tell  the  duke  and  his  wife  I 'd  speak  ^ 
them. 

Now.  presently  ：  bid  them  come  forth  and  beam 
Or  at  their  chamber- door  I  '11  beat  the  drum, 


«.  f*»o"l  fwui  their  own  lioQse.  »  Ardfc* 


ill  it  crv,  '  Sleep  to  death." 
Glos.  1  'd  have  all  well  betwixt  you.  [  Exit. 

Lear.  O  me,  ray  heart,  my  rising  heart  ！ ― but, 

^ool.  Cry  to  it,  nuncle,  as  the  cockney  did  to  tlie 
els,  when  she  put  tliem  i'  the  paste  alive :  $1ie 
ipped  'em  o'  the  coxcombs  with  a  stick,  and  cried, 
Down,  wantons,  down  ！  '  'Twas  her  brother,  that, 
l(  pur*  kindness  to  hia  hurae,  buttered  bis  hay. 

•Enter  Cornwall,  eegak,  glohtbb,  and  Servanti, 

Lear.  Good  morrow  to  you  Loth. 
Corn,  Hail  to  your  grace  ！ 

[Kent  is  sei  at  llberly. 
St.  1  am  glad  to  see  your  Iiigbness. 

lie 

■xmiuld  divorce  me  from  thy  tr 
Ktpulchring  an  adulterers. ― 0」 

L' 

—Beloved  Regan, 
*l»T  iister  'a  naught :  O  Regan,  she  hatli  liec 
■rp-tootll'd  iinkindnefis,  like  a  vulture,  her 


thou  sliouldst  not  be  gli 
mid  divorce  me  from  thy  mother's  tomb, 


； peak  to  thee  ；  thou  'It  not  bciieve, 
ived  a  quality  0  Regan  ！ 


liQW  dep: 

" pray  yoii,  sir,  take  | 
know  haw  to  value 
Khe  to  acaut  her  duty. 


less  km 
she  to 
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KINQ  LEAE* 


ACT  U 


Enter  steward. 

Re.  I  know 't,  my  sister's :  this  approves  her 
letter. 

That  she  would  soon  be  here. 一 Is  your  lady  come  ？ 
Lear,  This  is  a  slave,  whose  easy-borrow'd  pride 

Dwells  in  the  fickle  grace  of  her  he  follows. 一 

Out,  varlet,  from  my  eight  ！ 

Corn,  What  means  your  grace  ？ 

Lear,  Who  stock'd  my  servant  ？   Regan,  I  have 
good  h  >pe 

Thou  didst  not  know  of 't. 一 Who  comes  here  ？  0 
heavens. 

Enter  goneril. 

If  you  do  love  old  men,  if  your  sweet  sway 

Allow  1  obedience,  if  yourselves  are  old. 

Make  it  your  cause  ；  send  down,  and  take  my 

part  ！ 一  ， 
Art  not  ashamed  to  look  upon  this  beard  ？ ― 

[/0  Goneril. 
O,  Regan,  wilt  thou  take  her  by  the  hand  ？ 

Gu?i,  Why  not  by  the  hand,  sir  ？    How  have  I 
offended ？ 

All 's  not  offence,  that  indiscretion  finds. 
And  dotage  terras  so. 

Lear,  O,  sides,  you  are  too  tough  ！ 


1  Approve 
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Will  you  yet  hold  ？一  How  came  my  man  i，  the 
stocks  ？ 

Com.  I  set  him  there,  sir  ；  but  his  own  disorders 
Deserved  much  less  advancement. 

Lear.  You  ！  did. you  ？ 

Re,  I  pray  you,  father,  being  weak,  seem  so. 
If,  tiii  the  expiration  of  your  month. 
You  will  return  and  sojourn  with  my  sister. 
Dismissing  half  your  train,  come  then  to  me : 
I  am  now  from  home,  and  out  of  that  provision 
Which  shall  be  needful  for  your  entertainment. 

Lear.  Return  to  her,  and  fifty  men  dismissed  ？ 
No,  rather  I  abjure  all  roofs,  and  choose 
To  wage  against  the  enmity  o'  the  air  ； 
To  be  a  comrade  with  the  wolf  and  owl, —— 
Necessity's  sharp  pinch  I 一 Return  with  her  ？ 
Why,  the  hot-blooded  France,  that  dowerless  took 
Our  youngest-born  ； 一 I  could  as  well  be  brought 
To  knee  his  throne,  and,  squire-like,  pension  beg 
To  keep  base  life  afoot. 一 Return  with  her  ？ 
Persuade  me  rather  to  be  slave  and  sumpter  i 
To  this  detested  groom.       [looking  on  the  Steward, 

Gon.  At  your  choice,  sir. 

Lear,  I  pr'ythee,  daughter,  do  not  make  me  mad  •' 
I  will  not  trouble  thee,  my  child  ；  farewell : 
We  ，11  no  more  meet,  no  more  see  one  another  ： 
But  yet  thou  art  my  flesh,  my  blood,  my  daughter  ； 
Or,  rather,  a  disease  that 's  in  my  flesh » 


A  liorM  that  carries  necessaries  on  a  journey. 


Wliich  I  must,  needs  call  mine  ；  Uiou  art  i 
A  jilague-sore,  an  embossed  '  carbuncle, 
In  my  corrupted  blood  :  but  I  'II  not  chidi 
Let  sLame  come  when  it  w【ll，  I  do  not  ca 
I  do  not  bid  the  thunder- bearer  slioat. 
Nor  tell  tales  of  thee  to  high -judging  Jovi 
Mead  when  tliou  canst  ；  be  better  at  thv 


I  can  be  patient  ；  I  can  atay  v 
I,  end  my  hundred  knights. 


it  altogether  si 
ira  provided 


Must  be  content  to  think  you  ol 
But  she  knows  what  she  does. 


o  my  sistv 
ii  your  passiiun, 


Lear.  Is  this  well  spoken  nani 

Rc.  I  dare  avouch  it,  sir.    What,  fifty  folluwers  ？ 
Is  it  not  well  r   What  should  you  need  of  more, 
Yea,  or  so  many  ；  sith  -  tbat  both  charge  and  dantrsT 
Speak  'gainst  so  great  a  number  I   How,  in  one 

Should  many  people,  under  two  commands. 
Hold  amity  ？    'Tis  hard  ；  almost  impossible. 
Gon,   Why  might  Dot  you,  my  lord,  receive 

From  those  that  she  calls  ecrvants,  or  fron 
Re.  Why  not,  my  lord  ？    If  then  thef  cban> 
alack  you, 
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We  could  control  them.    If  you  will  come  to  me 
(For  now  I  spy  a  danger)  I  entreat  you 
To  bring  but  five  and  twenty  ；  to  no  more 
Will  I  give  place  or  notice. 
Lear.  I  gave  you  all  

Re,  And  in  good  time  you  gave  it. 

Lear,  Made  you  my  guardians,  my  depositaries  ； 
But  kept  a  reservation  to  be  follow'd 
. With  8uch  a  number.    What,  must  I  come  to  you 
With  five  and  twenty,  Regan  ？  said  you  so  ？ 
Ra,  And  Bpeak  it  again,  my  lord  ；  no  more  with 
me. 

Lear,  Those  wicked  creatures  yet  do  look  well- 
favor'd. 

When  others  are  more  wicked  ；   not  being  the 
worst. 

Stands  in  some  rank  of  praise. 一 I  '11  go  with  tine  ： 

[to  Goneril. 

Thy  fifty  yet  doth  double  five  and  twenty, 

And  thou  art  twice  her  love. 

Gon,  Hear  me,  my  lord  ； 

What  need  you  five  and  twenty,  ten,  or  five, 

To  follow  in  a  house,  where  twice  so  many 

Have  a  command  to  tend  you  ？ 
Re.  What  need  one  ？ 

Lear,  O,  reason  not  the  need  :  our  basest  beggars 

Are  in  the  poorest  thing  superfluous : 

Allow  not  nature  more  than  nature  needs, 

Man's  life  is  cheap  as  beast's  :  thou  art  a  lady  ； 

If  only  to  go  warm  were  gorgeous. 

Why,  nature  needs  not  what  thou  gorgeous  wear'st. 
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Where  is  my  lord  ot  Gloster  ？ 

Re-enter  gloster. 

Com.  Followed  the  old  man  forth  :  he  is  ret.urn'd. 
Glos.  The  king  is  in  high  rage. 
Com.  Whither  is  he  going  ？ 

tllas.   He  calls  to  horse  ；  but  will  I  know  not 
whither. 

Com.   'Tis  best  to  give  him  way     he  leads 
himself. 

dm.  My  lord,  entreat  him  by  no  means  to  stay 
Glos.  Alack,  the  night  comes  on,  and  the  bleak 
winds 

Do  sorely  ruffle :  for  many  miles  about 
There 's  scarce  a  bush. 

Re.  O,  sir,  to  wilful  men. 

The  injuries,  that  they  themselves  procure. 
Must  be  their  schoolmasters.    Shut  up  your  doors  ： 
He  is  attended  with  a  desperate  train  ； 
And  what  they  may  incense  him  to,  being  apt 
To  have  his  ear  abused,  wisdom  bids  fear. 

Corn.  Shut  up  your  doors,  my  lord  ；  'tis  a  wild 
night  ； 

My  Regan  counsels  well  ；  come  out  o，  the  storm. 


CYMBELINX 


eUAK. 


XII. 


L 


>y  is  conjectured  by  Malone  tu  have  been 
'■"Hen  in  tbe  year  1600,  although  "  neither  en- 
r*d  on  the  boofca  of  Ihc  Stnlioners'  Compnny  nor 
-"I'd  till  1623.    The  main  iricitlcnti  on  ivliich  the 

0  t  reWs  occur  in  a  no^el  of  Boccace  ；  but  our  nil lliur 
supposed  lo  liflve  derived  Iheni  from  nn  old  slory- 

"*-t  pDpulnr  in  tint  Hge,  iiitilled  '  WeslivBrii  for 
■» ells.'  All  l.e  knew  of  Cjnibelins  he  acquired  from 
olinshed,  who  is  someiimes  closely  followed,  n'lii 
■nelimes  slrangely  pervei  ted.  Tliis  king,  accurdiiig 
the  old  hi'loHan,  wicceetled  liis  fnllier  in  llie  1911i 
-**t  of  the  reign  of  Augustus  ;  niitl  llie  pliiy  com- 
encfs  nbciu【  llie  24lh  year  of  Cymbeliiie's  reign, 
^wh  was  the  43d  cf  tlie  reigti  of  Augustus,  and  lh( 
*th  of  tlie  Christian  ern  ；  iicilwitlislHnding  wiiicli, 
''akipenre  Iirs  peopled  Rome  uiili  modern  Italians, 
■lilarioi  laclitmo,  &c.  Cym lieliiie  is  Betid  lo  have 
■igiied  35  years,  leaving  liii  denlli  Iwo  sons,  Gui- 
-riui  and  ArvirngDB. 
TLia  drama,  if  not  in  tlie  construction  of  ils  falile 
1e  or  llie  moat  perfect  of  our  author's  prailucliaile,  i，， 

1  point  of  poelic  beauty,  of  Tnriely  nnd  Irulli  rit 
^ntactrr,  and  in  Ilie  display  of  senlimeiit  and  enio- 
on,  niie  of  Ihr  most  intcrcsling ;  niid  ill  deserves  the 


And  make  them  keep  their  cavea:  atnce  I  «u  nun. 
Sncb  iheetB  of  fire,  such  burets  of  horrid  thunder. 
Such  gnmns  of  roBring  wind  and  rain,  I  never 
Remember  to  have  heard:  nuui'i  nature  cannot 


The  affilctioD  nor  the  fear. 

Lear.  Let  the  great  godu. 

That  keep  this  dreadful  pother  o'er  onr  heads. 
Find  ont  their  enemle*  now.  Tremble,  thou  wretch. 
That  hut  witnin  thee  nndirulged  crimu, 
L'nwhipp'd  of  jntdce  ！  Ude  thee,  tiiou  bloody  hand. 


ecsn  or  frighten. 


IM 


PERSONS  REPRESENTED. 


Cym 蓽 EiiKi,  king  of  Britain, 
Clotkn,  toil  to  the  Qneen  by  a  former  husbaiicL 
LaoNATUs  PosTHUMUs,  •  gentleman,  hatband  to  iBogwL 
Bklabius*  a  bsnished  lord,  diigiiised  uiidar  Um  mi  一 
Morgan. 

GuiDBRius,  )  loiis  to  Cymbeline,  disguited  under tbti 
Arvisagvi,  \  Polydore  and  CtdwaU  supposed  sou  to  ] 
Philario,  friend  to  Postlmmu 霧, ) . ，• 
Iachimo,  friend  to  Philario,        \  Italian*' 
FsENCH  Gentleman,  friend  to  Philnrio. 
Caius  Luciui*  geoAral  of  the  HommQ  forces. 
Roman  Captain.  Two  fiuinsu  C 森 ft 森 nit» 
PiSANio,  servant  to  Posthumnt. 
'^RNELius,  a  physician. 
Two  Gektlemen. 


Queen,  wife  to  Cymbeline. 

Imogen,  daughter  to  Cymbeline  by  a  former  queen. 
Helen,  woman  to  Imogen. 

Lordi,  Ladies,  Roman  Senators,  Tribanet»  Apptritioaav 
Soothsayer,  a  Dutch  Gentleman,  a  Spanish  Gmtlfltsv 
Musicians,  Officers,  Captains,  Soldiers,  MMsengen, 
other  Attendants. 

8cBNB,  sometimefl  in  Britain,  sometimM  ia  ItUjr* 


CT.KBKLJS-K. 


He  served  with  glory  and  admired  success , 


So  gain'd  the  sur- addition,  Leonatus  ； 
And  had,  besides  this  gentleman  in  question, 
Two  other  sons,  who,  in  the  wars  o"  the  time. 
Died  with  their  swords  in  liand  ；  for  which,  their 
fatlier, 

Then  old  and  food  of  Usue,  took  such  aoirow. 
That  be  quit  being  ；  and  his  gentle  lady, 
Big  of  this  gentleman,  our  theme,  deceased 
As  he  was  born.    The  king,  he  takes  the  babe 
fo  his  protection  ；  calls  him  Posthumus  ； 
Bfefda  Kim,  and  makes  him  of  \m  bed-chamber  ； 
Puts  him  to  all  the  learnings  that  his  time 
Could  make  him  the  receiver  of ;  which  he  Cook. 
As  we  do  air,  fast  as  'twas  minister', 【 ； and 
In  hit  spring  becume  n  harvest  ：  lived  in  court, 
(Which  rare  it  is  to  do)  most  praised,  most  loved  ； 
A  fajople  to  the  youngest  ；  to  the  more  mature 
A  gluM  that  feated  them  ； '  and  to  the  graver, 
A  child  tliat  guided  dotards  :  to  his  mistress. 


Formed  Uieii  taunnen. 


whirlwinds,  starblasting,  aad  takiug  ！ '  Do  poor 
Tom  some  charity,  wbom  the  foul  fiend  vexes  ： 
there  could  I  have  him  now,  and  there,  and  there, 
and  there  again,  and  there.  [storm  con  timet. 

Lear.  What,  bave  bis  daughters  brought  him  to 
this  pas,  ？ ― 

Couldst  thou  sBVc  nothing }  Didst  thou  give  then 
all? 

Fool.  Nay.  he  reserved  &  hIa.Dket,  else  we 


Hang  fated  o'er  men 'a  faults,  light  cm  thy  daught 
Kent.  He  hath  no  daughters,  sir. 
Lear.  Death,  truitor  ！  nolhing  could  hare  aubd 

To  such  a  lowneas  but  bU  unkind  daughtem, 
I*  It  tlie  fnshion,  that  discarded  fathers 
tSlioiild  have  thus  little  mercy  on  their  flesh  f 
Juttidoua  punishment  ！  "twas  this  flesh  begot 
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Those  pelican  daughters. 

Edg.  Pillicock  sat  on  pillicockVhill ; ― 
Halloo,  halloo,  loo,  loo  ！ 

Fool.  This  cold  night  will  turn  us  all  to  fools  and 
madmen. 

Edg.  Take  heed  o，  the  foul  fiend:  obey  thy 
parents  ；  keep  thy  word  justly  ；  swear  not  ；  commit 
not  with  man's  sworn  spouse  ；  set  not  thy  sweet 
heart  on  proud  array.    Tom  '8  a-cold. 

Lear,  What  hast  thou  beeu  ？ 

Edg.  A  serving-man,  proud  in  heart  and  mind  ； 
that  curled  my  hair,  wore  gloves  in  my  cap,*  served 
the  lust  of  my  mistress's  heart,  and  did  the  act  of 
darkness  with  her  ；  swore  as  many  oaths  as  I  spake 
-words,  and  broke  them  in  the  sweet  face  of  heaven  ： 
one,  that  slept  in  the  contriving  of  lust,  and  waked 
to  do  it :  wine  loved  I  deeply  ；  dice  dearly  ；  and  in 
uroman  out-paramoured  the  Turk :  false  of  heart, 
light  of  ear,  bloody  of  hand  ；  hog  in  sloth,  fox  in 
stealth,  wolf  in  greediness,  dog  in  madness,  lion  in 
prey.  Let  not  the  creaking  of  shoes  nor  the  rustling 
cf  silks  betray  thy  poor  heart  to  women :  keep  thy 
foot  out  of  brotbeU,  thy  hand  out  of  plackets,  thy 
pen  from  lenders'  books,  and  defy  the  foul  fiend. —— 
Still  through  the  hawthorn  blows  the  cold  wind. 
Says  suum,  man,  ha  no  ixmnj,  dolpbiu  my  boy,  my 
boy,  sesea  ；  let  him  trot  by.      [storm  still  continues. 


' It  was  fonneriy  the  cmUmo  for  lorm  to  wmt  (Wm  i 驄 
ikhit  bau,  MS  tbe  faron  of  tbeir  ■iitnnw. 
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Queen, 


Re-enter  queen. 


Be  brief,  I  pray  you : 


If  the  king  come,  I  shall  incur  I  know  not 
How  much  of  his  displeasure. ― Yet  I  '11  move  him 

Tr»  walk  this  way :  I  never  do  him  wrong. 
But  he  does  buy  my  injuries  to  be  friends  ； 
Pays  dear  for  mv  offences.  [E^ii^^^ 

Post.  Should  we  be  taking  】e»v»^-5^」 

As  long  a  term  as  yet  we  have  to  live. 
The  loathness  to  depart  would  grow.    Adieu  ！ 

/mo.  Nay,  stay  a  little : 
Were  you  but  riding  forth  to  air  yourself. 
Such  parting  were  too  petty.    Look  here,  love ; 
This  diamond  was  my  mother's :  take  it,  heart  ； 
But  keep  it  till  you  woo  another  wife. 
When  Imogen  is  dead. 

Post.  How  ！  how  ！  another  ？ 一 

You  gentle  gods,  give  me  but  this  I  have. 
And  sear  i  up  my  embracements  from  a  next 
With  bonds  of  death  ！ —— Remain,  remain  thou  here  jb — jl 


While  sense  can  keep  it  on.    And,  sweetest,  faire 
As  I  my  poor  self  did  exchange  for  you. 
To  your  so  infinite  loss  ；  so,  in  our  trifles, 
I  still  win  of  you.    For  my  sake,  wear  this  ； 
It  is  a  manacle  of  love  ；  I  '11  place  it 


Inputting  on  the 


'lo;»e. 


no  hide,  the  sheep  do  wool,  the  cat  no  ] 
Ha  ！  here 's  three  of  us  tire  sophisticated 
the  tbing'  itself:  unaccommodated  maa  i 
but  such  B  poor,  bare,  fo  rked  animal  as  tl 
Off,  off,  you  len dings  :  come  ；  unbutton  lj 
[tearing  off 

Fool.  Pr'ythee,  nuncle,  be  contented 
naughty  iiiglu  to  swim  in.   Now  a  little  tire  in 
field  were  like  an  old  lecher's  heart  ； 
all  the  rest  of  his  body  cold. ― Look,  here  com( 
walking  fire. 

Edg.  This  is  the  foul  fiend  Flibbertipl 
begins  at  curfew,  and  walks  till  the  first  i 


the  hare -Up :  mildews  I 


I  sqtntits  the 


iS  eye,  i 


t  Withold '  footed  thrice  tl 


i  fairest  prison  c 


[puUiag  c 
O,  the 


bracelet  on  her  arm. 


Enter  ctmbkline  and  Lords. 


Tliou  basest  thing,  avoid 
r  this  CO  I 

hy  un worthiness, 


command,  thou  fraught*' the  court 
diest.    Away  ！ 


e  gods p 
of  the  c( 


d  remaindera  of  the  court  ！ 
There  cannot  be  a  pinch  in  death 


O  disloyal  thing, 
Ipuldit  repair  my  youth  ；  thou  lieajiert 


beseech  you,  sir, 
rself  with  your  vexation : 


I  yourself  with  your 
l^less  of  your  wrath  ； 
11  pangs,  all  fears. 

Past  grac! 
I  in  despair  ； 


BCMTl  IT.  KUrc  UUM.  ft 

Kemt.  How  fares  joar  grace  ？ 

QUOKTEM,  with  M  iCtxh, 

Lear,  What *s  be? 

Glif.  Wbat  we  jon  tbrrc  r   Ytmr  xducuet  ？ 
Eig.  Poor  Tom;         eats  lie  nrixttt^i/^  frv^ 
the  toad,  tk^^Kue,  tie  TraS-Jusnrt*  *x*^ 

wilrr; 息 dos:  in  iste  fivj     idi  iicw%  、i«  ^  ivw 

oU  nt.  anc  tie  mszau^^je :  onutt  ti*<:  ^rwat  mot^ 

to 餐 ia"- 一， miii,  tstiK^B^t^  TfmaauA  «xxc  imjew-rtj^rc 

VoCT.  incK  "Si  riot  mtL  wcuyoL  ^ 

'Bsc  suat,  m£  ^*t»  sait  muSL  ^nuuL  uw^. 
Buwt  uesL  ：直 t  iawt  i:r  «!n*L  svu^  ，镇 

Gm-  "STjac  iaarti  -.  tnr  i^'  *' 一膚， 


ben,  BKMt  kcnoed  justii 

[(。 Edgar, 

sir,  sit  here,  [to  thr  FooL] ~ Nov, 
she  fbxea ,  

vfaera  he  ataoda  and  ptBtu  1-^ 
eyes  aX  tnal,  madam  f 
■  Come  o'er  the  bourn,'  Bessy,  to' me,' 
•/.  ■  Her  boat  hath  a  leak. 
And  she  must  not  speak 
Whj-  she  dare»  not  come  over  to  thftl.' 

EJf.  Tbe  foul  fiend  baunts  poor 
bdlT  li 
Krmt. 


TMce  of  &  oigfadogale.  Bopdaace 
r  for  two  white  herring. 

a  food  for  diee. 


do  yon,  air? 

Will  Tou  lie  down  and  rest  upon  the  cnahii 
Lmt.  I'll  see  their  trial  fint :  briDg  in  the  evi- 
dence.一 

Hkoo  robed  man  of  justice,  take  thy  place  ； ― 

[ie  Edgitr, 

And  tboQ,  hia  yoke-fellow  W  eqni^,     [to  lie  FeoL 
Beoch  hj  hm  ^de  s  you  ■re  ttf  the  commiHioa. 
bit  Ton  too.  [fe  Kent, 

Sdf.  Let  at  deal  justly. 
' Shqwst,  or  waknt  thou,  joUj  iheflwd  ？ 
Thy  ahoep  be  ia  tke  cam ; 


' Uioefcwilnkt. 
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And  for  one  blast  of  thy  minikin  i  mouth, 
Tliy  sheep  shall  take  no  harm.' 

Pur  ！  the  cat  is  gray. 

Lear.  Arraign  her  first  ；  'tis  Goneril.  I  here  take 
my  oath  before  this  honorable  assembly*  she  kicked 
the  poor  king  her  father. 

Fool,  Come  hither,  mistress :  is  your  name  Go- 
neril ？ 

Lear,  She  cannot  deny  it. 

Fool.  Cry  you  mercy  ；  I  took  you  for  a  joint- 
stool. 

Lear,  And  here 's  another,  whose  warp'd  looks 
proclaim 

What  store  her  heart  is  made  of. 一 Stop  her  there  ！ 
Arms,  arms,  sword,  fire  ！ 一 Corruption  in  the  place  ！ ― 
False  justicer,  why  hast  thou  let  her  'scape  ？ 
Edg,  Bless  thy  five  wits  ！ 

Kent,  O  pity  ！ —— Sir,  where  is  the  patience  now, 
That  you  so  oft  have  boasted  to  retain  ？ 

Edg,  My  tears  begin  to  take  his  part  so  much, 
They  '11  mar  my  counterfeiting.  {aside, 

Lear,  The  little  dogs  and  all. 
Tray,  Blanch,  and  Sweetheart,  see,  they  bark  at  me. 

Edg,  Tom  will  throw  his  head  at  them. 一 A  vaunt, 
you  curs  ！ 

' Be  thy  mouth  or  black  or  white, 
Tooth  that  poisons  if  it  bite  ； 


I  Small.  A  term  ot  endeamieiic. 
■B 森 xrii. 


j 


Mastiff.  greyhouQil,  mongrel  grim. 
Hound  or  spaniel,  brach  or  lytn  ； ， 
Or  bobtail  tike,  or  trundte-tail  ； 
Tom  will  make  them  weep  and  wail  ！ 
For,  with  throwing  thus  my  head, 
Dogs  leap  the  hatch,  and  all  are  fled.' 

Do  de,  de,  de.  Seasa.  Come,  march  to  wnliea  ar.d 
fairs,  and  market  towns. ― Poor  Tom,  thy  horn  it 

Lear.  Then  let  tliem  an  atomise  Regan,  see  wlinl 
breeds  about  her  heart :  is  there  any  cause  In  nature, 
that  makes  these  hard  liearta  f 一 You.  sir,  I  entertain 
you  for  one  of  ray  hundred;  only,  1  do  not  like  the 
fashion  of  your  garments  ；  you  will  say,  they  arc 
Persian  attire  ；  but  let  them  be  changed,  [to  Edgar. 

Kenf.    Now,  good  vaj  lord,  lie  here,  and  real 

Lear.  Make  no  noise,  make  no  noise  ；  draw  I 
curtniDS  ；   so,  so,  ao :   we  'II  go  to  euppe 


Re-enter  gldsteb. 


Glos.  Come  hither,  friend :  where  is  th»  king 
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Glo8,  Good  friend,  I  pr'ythee  take  him  in  thy 
arms : 

I  have  o'erheard  a  plot  of  death  upon  him. 
There  is  a  litter  ready  ；  lay  him  in  ，t, 
And  drive  towards  Dover,  friend,  where  thou  shalt 
meet 

Both  welcome  and  protection.  Take  up  thy  master  ： 
If  thou  shouldst  dally  half  an  hour,  his  life. 
With  thine,  and  all  that  offer  to  defend  him, 
Btand  in  assured  loss.    Take  up,  take  up  ； 
And  follow  me,  that  will  to  some  provision 
Give  thee  quick  conduct. 

Kent.  Oppressed  nature  sleeps. 

This  rest  might  yet  have  balm'd  thy  broken  senses  ； 
Which,  if  convenience  will  not  allow, 
Stand  in  hard  cure. ― Come,   help  to  bear  thy 
master  ； 

Thou  must  not  stay  behind.  [to  the  Fool. 

Glos.  Come,  come,  away. 

[Exeunt  Kent,  Gloster,  and  the  Fool,  hearing 
off  the  King, 

Edg,   When  we  our  betters  see   bearing  our 
woes, 

We  scarcely  think  our  miseries  our  foes. 
Who  alone  suffers,  suffers  most  i，  the  mind. 
Leaving  free  things  i  and  happy  shows  behind  •• 
But  then  the  mind  much  sufferance  doth  o'erskip. 
When  grief  hath  mates,  and  bearing  fellowship. 


States  clear  from  distress. 


Ho-.v  light  (ind  portahle  my  pat  a  seems  now, 
When  that,  which  makes  me  bend,  makes  the  1 

He  child ed,  as  I  father' d  ！ ― Tom,  away  ： 
Mark  the  high  noises  ； '  and  thyself  bewray.' 
When  false  opinion,  whose  wrong  thought  de 

In  thy  just  proof,  repeals  and  reconcile  a  thee. 
What  will  hap  more  ti- night,  safe  'scape  the  l(!n 


A  room  ia  Gloster'a  castle. 
. Enter  couNWALb,  Bse&N,  gonebil,  bdmund, 
ServaAts, 

r  husban 

show  htm  ll 

Seek  out  the  villain  Gloster. 

\_Exeunt  some  of  Ike  Servan 

Re.  Hang  him  instantly. 

Gun.  Pluck  out  his  eyea. 

Corn.  Leave  him  lo  my  displeasure. 一 Edmund, 
lieep  yoa  our  aister  company  ；  the  revenges  we  are 
bound  to  take  upon  your  traitorous  father  are  not 
fit  for  your  beholding;.  Advise  the  duke,  where  you 
are  going,  to  a  most  featinate  ^  preparation  ;  we  are 
bound  to  the  like.    Our  posts  shall  be  swift,  noil 


t  speedily  to  jny  lord  your  t 
a  letter :  the  anny  of  Prance  h 


' The  great  etbi  u  uisi  i 
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intelligent  betwixt  us.  Farewell,  dear  sister  ； ― 
farewell,  my  lord  of  Gloster. 

Enter  steward. 

How  now  ？  Where  ，s  the  king  ？ 

Stew,   My  lord  of  Gloster  hath  convey*d  liim 
hence : 

Some  five  or  six  and  thirty  of  hi*  knights. 
Hot  questrists  i  after  him,  met  him  at  gate  ； 
Who,  with  some  other  of  the  lord's  dependents. 
Are  gone  with  him  towards  Dover,  where  they 
boast 

To  have  well-armed  friends. 

Corn,  Get  horses  for  your  mistress. 

Gon,  Farewell,  sweet  lord,  and  sister. 

\E3teunt  Goneril  and  Edmund* 
Com.   Edmund,  farewell. ― Go,  seek  the  traitor 
Gloster  ； 

Pinion  him  like  a  thief  ；  bring  him  before  us : 

[^Exeunt  other  Servants, 
Though  well  we  may  not  pass  upon  his  life 
Without  the  form  of  justice  ；  yet  our  power 
Sliall  do  a  courtesy  2  to  our  wrath,  which  men 
May  blame,  but  not  control. 一 Who 's  there  ？  The 
traitor? 

Rfi-enter  Servants,  with  gloster. 
Re,  Ingrateful  fox  ！  'tis  he. 


•  Inqairen. 


Bend. 
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Post.  Your  Italy  contains  none  so  accomplished  a 
courtier  to  convince  i  the  honor  of  my  mistras  ； 
ir»  in  the  holding  or  loss  of  that,  you  term  her  frail. 
I  do  nothing  doubt,  you  h^ve  store  of  thieves  ；  not- 
withstanding, I  fear  not  my  ring. 

Phi.  Let  us  leave  here,  gentlemen. 

Post,  Sir,  with  all  my  heart.  This  worthy 
signior,  I  thank  him,  makes  no  stranger  of  me  ；  we 
are  familiar  at  first. 

la.  With  five  times  so  much  conversation,  I 
should  get  grcundjof  your  fair  mistress  ；  make  her 
go  back,  even  to  the  yielding,  had  I  admittance,  and 
opportunity  to  friend. 

Post,  No,  no. 

la.  I  dare  thereon  pawn  the  moiety  of  my  estate 
to  your  ring,  which,  in  my  opinion,  o'ervalues  it 
something :  but  I  make  my  wager  rather  against 
your  confidence  than  her  reputation  ；  and,  to  bar 
your  offence  herein  too,  I  durst  attempt  it  against 
any  lady  in  the  world. 

Post.  You  are  a  great  deal  abused  in  too  bold  a 
persuasion  ；  and  I  doubt  not  you  sustain  what 
you  ，re  worthy  of,  by  your  attempt. 

la.  What 's  that  ？ 

Post.  A  repulse  ：  though  your  attempt,  as  you 
call  it,  deserve  more  ；  a  punishment  too. 

Phi.  Gentlemen,  enough  of  this :  it  came  in  too 


Overcome.  •  Deceived. 


Idealy  ：  let  it  die  as  it  ' 
1,  bs  better  acquainted. 

I  had  put  my 
itttion '  of 


Would  I 

the  approbation  '  of  wimt  1  have  spoke. 


Post.  What  lady  would  you  choose  ti 


t  lady  wou 

la.  Yours,  whom  in  constancy,  you  think,  ？ tan  da 
so  safe.  I  wilt  lay  you  ten  thousa'id  ducats  to  your 
ring,  that,  commend  me  to  tlie  court  where  your 
lady  is,  with  no  more  advantage  than  the  opportu- 
nity of  a  second  conference,  and  I  will  bring  from 
thence  thnt  honor  of  hers,  which  you  imagine  bo 
leserved. 

Post.  I  win  wage  against  your  gold,  gold  to  it : 
my  ring  1  liold  dear  na  my  finger  ；  'tis  part  of  it. 

la.  You  are  a  friend,-  and  tlierein  the  wiser.  If 
you  buy  ladies'  flesh  at  a  million  a  dram,  you  cannot 
preserve  it  from  tainting :  but,  1  see,  you  have  some 
religion  in  you,  that  you  fear. 

Post.  This  is  but  a  custom  in  your  tongue  :  you 
bear  a  graver  purpose,  I  hope. 

la.  1  am  the  master  of  my  speeches  ； 】 and  would 
undergo  what  'a  spoken,  I  swenr, 

Post.  Will  you  f — I  fball  but  lend  my  diamond  till 
vour  return.  Let  there  be  co-venants  drawn  between 
us.  My  mistress  exceeds  in  goodness  the  hugeneM 
ot  your  unworthy  thinking.  I  dare  you  to  thia 
match  ：  here  'b  my  ring. 
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Phi.  I  will  have  it  no  lay. 

la.  By  the  gods,  it  is  one.  If  I  bring  you  n 
sufficient  testimony  that  I  have  enjoyed  the  dearei 
bodily  part  of  your  mistress,  my  ten  thousand  duecU 
are  yours  •  so  is  your  diamond  too :  if  I  come  of 
and  leave  her  in  such  honor  as  you  have  trust  me 
she  your  jewel,  this  your  jewel,  and  my  gold  ar 
yours  ；  provided  I  have  your  commendatioii  for  mj 
more  free  entertainment. 

.Post*  I  embrace  these  conditions ;  let  us  hara 
articles  betwixt  us :  only,  thus  far  you  shall  answer* 
If  you  make  your  voyage  upon  her,  and  give  me  di, 
rectly  to  understand  you  have  prevailed,  I  am  09 
farther  your  enemy  ；  she  is  not  worth  our  debate: 
if  she  remain  unseduced,  (you  not  making  it  appetr 
otherwise)  for  your  ill  opinion,  and  the  assault  ym 
have  made  to  her  chastity,  you  shall  answer  me  witk 
your  sword. 

la.  Your  hand  ：  a  covenant.  We  will  have  these 
things  set  down  by  lawful  counsel,  and  straight 
away  for  Britain,  lest  the  bargain  should  catch  cold 
and  starve.  I  will  fetch  my  gold,  and  have  our  two 
wagers  recorded. 

Post,  Agreed.     [^Exeunt  Post  humus  and  lachimo. 

French.  Will  this  hold,  think  you  ？ 

Phi.  Signior  lachimo  will  not  from  it.  Pray,  let 
U8  follow  'em.  [JKmal^ 


An  d«k«ui  cc^"'^'^ 

^^"^^on^, 二才 

=«，  1^  ^ 

^  D»r»t^      ，一  &  ■     '  ♦ 、. -, 


一  TL 


^  ma,  ^su^ 


3r 


I 《'一 - 
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We  count  not  worth  the  hanging,  (but  none  human) 
To  try  the  vigor  of  them,  and  apply 
Allayments  to  their  act  ；  and  by  them  gather 
Their  several  virtues  and  effects. 

Cor,  Your  highness 

Shall  from  this  practice  but  make  hard  your  heart: 
Besides,  the  seeing  these  effects  will  be 
Both  noisome  and  infectious. 

Queen,  O,  content  thee. 一 


Enter  pisanio. 

Here  comes  a  flattering  rascal  ；  upon  bim  [asH^ 
Will  I  first  work  :  he  ，s  for  his  master. 
And  enemy  to  my  son. 一 How  now,  Pisanio  ？ 一 
Doctor,  your  service  for  this  time  is  ended : 
Take  your  own  way. 

Cor,  I  do  suspect  you,  madam  ； 

But  you  shall  do  no  harm.  [asid^^ 

Queen,  Hark  thee,  a  word. ― 

[to  Pisanio  ^ 

Cor.  [aside."]  I  do  not  like  her.    She  doth  thinl^ 
she  has 

Strange  lingering  poisons :  I  do  know  her  spirit, 
And  will  not  trust  one  of  her  malice  with 
A  drug  of  such  damn'd  nature  ：  those  she  has 
Will  stiipify  and  dull  the  sense  awhile  ； 
Which  first,  perchance,  she  '11  prove  on  cats  an^ 
dogs, 

Then  afterward  up  higher :  but  there  is 
No  danger  in  what  show  of  death  it  makes. 
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Enter  olostsr,  led  by  an  old  man. 


My  father,  poorly  led  ？ 一 World,  world,  O  world  ？ 
But  that  thy  strange  mutations  make  us  hate  thee 
Life  would  not  vield  to  nse. 

0  O 


O.  Man.  O  my  good  lord,  I  have  been  your 
tenant,  and  your  fathei^t  tenant,  these  fourscore 
years. 

Glos.   Away,  get  thee  away;   good  friend,  be 


Thy  comforts  can  do  me  no  good  at  all  ； 
Thee  they  may  hurt. 

O.  Man,  Alack,  sir,  you  cannot  see  your  way. 

Glos,  I  have  no  way,  and  therefore  want  no 


I  stumbled  when  I  saw.    Full  oft  'tis  seen. 
Our  means  secure  us  ；  *  and  our  mere  defects 
Prove  our  commodities. 一 Ah,  dear  son  Edgar, 
The  food  of  thy  abused  father's  wrath  ！ 
Might  I  but  live  to  see  thee  in  my  touch, 
I 'd  say,  I  had  eyes  again  ！ 

O.  Man.  How  now  ？  Who  ,s  there  ？ 

Edg.  [asideJ]  O  ^ods  ！   Who  is 't  can  say,  '  I  am 
at  the  worst  ？ ' 
I  am  worse  than  e'er  I  was. 

O.  Man,  *Tis  poor  mad  Tom. 

Edg,  [aside.']  And  worse  I  may  be  yet :  the  worst 
is  not. 


Our  mediocrity  of  eondition  becomes  oar  sacmity; 


gone : 


eyes  ； 
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So  long  as  we  can  say,  '  This  is  the  worst/ 

0,  Man.  Fellow,  where  goest  ？ 

Glos,  Is  it  a  beggar-m^n  ？ 

0.  Man.  Madman  and  beggar  too. 

Glos.  He  has  some  reason,  else  he  could  not  beg", 
r  the  last  night's  storm  I  such  a  fellow  saw. 
Which  made  me  think  a  man  a  worm  ：  my  son 
Came  then  into  my  mind  ；  and  yet  my  mind 
Was  then  scarce  friends  with  him :  I  have  heard 
more  since. 

As  flies  to  wanton  boys,  are  we  to  the  gods  ； 
They  kill  us  for  their  sport. 

Edg,  How  should  this  be  ？ 一 

Bad  is  the  trade  must  play  the  fool  to  sorrow. 
Angering  itself  and  others,  [aside,'] 一 Bless  thee, 
master  ！ 

Glos. 【s  that  the  naked  fellow  ？ 
0.  Man.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Glos.  Then,  pr'ythee,  get  thee  gone.    If,  for  my 
sake. 

Thou  wilt  o'ertake  us,  hence  a  mile  or  twain, 
r  the  way  to  Dover,  do  it  for  ancient  love  ； 
And  bring  some  covering  for  this  naked  soul. 
Whom  I  '11  entreat  to  lead  me. 

0.  Man.  Alack,  sir,  he  ，s  road. 

Glos,  ，Tis  the  times'  plague,  when  madmen  lead 
the  blind  : 

1)0  as  I  bid  thee,  or  rather  do  thy  pleas  are  ； 
Above  the  rest,  be  gone. 

0,  Man.  1 ,11  bring  him  the  best  'parel  that  I 
have. 
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Come  on  ，t  what  will.  lExii. 
Glo8  Sirrah,  n&ked  fellow  ！ 

Edg,   Poor  Tom  ，8  a-cold. 一 I  carinot  daub  *  it 
farther.  [aside, 
Glo8,  Come  hither,  fellow. 

Edg,  [aside,']  And  yet  I  must. 一 Bless  thy  sweet 
eyes,  they  bleed. 

Ghs.  Knowest  thou  the  way  to  Dover  ？ 

Edg*  Both  stile  and  gate,  horseway  and  footpath. 
Poor  Tom  hath  been  scared  out  of  his  good  wits. 
Bless  the  good  man  from  the  foul  fiend  ！  Five  Rends 
have  been  in  poor  Tom  at  once  ；  of  lust,  as  Obidi- 
cut  ；  Hobbididance,  prince  of  dumbness  ；  Mahu,  of 
stealing  ；  Modo,  of  murder  ；  and  Flibbertigibbet,  of 
mopping  and  mowing,'  who  since  possesses  chamber- 
maids  and  waiting-women.    So,  bless  thee,  master  ！ 

Glos,   Here,  take  this  purse,  thou  whom  the 
heaven's  plagues 
Have  humbled  to  all  strokes :  that  I  am  wretched, 
Makes  thee  the  happier. 一 Heavens,  deal  so  still  ！ 
Let  the  superfluous  and  lust-dieted  man, 
That  slaves  your  ordinance,^  that  will  not  see 
Because  he  doth  not  feel,  feel  your  power  quickly  ； 
So.  distribution  should  undo  excess. 
And  each  man  have  enough. 一 Dost  thou  know 
Dover  ？ 


1  Disguise.  *  Of  m airing  wry  mouths. 

•  i.  e.  who  makes  your  ordinance  subject  to  him,  instead  of 
acting  in  obedi  ance  to  it. 
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Edg.  Ay,  master. 

Glos.  There  is  a  cliff,  whose  high  and  bending 
head 

Looks  fearfully  in  the  confined  deep : 
Bring  me  but  to  the  very  brim  of  it. 
And  I  '11  repair  the  misery  thou  dost  bear 
With  something  rich  about  me :  from  that  place 
1  shall  no  leading  need. 

Edg.  Give  me  thy  arm  ； 

Poor  Tom  shall  lead  thee.  [ExeutU. 


SCENB  II. 

Before  the  Duke  of  Albany's  palace. 

Enter  goneril  and  bdmund  ；   steward  meeting 

them. 

Gon.    Welcome,  my  lord :   I  marvel,  our  mild 

husband 

Not   met   us  on  the  way. ― Now,  where  ，s  your 
master  ？ 

Stew.  Madam,  within  ；  but  never  man  so  changed. 
I  told  him  of  the  army  that  was  landed  ； 
He  smiled  at  it :  I  told  him,  you  were  coming  ； 
His  answer  was,  *  The  worse  :  ，  of  Gloster's  treachery, 
And  of  the  loyal  service  of  his  son, 
When  I  inform 'd  him,  then  he  call'd  rae  sot  ； 
And  told  me,  I  had  tum，d  the  wrong  side  out. 
What  most  he  should  dislike,  seems  pleasant  to 
him  ； 

What  like,  offensive. 
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Gon,  Then  shall  you  go  no  farther. 

[to  Edmund, 

It  is  the  cowish  terror  of  his  spirit. 
That  dares  not  undertake :  he  '11  not  feel  wrongs. 
Which  tie  him  to  an  answer :  our  wishes,  on  the 
way. 

May  prove  effects.    Back,  Edmund,  to  my  brother  ； 
Hasten  his  musters,  and  conduct  his  powers : 
I  must  change  arms  at  home,  and  give  the  distaff 
Into  my  husband's  hands.    This  trusty  servant 
Shall  pass  between  us:  ere  long  you  are  like  to 
hear, 

If  you  dare  venture  in  your  own  behalf, 

A  mistress's  command.    Wear  this  ；  spare  speech  ； 

[giving  a  favor. 
Decline  your  head :  this  kiss,  if  it  durst  speak, 
Woyld  stretch  thy  spirits  up  into  the  air. 
Conceive,  and  fare  thee  well. 

Edm,  Yours  in  the  ranks  of  death, 
Gon.  My  most  dear  Gloster  ！ 

[Exit  Edmund, 

O,  the  difference  of  man  and  man  ！ 
To  thee  a  woman's  services  are  due  ； 
My  fool  usurps  my  bed. 

Stew,  Madam,  here  comes  my  lord. 

[Exit  Steward, 


' tbe  wishes  wa  have  expressed  on  our  journey  may 
litviitdiatoettect. 
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Desenres  tby  trust,  and  thy  most  perfect  goodnett 
Her  assured  credit  ！ 一 Blegsed  live  you  long, 
A  lady  to  the  worthiest  sir,  that  ever 
Country  call'd  his  ；  and  you  his  mistrew.  only 
For  the  most  worthiest  fit  ！    Ghre  me  yom  ^ytduKU 
I  hare  spoke  this,  to  know  if  your  afRancf 
Were  deeply  rooted,  and  shall  make  your  lord* 
That  which  he  is,  new  o'er :  and  he  is  one 
The  truest  manner'd  ；  such  a  hcAj  vitch. 
That  he  enchants  societies  unto  him : 
Half  all  men's  hearts  are  his. 

Imo,  You  make  amendi. 

la.  He  site  'mongst  men,  like  a  descended  god: 
He  hath  a  kind  of  honor  sets  him  off. 
More  than  a  mortal  seeming.    Be  not  angry. 
Most  mighty  princess,  that  I  have  adventured 
To  try  your  taking  of  a  false  report  ；  which  hath 
Honor'd  with  confirmation  your  great  judgment 
In  the  election  of  a  sir  so  rare. 
Which  you  know,  cannot  err.    The  love  I  bear  hi* 
Made  me  to  fan  you  thus  ；  but  the  gods  made  yoa 
Unlike  all  others,  chaffless.    Pray,  your  pardon. 

Jmo,  All  '8  well,  sir.    Take  my  power  i'  the  coirt 
for  yours. 

2a,  My  humble  thanks.    I  had  almost  forgot 
To  entreat  your  grace  but  in  a  small  requests 
And  yet  of  moment  too,  for  it  concerns 
Your  lord :  myself,  and  other  noble  friends. 
Are  partners  in  the  business. 

Jmo,  Pray,  what  is*t? 

Ja,  Some  dozen  Romans  of  us,  and  your  ]aA 
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Who  hast  not  in  thy  brows  an  eye  discerning 
Thine  honor  from  thy  suffering  ；  that  not  know'st* 
Fools  do  those  villains  pity,  who  are  punish'd 
Ere  they  have  done  their  mischief  ！    Where  ，8  thy 
drum  ？ 

France  spreads  hU  banners  in  our  noiseless  land  ； 
With  plumed  helm  thy  slayer  begins  threats  ； 
Whilst  thou,  a  moral  fool,  sit'st  still,  and  criest, 
' Alack  ！  why  does  he  so  ? ' 

Alb.  See  thyself,  devil  ！ 

Proper  deformity  seems  not  in  the  fiend 
So  horrid  as  in  woman. 

Gon.  O  vain  fool  ！ 

Alb,  Thou  changed  and  self-cover'd  thing,  for 
shame, 

Bemonster  not  thy  feature.    Were  it  my  fitness 

To  let  these  hands  obey  my  blood. 

They  are  apt  enough  to  dislocate  and  tear 

Thy  flesh  and  bones.    Howe'er  thou  art  a  fiend, 

A  woman's  shape  doth  shield  thee. 

Gon.  Marry,  your  manhood  now  ！  

Enter  messenger. 
Alb.  What  news  ？ 

Mes,  O,  my  good  lord,  the  duke  of  CornwaD. ，騸 
dead  ； 

Slain  by  his  servant,  going  to  put  out 

The  other  eye  of  Gloster. 
Alb,  Gloster's  eyes  ！ 

Mes.  A  servant  that  he  bred,  thrill'd  with 
morse, 

■HAZ.  XIII.  B 


902 


CTMBBLin 


Ch,  Is  it  fit,  I  went  to  look  npoa  him?  Ii  tel 
no  derogation  in 't? 

1  Lord,  You  cannot  derogmte,  my  lord. 
C/o.  Not  easily,  I  think. 

2  Lord.  You  are  a  fool  gpr&ntod  ；  thcvcfoiQ  yon 
Imucs  being  foolish,  do  not  derogmte.  [fri^ 

C/o.  Come,  I  '11  go  see  this  Italian.  What  I  hafi 
lo%t  to-day  at  bowls,  I  '11  win  to-mght  of  Ub. 
Come,  go. 

9  Lord,  I  *11  attend  your  lordship. 

[Exeunt  Cloten  and  fnt  bfi 
Tluit  tuoh  •  cnfty  devil  as  is  his  mother 
Should  yield  the  world  this  ass  ！  a  woman,  tint 
B^m  «U  down  with  her  brain  ；  and  this  her  son 
Cimnot  take  two  from  twenty  for  his  heart. 
And  leave  eighteen.    Alas,  poor  princess. 
Thou  divine  Imogen,  what  thou  eudurest  ！ 
Betwixt  a  father  by  thy  stepdame  govern'd  ； 
A  mother  hourly  coining  plots  ；  a  wooer. 
More  hateful  than  the  foul  expulsion  is 
Of  thy  dear  husband,  than  that  horrid  act 
Of  the  divorce  he  ,d  make  ！   The  heavens  hold  fin> 
The  walls  of  thy  dear  honor  ；  keep  unshaked 
Ttt"  temple,  thy  fair  mind  ；  that  thou  mayst  ttuA 
To  fi^T  thy  buuftli'd  lord  and  this  great  land  ！ 
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Will  yield  to  see  bis  daughter. 

Gen.  Why,  good  sir  ？ 

Kent.  A  sovereign  shame  so  elbows  him  ； 一 his 
own  unkindness. 
That  stripped  her  from  his  benediction,  tura'd  her 
To  foreign  casualties,  gave  her  dear  rights 
To  his  dog-hearted  daughters  ； 一 these  things  sting 
His  miu«i  so  venomously,  that  burning  shame 
Detains  him  from  Cordelia. 

Gen.  Alack,  poor  gentleman  ！ 

Kent,  Of  Albany's  and  Cornwall's  powers  you 

heard  not  ？ 
Gen,  'Tis  so  ；  they  are  afoot. 
Kent,  Well,  sir,  I  '11  bring  you  to  our  master 
Lear, 

And  leave  you  to  attend  him :  some  dear  cause  i 
Will  in  concealment  wrap  me  up  awhile : 
When  I  am  known  aright,  you  shall  not  grieve 
Lending  me  this  acquaintance.    I  pray  you,  go 
Along  with  me.  【£jpewU, 

8CENB  IV. 

The  same.    A  tent. 

Enter  cordelia,  physician,  and  Soldiers. 

Cor.  Alack,  'tis  he :  why,  he  was  met  even  now 
Am  mad  as  the  vex'd  sea  ；  singing  aloud  ； 
Crown'd  with  rank  fumiter  *  and  furrow  weeds. 


Important  businois. 


Fumitory 


With  liarlotks.'  hemlock,  nettles,  cuckoo- flu  wees. 
Darnel,  and  all  the  idle  weeds  thai  g 
In  cur  EUstuimng  corn  :  a  century  se 
Search  every  acre  in  the  high-g 


In  the  restoring  his  bereaved  eense  ？ 

He,  that  helps  him,  take  all  my  outward  v 

Phv.  There  is  means,  madam  ： 
Our  foster-nurse  of  Nature  i! 


Are  many  "mplea  operative. 
Will  close  tbe  e)'e  of  anguish. 

Cor.  All  bless'd  secreta. 

All  you  un publish 'd  virtues  of  the  earth. 
Spring  with  my  tears  ！  be  aidant,  and  remediate. 
In  tlie  good  mati'e  distress  ！ ^ Seek,  seek  for  himt 
Lest  bis  urgovern'd  rage  dissolve  the  life 
That  wants  the  means  to  lead  It. 


Mes,  Madam,  news  ； 

The  British  powers  are  marching  hitlicrward. 

Cor.  'Tis  known  before  i  our  preparation  stand 
In  expectation  of  them. — O  dear  father. 
It  li  ihj  bueiacss  that  I  go  about  ： 
Therefore  great  France 

My  mourning  mid  important  *  tears  hath  pitietl. 
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No  blown  1  ambition  doth  our  arms  incite. 
But  love,  dear  love,  and  our  aged  father's  right. 
Soon  may  I  hear  and  see  him  ！  lExeunt, 


SCENE  V. 

A  room  in  Glosters  castle. 
Enter  reoan  and  steward. 

Re,  But  are  my  brother's  powers  set  forth  ？ 

Stew,  Ay,  madam. 

Re,  Himselt 
In  person  there  ？ 

Stew,  Madam,  with  much  ado  : 

Your  sister  is  the  better  soldier. 

Re,  Lord  Edmund  spake  not  with  your  lord  at 
home  ？ 

Stew,  No,  madam. 

Re,  What  might  import  my  sister's  letter  to  him  ？ 
Stew,  I  know  not,  lady. 

Re,  Faith,  he  is  posted  hence  on  serious  matter. 
It  was  great  ignorance,  Gloster's  eyes  being  out. 
To  let  him  live  ；  where  he  arrives,  he  moves 
All  hearts  against  us.    Edmund,  I  think,  is  gone. 
In  pity  of  his  misery,  to  despatch 
His  nighted  life  ；  moreover,  to  descry 
The  strength  o，  the  enemy. 

Stew.  I  must  needs  after  him,  madam,  with  my 
letter. 


Inflated  swelling. 


B*.  Out  troops  set  fnrd  to-Aiafniw : 
The  ways  are  dangcroas. 

S(e».  I  mi_y  not,  madam 

My  lady  charged  my  duty  in  tbis  busirie??. 

Re.  Why  should       write  to  Edmund  ！  Might 
not  jaa 

TraBBpwt  her  pnrpoaea  bj  »ard  ？  Belike, 
Sometiung ― I  koow  not  what: ― 111  love  the* 

I^t  roe  unseal  the  letter. 

Stew.  Madam,  I  had  rather  

Re.  I  know,  your  lady  does  not  love  her  husband ; 

: and,  at  her  late  htang  here, 
he  gave  strange  ceiliad^.'  and  miist  epeaking  loolti 
Q  noble  Bdmund  ！  I  Maaw,  you  N9  of  ber  iMMgn. 


e  you,  t 

Mjf  lord  is  dead  ！  Edmund  and  I  have  talk'd  ； 

And  more  convenient  is  be  for  mj  land. 

Than  for  your  lady's  ；  joa  naj  gather  more.* 

If  you  do  find  him,  pray  you,  f^n  hint  this  ； 

And  when  your  miatreu  hears  thu  much  from  yon, 

I  pray,  desire  her  call  her  vUdom  to  her. 

So,  fore  yon  well. 

If  you  do  chance  to  hear  of  thkt  blind  traitor. 
Preferment  fidli  on  bim  that  cats  him  off. 


' SMtnlflnmt  g1«D0M.  ，  Otwrr*  what  I  ud  nyiiii. 

>  !•    jon  may  infaraKiiB  di*a  1  )itr«  told  jod. 
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Stew,  Would  I  could  meet  him,  madam  ！   I  would 
show 

What  party  I  do  follow. 

Re,  Fare  thee  well.  lExeunt. 


SCENE  VI. 

The  country  near  Dover, 

Enter  gloster,  and  edgar,  dressed  like  a  peasant, 

Glos.  When  shall  we  come  to  the  top  of  that 

.     same  hill  ？ 
JBdg,  You  do  climb  up  it  now  ：  look,  how  we 
labor. 

Glos,  Methinks,  the  ground  is  even. 
Edg,  Horrible  steep : 

Hark,  do  you  bear  the  sea  ？ 

Glos,  No,  truly. 

Edg,  Why,  then  your  other  senses  grow  imper- 
fect 

By  your  eyes'  anguish. 

Glos,  So  may  it  be,  indeed  : 

Methinks,  thy  voice  is  alter'd  ；  and  thou  speak'st 
In  better  phrase  and  matter  than  thou  didst. 

Edg.  You  are  much  deceived  ；  in  nothing  am  I 
changed 
But  in  my  garments. 

Glos.  Methinks,  you  are  better  spoken. 

Edg,  Come  on,  sir  ；  here  ，s  the  place :  stand  still. 
一 How  fearful 
And  dizzy  'tis,  to  cast  one's  eye«  so  low  ！ 


Thy  life's  ■  miracle  :  speak  yet  again. 
Gloi.  But  have  I  fallen,  or  no  ？ 
£! 勿. From  the  dread  summit  oi 
bourn : 

Look  up  a.-height;  the  shrill -gorged  la 
I  do  but  look 


I,  wretdiedneaa  deprived  that  benefit. 

To  end  itself  by  death  ？  "Twaa  fet  some  comfort. 


Ctmot  bs«eea  or  heud  i 
'fiiu.  Aluk.  I  have  n 

deprive 
death ？ 

tyrant  s  r 

And  fruBtrate  his  proud  will. 

Edg.  Give  me  your 

Vpt ~ ao; ~ how  ia'tl  Feel  you  your  1 
stand. 

Glot.  Too  well,  too  well. 

£dg.  This  is  above  all  strangeness. 

Upon  the  crown  o'  the  cliff,  what  thing  was  that 
Wliidi  parted  from  you  ？ 

GIm.  a  poor  unfortunate  beggar, 

JUdff.  Aa  1  stood  here  below,  methought.  bis  eyes 
Were  two  full  ihoodb  ：  he  had  a  thousand  noaea. 
Horns  wfaelk'd,'  and  waved  like  the  enridged  tea. 
It  wu  Home  fiend  :  therefore,  thou  happy  father. 
Hunk  that  the  dearest*  gods,  who  make  thm 
bonori 

Of  men's  impossibilities,  have  pr«Mrved  thee. 

Gba.  I  do  remember  now :  henceforth  I  '11  bear 
Affiction,  tin  it  do  cry  out  itsdf. 
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' Enough,  enough/  and,  *  die/    That  thing  you 
£peak  of, 

I  took  it  for  a  man  ；  often  'twould  say, 
•  The  fiend,  the  fiend : '  he  led  me  to  that  place. 
JSdg,  Bear  free  and  patient  thoughts. 一 But  who 
comes  here  ？ 

Enter  leak,  fantastically  dressed  up  with  flowers. 

The  safer  sense  will  ne'er  accommodate 
His  master  thus. 

Lear.  No,  they  cannot  touch  me  for  coining  ；  I 
am  the  king  himself.  • 

Edg,  O  thou  side-piercing  sight  ！ 

Lear.  Nature 's  above  art  in  that  respect. ― 
There  ,8  your  press-money.  That  fellow  handles 
his  bow  like  a  crow-keeper  ：  i  draw  tne  a  clothier's 
yard.*  Look,  look,  a  mouse  ！  Peace,  peace  ；  this 
piece  of  toasted  cheese  will  do 't. 一 There  ,s  my 
gauntlet  ；  I  '11  prove  it  on  a  giant. 一 Bring  up  the 
brown  bills. ^ ~~ O,  well  flown,  bird  ！ —— i，  the  clout,* 
i，  the  clout :  hewgh  ！  Give  the  word. 

Edg,  Sweet  marjoram. 

Lear,  Pass. 

Glo8,  I  know  that  voice. 

Lear.  Ha  ！  Goneril  ！ 一 with  a  white  beard  ！ 一 
They  flattered  me  like  a  dog;  and  told  me,  I  had 


' A  scarecrow.  ，  An  arrow  of  a  yard  in  length 

•  Battle-axes. 

•  The  clout  18  the  white  mark  at  which  archers  aim. 


me  chatter  ；  when  the  thunder  would  not  peace  at 
my  bidding;  there  I  found  them,  there  I  smelt  them 
out.  Go  to  ；  tliev  are  not  men  o'  their  words  ：  xhry 


ague-proi 
Glos. ' 


member : 
Is 't  not  the  king  ？ 

Lear.  Ay,  every  inch  a  lung : 

When  1  do  stare,  see,  liow  the  subject  quakes. 
I  iiiirdoD  that  man 'a  life  :  whiit  waa  thy  cause  f— 
Adultery. ―  ■ 

Thou  shalt  not  die :  die  for  adultery  ！  No  t 
The  wren  goes  to  't,  and  the  small  gilded  fly 
Does  lecher  in  my  aight. 
Let  copulation  thrive,  for  Gloster's  baitard  son 
Waa  kinder  to  his  father,  than  my  daughters 
Got  'tween  the  lawful  sheets. 


ipering  dame. 


I'll  at  minces  virlue,  a 
I'o  hear  of  pleasure's  n 


ks  presagetli  s 
a  shake  the  he 


e  fitchew,*  nor  the  soiled  horse,  goes  to  .【 
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With  a  more  riotous  appetite. 
Down  from  the  wai^t  they  are  centaurs 
Though  women  all  above : 
But  to  the  girdle  do  the  gods  inherit. 
Beneath  is  all  the  fiends'  ；  there 's  hell,  there  'a 
darkness, 

there  is  the  sulphurous  pit,  burning,  scalding, 
stench,  consumption. 一 Fie,  fie,  fie  ！  pah  ；  pah  ！ 
Give  me  an  ounce  of  civet,  good  apothecary,  to 
sweeten  my  imagination  :  there 's  money  for  thee. 

Glos.  O,  let  me  kiss  that  hand  ！ 

Lear,  Let  me  wipe  it  first  ；  it  smells  of  mortality. 

Glos,  O  ruin'd  piece  of  nature  ！  This  great 
world 

Shall  so  wear  out  to  naught. 一 Dost  thou  know  me  ？ 
Lear,  I  remember  thine  eyes  well  enough.  Dost 

thou  squiny  at  me  ？  No,  do  thy  worst,  blind  Cupid  ； 

I  '11  not  love. 一 Read  thou  this  challenge  ；  mark  but 

the  penning  of  it. 

Glos.  Were  all  the  letters  suns,  I  could  not  see 
one. 

Edg,  I  would  not  take  this  from  report  ； 一 it  is. 
And  my  heart  breaks  at  it. 
Lear,  Read. 

Glos,  What,  with  the  case  of  eyes  ？ 

Lear.  O,  ho,  are  you  there  with  me  ？  No  eyes  in 
your  head,  nor  no  money  in  your  purse  ？  Your  eyes 
are  in  a  heavy  case,  your  purse  in  a  light :  yet  you 
see  how  this  world  goes. 

Glos,  I  see  it  feelingly. 

Lear,  What,  art  mad  ？   A  man  may  see  how  this 


Thou  host  seen  a  farmer's  dog  bark  at  a  beggar  ？ 
C/os.  A  jr.  air. 

Le«r.  And  the  creature  run  from  the  cur?  There 
thou  mightst  behold  the  great  image  of  authority ;  u 


dog  .'  obeyed  in  oifice. 
Thou  rase 


1  rascal  beadle,  hold  tliy  bloody  hand  ： 
Why  dost  tbou  lash  that  whore  ？   Strip  thine  own 

Thou  hotl?  lust'at  to  use  her  in  that  kind 

Fut  which  tbou  whipp'st  her.  The  usurer  hangs  tbe 


Thn>ugti  talter'd  clothes  small  vices  do  appear 
Robes  md  furr'd  gowns  hide  all.    Plate  sin 

And  the  strong  lance  of  justice  burtless  breaks  ； 
Ann  it  in  rags,  a  pigmy's  straw  doth  pierce 
Nmi«  ijoe!  offend,  none,  I  s«y,  none ;  I  'II  a 
Tote  that  of  me,  my  friend,  who  have  the  powi 
To  ml  th«  accuser's  lips.     Get  thee  glass  eyes 
■  poll  tician,  seem 


, sctirvy 


II  (iff  IWT 


boots: ~ harder,  harder ；  so. 
(nutter  ■□<!  im|«rtinency  mix'd  ！ 


I 
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1  know  thee  well  enough  ；  thy  name  is  Gloster : 
Thou  must  be  patient  ；  we  came  crying  hither, 
rhou  know'st,  the  first  time  that  we  smell  the  air, 
We  wawl  and  cry: — I  will  preach  to  thee ：  mark 
me. 

Glos,  Alack,  alack  the  day  ！ 
Lew,  When  we  are  born,  we  cry,  that  we  are 
come 

To  this  great  stage  of  fools. ~~ This  a  good  block  ？ ― 
It  were  a  delicate  stratagem,  to  shoe 
A  troop  of  horse  with  felt :  I  ，11  put  it  in  proof  ； 
And  when  I  have  stolen  upon  these  sons-in-law. 
Then,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kUl. 

Enter  gentleman,  with  Attendants, 

Gen,  O,  here  he  is  ；  lay  hand  upon  him. 一 Sir, 
Your  most  dear  daughter  

Lear.  No  rescue  ？  What,  a  prisoner  ？  I  am  even 
The  natural  fool  of  fortune. ― Use  me  well  ； 
You  shall  have  ransom.    Let  me  have  a  surgeon : 
I  am  cut  to  the  brains. 

Gen,  You  shall  have  any  thing. 

Lear.  No  seconds  ？   All  myself  ？ 
Why,  thb  would  make  a  man  a  man  of  salt,* 
To  use  his  eyes  for  garden  water-pots. 
Ay,  and  for  laying  autumn's  dust. 

Gen.  Good  sir,- 


' 1.  e.  a  man  of  tears. 

MAft*  Xill. 


What? 

I  wiH  be  jovial  ；  come,  come :  I  am 虞 
Mj  maiten  ；  know  you  that  ？ 

Gen,  Yob  are  &  iroyal  one.  and  we  obey  you. 

Zwr.  Then  titers  '，  Kfe  in  it.    Nay,  an  jou 
It,  yon  sttHll  get  it  by  niiuuag.   8>, ««,  aa.  n. 

Gen.  A  Eight  moat  pitifnl  in  the  meanest  wretdi  'J 
Put  speaking  of  in  a  lung! ― Thou  hasi 
daugbter. 

Who  redeems  Nature  from  the  general  curse 
Which  twain  have  brought  her  to, 

Edg.  Hail,  gentle  sir. 

ftw;  Sir.  tpeed  ^m:  vlmt'9  your  wiM 


Which  COD  distinguish  sound. 

Edg.  I 
How  near 's  the  other  army  ？ 

Gen.  Near,  and  on  speedy  foot  ；  the  main  dMcry 
Stands  on  the  hourly  thought.' 

Edg,  I  thank  you,  sir  ：  that '»  iS. 

Gen.  Though  that  the  cjueen  on  special  cause  ii 
here. 

Her  army  is  moved  on. 
Edg.  T  thank  yon,  nr. 

\E*it  GeatUmm. 

•  Th«  mala  body  Ii  expeet«i(  to  be  deaeried  e'aiy  btiat- 


:t  you  pretend  with  tliat  base  wretch, 
d  foBter'd  with  cold  dishes. 


contract,  none  : 
their  souls 


t  you  pi 

s  o'  the  court)  it 

1  it  be  allow'd  in  meaner  par! 
han  he  more  mean  ？)  to  knit 
there  Is  no  more  dependency 

nd  beggary)  in  self- figured  knot  ： 【 

2  curb'd  from  that  enlargement  by 
uence  o'  the  crown  ；  and  must  not  3 
is  note  of  it  with  a  base  slave, 

or  EL  livery,*  a  squire's  cloth, 
Dot  so  eminent. 


in  of  Jujiite 
t  besides,  t 


Profane  fellow  ！ 


be  It  is  groom  :  thou  wert  dignified  enuugli, 
en  to  the  point  of  envy,  if  'twere  made 
Uparalive  for  your  virhieB,  to  be  styled 
e  under- hungman  of  his  kingdom  ；  and  hated 
r  being  preferr'd  so  well. 

Clo.  The  south  fog  rot  him  ！ 

Into.  He  never  can  meet  more  mischance,  tli 


in  ail  t\ia 


His  m  eon  est  garment, 
his  body,  is  dearer, 
haira  above  thee 


In  Vnota  of  their  owi 
A  low  fBllpw  only  fil 
A  panilei  was  ihe  s 
*  of  the  bread. 


？  ！… mis! 


Big.  I  know  thee  well  ：  a  aerriceable  villain ; 
Ai  duteoiu  to  the  vices  of  tby  mistress, 
Afl  badness  would  desire. 


Gbs.  What.  U  he  dead  ？ 

Edg.  Sit  yoa  down,  father  ；  rest  you. 一 
Let ',  Me  his  pockets :  tlieu  letteri,  that  he  ipeaki 
of, 

Mkj  be  my  fiiends. 一 He ',  dead  ；  I  mm  only  toaj 


' Head.  I  Thriiu. 
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He  had  no  other  Cu.  ui  、 :.. 

Leave,  gentle  wax  :. 

To  know  our  eneiiiir-  :.. 
Their  papers,  is  mor*. - 

\_reads,'\   *  Lt't  ■：  •. 
bercd.    You  h;m  : 
olF :  if  your  wii:  v  ：. 
fruitfully  offert-d.    ': . - 
return  the  conqu-iT. - 
his  bed  my  jail  ；  ir  : 
deliver  me,  and  51;: 


0  undistinguis^L  c  - 
A  plot  upon  Ler  ，： - 
Arid  the  exciia:.:: 

Thee  I  '11  rakt  1； : 
Of  murderous  i-.-v  • 
With  this  unirra  ■- 
Of  tie  death  -  r. • ' 
'J'Ut  r.f  thy  dvi.' 

Gicif.  The  -' 
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The  legions,  now  in  Gallia,  sooner  landed 

In  our  not-fearing  Britain,  than  have  tidings 

Of  any  penny  tribute  paid.    Our  countrymen 

Are  men  more  order'd.  than  when  Julius  Cxsar 

Smiled  at  their  lack  of  skill,  but  found  their  courage 

Worthy  his  frowning  at :  their  discipline 

(Now  mingled  with  their  courages)  will  make  kaoi^'^ 

To  their  approvers.*  they  are  people,  such 

That  mend  upon  the  world. 


Enter  iachimo. 

PhL  See  ！  Iachimo  ！ 

Post,  The  swiftest  harts  have  posted  you  by 
land  ； 

And  winds  of  all  the  corners  kiss*d  your  sails. 
To  make  your  vessel  nimble. 

Phi.  Welcome,  sir. 

Post.  I  hope,  the  briefness  of  your  answer  mads 
The  speedlness  of  your  return. 

la.  Your  lady 

Is  one  of  the  fairest  that  I  have  look,d  upon. 

Post,   And,  therewithal,  the  best  ；    or  let  her 
beauty 

Look  through  a  casement  to  allure  false  hearts. 
And  be  false  with  them. 

la.  Here  are  letters  for  you. 

Post,  Their  tenor  good,  I  trust. 

Id'  'Tis  very  like. 


， To  those  who  try  them. 
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Phi.  Was  Caius  Lucius  in  the  Britain  court, 
'hen  you  were  there  ？ 

1<^-  He  was  expected  then, 

'"t  "(it  approach'd. 

AH  is  well  yet. 
'pwltles  this  stone  aa  it  was  wont  ？  or  is  "t  not 


YoBt  loss  your  sport 
Must  not  continue  friem 


If  1  have  lost  it, 
'should  have  last  the  worth  of  it  in  gold. 

fflake  a  journey  twice  as  far,  to  enjoy 
"Mond  night  of  such  sweet  shortness,  which 
wine  in  Britain  ；  for  the  ring  is  won. 
The  Btoae  '»  too  hard  to  come  bjr. 
*■  Not  a  n 

You  lady  being  so  easy. 

Make  not,  sir, 
: I  hope,  you  know  that  we 

In'  Good  air,  we  must, 

"you  teep  covenant.    Had  1  not  brought 
The  ktiowlegB  of  your  mistress  home,  I  grant 
We  were  to  question  farther :  but  I  now 
*Wea，  myself  the  winner  of  her  hoDor, 
'"^ether  with  your  ring  ；  and  not  tlic  wnmga 

her  or  you,  having  proceeded  but 
J'y  both  your  vrillB. 

"oal.  If  you  can  make 't  appareat 

"at  yon  have  tasted  her  in  bed,  my  hand 
'jnd  ring  is  yours :  if  not,  tlie  foui  opiaion 
pure  honor,  gains  or  loses 
mine,  or  maaterleu  leaves  both 
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To  who  shall  find  them. 

la.  Sir,  ray  circumstances. 

Being  so  near  the  truth,  as  I  will  make  them. 
Must  first  induce  you  to  believe,  whose  strength 
I  will  confirm  with  oath  ；  which,  I  doubt  not. 
You  11  give  me  leave  to  spare,  when  you  shall  fiodlEi 
You  need  it  not. 

Post,  Proceed. 

]a.                         First,  her  bed-chamber, 
(Where  I  confess  I  slept  not,  but  profess 
Had  that  was  well  worth  watching)  it  was  hang'c 
With  tapestry  of  silk  and  silver  ；  the  story. 
Proud  Cleopatra,  when  she  met  her  Roman, 
And  Cydnus  swell'd  above  the  banks,  or  for 
The  press  of  boats,  or  pride  ； ― a  piece  of  work 
So  bravely  done,  so  rich,  that  it  did  strive 
In  workmanship  and  value  ；  which,  I  wonder'd. 
Could  be  so  rarely  and  exactly  wrought. 
Since  the  true  life  on 't  was  

Post.  This  is  true  ； 

And  this  you  might  have  heard  of  here  by  me. 
Or  by  some  other. 

Ja,  More  particulars 

Must  justify  my  knowlege. 

Post.  So  they  must 

Or  do  your  honor  injury. 

la.  The  chimney 

Is  south  the  chamber  ；  and  the  chimney-piece, 
Chaste  Dian  bathing :  never  saw  I  figures 
So  likely  to  report  themselves  :  the  cutter 
Was,  as  another  Nature,  dumb  ；  outwent  her, 
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I  will  not  swear,  these  are  my  hands  : 一 let  'a  see  ； 
I  feel  this  pin  prick.    Would  I  were  assured 
Of  my  condition  ！ 

Cor.  O,  look  upon  me,  sir. 

And  hold  your  hands  in  benediction  o'er  me  : 一 
No,  sir,  you  must  not  kneel. 

Lear.  Pray,  do  not  mock  me : 

I  am  a  very  foolish  fond  old  man， 
Fourscore  and  upward  ；  and,  to  deal  plainly, 
I  fear  I  am  not  in  my  perfect  mind. 
Methiaks,  I  should  know  you,  and  know  this  man  ； 
Yet  I  am  doubtful :  for  I  am  mainly  ignorant 
What  place  this  is  ；  and  all  the  skill  I  have 
Remembers  not  these  garments  ；  nor  I  know  not 
Where  I  did  lodge  last  night.   Do  not  laugh  at  me  ； 
For,  as  I  am  a  man,  I  thiak  this  lady 
To  be  my  child  Cordelia. 

Cor.  And  so  I  am,  I  am. 

Lear.  Be  your  tears  wet  ？   Yes,  faith.    I  pray, 
weep  not : 

If  you  have  poison  for  me,  I  will  drink  it. 
I  know,  you  do  not  love  me  ；  for  your  sisters 
Have,  as  I  do  remember,  done  me  wrong : 
You  have  some  cause,  they  have  not. 

Cor.  No  cause,  no  cause. 

Lear,  Am  I  ia  France  ？ 

Kent.  In  your  own  kingdom,  sir. 

Lear,  Do  not  abuse  me. 

Phy.  Be  comforted,  good  mai'*       ••  irreat 
rage. 

You  see,  is  cured  in  him  •  aod  3 
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ACT  V. 

SCENE  I. 

The  eamp  of  the  British  forces,  near  Dover. 

Enter,  with  drums  and  colors,  Edmund,  begax. 
Officers,  Soldiers,  and  others, 

Edm.  Know  of  the  duke,  if  his  last  purpose  hold  ； 
Or,  whether  since  he  is  advised  by  aught 
To  change  the  course  :  he  ，s  full  of  alteration. 
And  self-reproving :  bring  his  constant  pleasure.* 

[to  an  Officer,  who  goes  out. 

Re,  Our  sister's  man  is  certainly  miscarried. 

Edm,  'Tis  to  be  doubted,  madam. 

Re,  Now,  sweet  lord. 

You  know  the  goodness  I  intend  upon  you. 
Tell  me, — but  truly, 一 but  then  speak  the  truth  : 一 
Do  you  not  love  my  sister  ？ 

Edm.  In  honor* d  love. 

Re.  But  have  you  never  found  my  brother's  way 
To  the  forefended  2  place  ？ 

Edm,  That  thought  abuses  you.* 

Re,  I  am  doubtful  that  you  have  been  conjunct 
And  bosom 'd  with  her,  as  far  as  we  call  liers. 

£dm.  No,  by  mine  honor,  madam. 


Hit  settled  resolution.  *  Forbidden, 

t.  e.  you  ure  deceived . 


Re.  i  never  shdl  endure  her. 
e  not  familiur  with  tier- 


.  Should 
forced 


)ur  very  li 
I  heax:  t\ 


She.  and  the  Atika  her  huBbrod,  

Kilter  AJ-BANT,  GDNGHIL,  and  Soldiers. 

1  rather  】ose  the  battle,  than  that  sii'er 
Should  loosen  him  and  me.  [。sW«, 
loving"  eieter,  well  be  met. ~ ■ 

I  came  to  his  ddughter, 
others,  wtom  the  rigor  of  our  etnte 

lere  I  could  not  be  houest, 
for  this  business, 
]t  touch ctli  us  as  France  invades  our  land, 
Not  bolds  the  king  ； '  with  others,  whom,  I  fear, 
MoBt  just  and  heavy  causes  make  oppow.* 
Edm,  Sir,  you  speak  nobly, 
Fe.  Why  is  this  reason'df 

Gon.  Combine  together  'gainst  the  enemy : 
For  these  domeetic  and  particular  broili> 
Are  not  to  question  here. 

Alb.  Let  us  then  detenn'uie 

With  the  ancient  of  war  on  our  proceedings. 
Jidm.  I  shRll  attend  you  presently  at  your  tent. 
Re.  Sister,  you  '11  go  with  us? 


Re.  *TU  most  convenient :  pray  yon,  go  with  m. 
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Gon,  O  lio,  I  know  the  riddle,   [aside.]  I  will 
go. 

As  they  are  going  out,  enter  edgar  disguisea, 

Edg,  If  e'er  your  grace  had  speech  with  man  so 
poor. 
Hear  me  one  word. 

Aib»  I  ，11  overtake  you. 一 Speak. 

[Exeunt  Edmund,  Regan,  Goneril,  Officers, 
Soldiers,  and  Attendants, 
Edg,  Before  you  fight  the  battle,  ope  this  letter. 
If  you  have  victory,  let  the  trumpet  sound 
For  him  that  brought  it :  wretched  though  I  seem, 
I  can  produce  a  champion,  that  will  prove 
What  is  avouched  there  :  if  you  miscarry. 
Your  business  of  the  world  hath  so  an  end. 
And  machination  ceases.    Fortune  love  you  ！ 
Alb.  Stay  till  I  have  read  the  letter. 
£dg,  I  was  forbid  it. 

When  time  shall  serve,  let  but  the  herald  cry, 
And  I  *11  appear  again.  [Exit. 
Alb,  Why,  fare  thee  well  ；  I  will  o'erlook  thy 
paper. 

Re  enter  edmund. 

Edm.   The  enemy 's  in  view  ；   draw  up  youY 
powers. 

Here  is  the  guess  of  their  true  strength  and  forces 
By  diligent  discovery  ；  but  your  haste 
b  now  urgei  on  you. 


s6i^  To  both  these  sUters  t 


h  jesloiu 

of  the  ai 


1  of  the  other,  bs  the  atung 
Are  of  the  adder.    Which  of  them  eball  I  t^e  ？ 
Both,  one,  or  neither  ？    Neither  can  be  enjoy VI. 
If  both  remain  alive  :  to  take  the  widow, 
Exasjitrcitts,  m:il"'s  mud  lier  ！ -ister  Gnneril ; 
And  liarJly  sIkUI  I  cnrry  out  my  side,- 
Her  husband  Ijf-iiig  alive.     Nmv  tben,  we  'II  lue 
His  coiiiiteniiiice  for  tlii."  b;ittlc  ；  which  being 
Let  her,  who  would  l)e  rid  of  him,  devise 
His  tpeedy  talcing  off.    Aa  for  the  mercy 
Which  he  intends  to  Lent  and  to  CoTctelia, 一 


A  field  hetwee*  tht  ttoo  camps. 
Abrums  wit  Am.    Enter,  urilk  drum  and  folors,  i.bab, 
coxsBLiA,  and  their  foreetf  and  ernunt. 


Fig.  Here,  fother,  take  the  shadow  of  this  tree 
For  your  good  host;  pray  that  the  rij^t  aq 
thrire: 
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If  ever  I  return  to  you  again, 
1 11  bring  you  comfort. 

Glos.  Grace  go  with  you,  sir  ！ 

[Exit  Edgar. 

Alarums  ；  afterwards  a  retreat.    Re-enter  edgar. 

Edg.  Away,  old  man  ；  give  me  thy  hand  ；  away  ; 
King  Lear  hath  lost,  he  and  his  daughter  ta'en : 
Give  me  thy  hand  ；  come  on. 

Glos.  No  farther,  sir  ；  a  man  may  rot  even  here. 

JEdg.  What,  in  ill  thoughts  again  ？   Men  must 
endure 

Their  going  hence,  even  as  their  coming  hither  ： 
Ripeness  1  is  all.    Come  on. 

Glos.  And  that 's  true  too. 

[^Exeunt, 

SCENE  III. 

The  British  camp,  near  Dover. 

Enter,  in  conquest,  with  drum  and  colors,  EOMtxD  ； 
LEAR  and  CORDELIA  as  prisoners  ；  Officers,  Soi- 
diers,  SfC. 

Edm.    Some  officers  take  them  away :  good 
guard  ； 

Until  their  greater  pleasures  first  be  known 
That  are  to  censure  them. 


i.  e.  to  be  ready,  prepared. 
Pass  judgment  on  them. 


Who,  with  beat  meaniog,  have  iacuir'd  the  wonL 
For  thee,  oppressed  king-,  am  I  cast  down  ； 
Myself  could  else  outfrown  false  Fortune's  frown. 
Shall  we  Dot  see  these  daughters  and  these  »tstert 


We  two  alone  will  sing  like  birds  I'  the 
When  thou  dost  ask  me  ble^siag,  I  'C  Iti 
And  ask  of  thee  forgiveness  :  so  we  '11  li 
And  pray,  and  sing,  and  tell  old 
At  gilded  butterflies,  and  hear  poor  rogue 
Talk  of  court  news  ；  and  we  'U  talk 


Who  loses,  and  who  wins  ；  who  *b  in,  who  'a  out- 
And  take  upon  us  the  mvsterv  of  things, 
Aa  if  we  were  God's  sjiiea :  and  we  '11  wea 
In  a  WBll'd  prison,  packs  an 
That  ebb  and  flow  by  the  m 

Edm.  Take  them  awajr. 

Lear.  Upon  such  ancrifices,  my  Cordelia, 
The  gods  til  em  selves  throw  incense.    Have  J  c 


d  Be  eta  of  great  ones. 


SCKME  III.  KING  LEAR.  145 

Come.  [Exeunt  Lear  and  Cordelia,  guarded. 

Edm.  Come  hither,  captain  ；  hark. 
Take  thou  this  note  ；  [  giving  a  paper."]  go,  foiled 

them  to  prison. 
One  step  I  have  advanced  thee  ；  if  thou  dost 
As  this  instructs  thee,  thou  dost  make  thy  way 
To  noble  fortunes.    Know  thou  this; 一 tbat  men 
Are  as  the  time  is  :  to  be  tender- minded 
Does  not  become  a  sword :  thy  great  employment 
Will  not  bear  question  ；  either  say,  thou  'It  do 't. 
Or  thrive  by  other  means. 

Off.  I  '11  do  ，t,  my  lord. 

Edm.  About  it  ；  and  write  happy,  when  tbou 
hast  done. 

Mark, 一 I  say,  instantly  ；  and  carry  it  so. 
As  I  have  set  it  down. 

Off.  I  cannot  draw  a  cart,  nor  eat  dried  oats : 
If  it  be  man's  work,  I  will  do  it.  [Exit  Officer, 


Florish.    Enter  albany,  goneril,  regan.  Officers, 

and  Attendants, 

Alb,  Sir,  you  have  shown  to-day  your  valiant 
strain. 

And  Fortune  led  you  well :  you  have  the  capHres 
Who  were  the  opposltes  of  this  day's  strife : 
We  do  require  them  of  you  ；  so  to  use  them. 
As  we  shall  find  their  merits  and  our  safety 
May  equally  determine. 

Edm,  Sir,  I  thought  it  fit 

To  send  the  old  an. I  miserable  king 
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To  eoroe  retention,  and  appointed  guard  : 
Whose  nge  lias  charms  in  it,  whoec  title  mure. 
To  pluck  the  common  bo^om  un  his  side. 
And  turn  our  impress'd  lances  in  our  eyes 
Which  do  command  them  ；  with  bim  I  fen 

My  reason  all  the  eame :  Bnd  the;  are  ready, 
To-morrow,  or  Bt  fartlier  qmce,  to  appear 
Where  you  shall  hold  your  session.    At  this  tii 
We  sweat  and  bleed :    the  friend  hath  losi 

And  the  best  quarrels,  in  the  heat,  are  cursed 
By  those  that  feel  their  sharpneaa. 
The  question  of  Cordelia  and  her  father 
Requires  a  litter  place. 

Alb.  Sir,  by  your  patience, 

I  hold  you  but  a  subject  of  this  war. 
Not  as  ft  brother. 

Re.  That 's  as  we  list  to  grace  bim 

Me  think!,  our  plettBure  might  have  been  detnani 
Ere  you  had  spolte  bo  far.    He  led  our  powers  ； 
Bore  the  commission  of  my  place  and  peisoo  ； 
The  which  irarQediacy  •  may  well  stand  uji, 
Ami  call  itself  your  brother. 

Gon.  Not  so  hot: 

la  his  own  grace  he  doth  exolt  himself. 
More  thao  in  your  adva  acement. 

Re.  la  my  dghte. 


•  Pienuj  (Jelen'itioD  oTutborily- 
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ACT  III. 

8CBNB  I. 

Britain,    A  room  of  state  in  Cymbeline's  palace. 

Enter  cymbeline,  queen,  cloten,  and  Lords,  et 
one  door  ；  and,  at  another,  caius  lucius  and  At- 
tendants, 

Cym,  Now  say,  what  would  Augustus  Caesar  with 
us  ？ 

Lu.  When  Julius  Csesar  (whose  remembrance  vet 
Lives  in  men's  eyes,  and  will  to  ears  and  tongues 
Be  theme  and  hearing  ever)  was  in  this  Britain, 
And  conquered  it,  Cas^ibelan,  thine  uncle, 
(Famous  in  Caesar's  praises,  no  whit  less 
Than  in  h;s  feats  deserving  it)  for  him 
And  his  succession,  granted  Rome  a  tribute, 
Yearly  three  thousand  pounds,  which  by  thee  latcy 
Is  left  untender'd. 

Queen.  And,  to  kill  the  marvel. 

Shall  be  so  ever. 

(7.0.  There  be  many  Caesars, 

Ere  such  another  Julius.    Britain  is 
A  world  by  itself,  and  we  will  nothing  pay 
For  wearing  our  own  noses. 

Queen.  That  opportunity, 

Which  then  they  had  to  take  from  us,  to  resume 
We  have  again. 一 Remember,  sir,  my  liege, 
The  kings  your  ancestors,  together  with 


\ 


'J'he  natural  bravery  of  your  isle,  which  stan (！， 
A»  Neptune's  park,  ribbed  and  piUed  in 
Wilh  rocks  unacaleable.  and  roaring  waters ; 
With  sands,  that  will  not  bew  your  enetniea'  boats, 
But  tuck  them  up  to  the  topmast,  A 

Cwar  made  here,  but  made  not  here  his  brag 
W, '  came,'  and  '  saw,'  and  •  overcame :'  with  shamo 
(The  first  that  ever  touch'd  him)  lie  was  carried 
Fr。ni  off  our  coast,  twice  beaten  ；  and  his  shipping, 
(Poor  ignorant  baubles  ！  ')  on  our  terrible  si 
'■lie  egg-ahella  moved  updn  their  surges,  crnck'd 
"*  easily  'gainst  our  rocks  ；  for  joy  whereof, 
famed  Caseibdan.  who  wile  once  at  point 
master  CiesBr's  sword, 
town  with  rejoicing  fires  bright, 
strut  with  courage, 
there 's  no  more  tribute  to  be  jmid  : 
iger  than  it  was  at  that  lime  ； 
is  no  more  ?uch  Casars  :  other 
crooked  noses  ；  but,  to  owe '  sucb 
■^"■aiglit  arms,  none, 

Cym.  Sun,  let  your  mother  end. 
CVo.  We  have  yet  many  nmoiig  us  can  gripe  as 
*"*rd  as  Caasibelan  ；   I  du  not  sny,  1  am  one  ；  hut  I 
'■avc-  a  hand. ― Why  tribute  f  why  should  we  pny 
Wbute?    If  Csesar  can  hide  the  eun  from  us  witli  ti 


i.  unaetji 


liininlsd  with  the  nature  oi 
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What  monster 's  her  accuser  ？ — Leonatu9  ！ 

0  master  I  vfYibI  a  strange  infection 

Is  fallen  into  thy  ear  I    What  false  Italian 

(As  poisonous  tongued  as  handed)  hath  prevail'^ 

On  thy  too  remdy  hearing  ？ 一 Disloyal  ？  No : 

She 's  panish'd  for  her  truth  ；  and  undergoes. 

More  sroddess-like  than  wife-like,  such  assaults 

As  would  take  in  i  some  virtue. 一 0，  my  master! 

Thy  mind  to  her  is  now  as  low  as  were 

Thy  fortunes. ― How  I  that  I  should  murder  her? 

Upon  the  love,  and  truth,  and  vows,  which  I 

Have  made  to  thy  command  : 一 I  her? — her  blood  ？ 

If  it  be  so  to  do  good  service,  never 

Let  me  be  counted  serviceable.    How  look  I, 

That  I  should  seem  to  lack  humanity , 

So  much  as  this  fact  comes  to  ？    ,  Do  ，t :  the  letter 

That  I  have  sent  her.  by  her  own  command 
Shall  srive  t:.ce  、、:.、'「  ？rtunity.， 一 O  damn'd  paper, 
Bliick  as  the  ir.x  t".:at  "s  0:1  thee :    Senseless  baubtei 
Art  thou  a  f"" 、： .ary  :  for  this  act,  and  look'st 
So  virsriii-Iike  without  ？  Lo,  here  she  comts. 

E::'t'r  IMOGEN. 

1  am  igrnorant  i:i  \vl:a:  I  am  commauded.' 
J  mo.  H'、w  now.  Pisanio  : 
Pi.  Madam,  here  is  a  letter  trcm  mv  lord. 


OfercMB*.  *  roate%ienit«. 

i  Ui  ttapracrisiNi  im  the  comnaviioii  ot  mardtf* 
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By  the  law  of  arms,  thou  wa«t  not  bound  to  answer 
An  unknown  opposite  :  thou  art  not  vanquUh'd, 
But  cozen'd  and  beguikd. 

Alb.  Shot  your  mouth,  dame. 

Or  with  this  paper  shall  I  stop  it. 一 Hold,  sir. 一 
Thou  worse  than  any  name,  remd  tbioe  own  evil  ： 一 
No  tearing,  lady ;  I  perceiTc,  yoa  know  it. 

[^weg  tit  letter  to  Edmumd. 

dm.  Say,  if  I  do;  the  laws  are  mine,  not  thine 
Who  shall  arraign  me  for 't  ？ 

Alb.  Most  moii£troiLs  ！ 

Know^st  thou  this  paper  ？ 

Cm.  Ask  me  not  what  I  know. 

[^Ejrit  Goneril, 

Alb.  Go  after  her :  she 's  desperate  ；  govern  her. 

[to  an  Officer,  who  goet  out, 
Edm,  What  jou  bare  charged  me  with,  that  have 
I  done ； 

And  more,  much  more :  the  time  will  bring  it  out  ； 
Tb  past,  mnd  so  am  I.    Bat  what  art  thou. 
That  ha£t  this  foitime  on  me  ？   If  thou  art  nobic, 
f  do  forghre  thee. 

Eig*  Let 's  exchange  charity. 

I  am  no  less  in  blood  than  thou  art,  Edmniui  ； 
If  more,  the  more  thoa  hast  wrong'd  me. 
My  Dmme  i<  Edgar,  and  thy  father's  soil. 
The  gods  are  jost,  and  of  our  pleasant  vices 
Make  instruments  to  scourge  us : 
The  dark  and  licious  ]  lace  where  thee  ff^K, 
Cost  hiai  his  eyes. 

£dm.  Thoa  hast  qiokieD  ti^i  ；  1**：；«^ 
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(Who  longest,  like  me,    to  see  ihy  lord  ：  who 
long'st, —— 

O,  let  me  'bate, — but  not  like  me  ； 一 yet  long'«t, 一 
But  in  a  fainter  kind  : ~ O,  not  like  me  ； 
For  mine  ，s  beyond  beyond)  say,  and  speak  thick,' 
(Love's  counsellor  should  fill  the  bores  of  hearing 
To  the  smothering  of  the  sense)  how  far  it  is 
To  this  same  blessed  Milford :  and,  by  the  way, 
Tell  me  how  Wales  was  made  so  happy,  as 
To  inherit  such  a  haven  :  but,  first  of  all. 
How  we  may  steal  from  hence  ；  and,  for  the  gap 
That  we  shall  make  in  time,  from  our  hence-goin^j 
And  our  return,  to  excuse  ； —— but  first,  how  get 
hence  ： 

Why  should  excuse  be  born  or  e'er  begot  ？ 
We  ，11  talk  of  that  hereafter.    Pr'ythee,  speak, 
How  many  score  of  miles  may  we  well  ride 
'Twixt  hour  and  hour  ？ 

Pi'  One  score,  'twixt  sun  and  sun, 

Madam,  's  enough  for  you  ；  and  too  much  too. 

/wo.  Why,  one  that  rode  to  his  execution,  nwu», 
Could  never  go  so  slow.    I  have  heard  of  riding 
wagers. 

Where  horses  have  been  nimbler  than  the  sauda 
That  run  i，  the  clock's  behalf.  But  this  is  foolery  .— 
？。'  bid  my  woman  feign  a  sickness  ；  say 
She  ，11  home  to  her  father :  and  provide  me,  pre- 
sently, 


Oofvu  one  word  on  anotlier.  as  fast  as  posriUe. 


I'the  CBVe,  wherein  they  bow,  their  thoughts  do  )i 
I'He  roofs  of  palaces  ；  ami  Nature  prompts  them, 
In  simple  and  low  things,  to  prince  it,  mudi 
Beyond  the  trick  of  others.    This  Poly d ore, 
Tlie  heir  of  CymbeliDe  and  Britain,  whom 
The  king  his  father  call'd  GuideriuB, ~" Jove  ！ 
'"" -a  on  my  three- foot  sterol  I  sit.  and  tell 
warlike  fears  I  have  done,  his  spirits  fly  oul 
to  my  story :  say, ― '  Thus  mine  enemy  fell  ； 
'd  thus  I  set  ray  fuot  on  his  neck  ；'  even  then 
1  The  princely  blood  flows  in  his  cheek,  lie  sweats, 
^■StBjns  hii  young  nerves,  and  puts  himself  'm 


Arviragus)  i 


Tlie  younger  brother,  Cadwal, 


reiving, 
Hea， 
！ tly 

■o  years 


game  is  roused  ！ 
leline  ！    Heaven  and  my  conscience  knows 
didst  unjustly  banish  me  ；  whereon, 

stole  these  HItbea; 

—  to' 
"。u  reft'flt  1 
Thou  wast  t 

mother. 

And  every  dnv  do  honor  to  her  grave  ： 

-My'eif.  belariu!,  that  am  Morgan  callM. 

fhey  take  fur  nRttirnI  father.    The  game  is  up. 


Euripliile, 


I  W  sot  with  pity,  XExU  Gout 


Enter  sent. 
Edg.  Here  comes  Kent, 

Alb.  0  !  ！ t  is  he. 
The  time  will  not  allow  the  compliment. 
Which  very  mannerB  urges. 

Kent.  I  am  come 

To  bid  my  king  and  master  Rye '  good  night : 
U  he  not  here  i 

Alb.  Great  thing  of  us  forgot  ！ 一 

Speak,  Edmuod,  where''  the  king,  and  where'' 

Cordelia  ？  

Seest  thou  this  object,  Kent  ？ 

[the  bodies  of  Goueril  。mf  Regan  are  brought  (•• 
Kt»t.  Alack,  why  thus  ？ 

Eim.  Yet  Edmund  was  bdored  » 

The  one  t^e  other  poiBon'd  fur  my  sake. 


his  spirits  fly  out 
enemy  fe!l  ； 


fthe  cave,  wherein  they  Uow,  their  tli oughts  do  lii 
The  roofs  of  palaces  ；  and  Nature  prompts  them, 
'o  simple  and  low  things,  to  prince  it,  mui'li 
^joai  ilie  trick  of  others.    This  Pcilydore. 
The  heir  of  Cyrabeline  and  Britain,  whom 
Tlie  king  his  father  call'd  Guiderius, ~ Jove  ！ 
Wkn  on  my  three-foot       ―'  " 
The  warlike  fears  I  hav. 
Into  my  story  ；  say,—' 
And  tbus  I  set  my  fuot  od  his  neck;' 
"le  princely  bloud  flows  in  his  clieek,  he  sweats, 
^trains  his  )'oung  nerves,  and  puts  himself  in  poo- 

]Wiicts  my  words.  The  younger  brother,  Cadwal, 
(Once  Arviragus)  in  as  like  a  figure 
btritea  life  into  my  speech,  and  shows  much  more 
！ eiving.    Hark  ！  the  gnme  is  roused  ！ 
Heave  a  nnd  my  conscience  knows 

banish  me  ；  whereon, 
0  years  old,  L  stule  these  iSSbes  ； 
thee  of  EiiccesMon,  ns 

Is.  Eviriphile, 
nurse  ；   tbey  took  thee  for  their 
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She  prized  it  once. 

Post,  May  be,  she  pluck'd  it  off, 

To  send  it  me. 

la.  She  writes  so  to  you,  doth  she  ？ 

Post*  O,  no,  no,  no  ；  'tis  true.    Here,  take  thii 
too  ；  [ffives  the  m§. 

It  is  a  basilisk  unto  mine  eye. 

Kills  me  to  look  on  't.    Let  there  be  no  honor, 

Where  there  is  beauty  ；  truth,  where  semblance;  I 
love. 

Where  there  's  another  man  ：  the  vows  of  women 
Of  no  more  bondage  be,  to  where  they  are  made, 
Than  they  are  to  their  virtues  ；  which  is  nothing:— 
O,  above  measure  false  ！ 

Phi.  Have  patience,  sir. 

And  take  your  ring  again  ；  'tis  not  yet  won : ' 
It  may  be  probable,  she  lost  it  ；  or, 
Who  knows,  if  one  of  her  women,  being  corrupted, 
Hath  stolen  it  from  her  ？ 

Posl,  Very  true  ； 

And  so,  I  hope,  he  came  by 't : 一 back  my  ring! 
Render  to  me  some  corporal  sign  about  her. 
More  evident  than  this  ；  for  this  was  stolen. 

la.  By  Jupiter,  I  had  it  from  her  arm. 

Post,    Hark   you,  he  swears  ；   by  Jupiter  he 
swc&rs, 

Tis  true  ； 一 nay,  keep  the  ring  ； ― 'tis  true  :  I  &。 
sure, 

She  would  not  lose  it :  her  attendants  are 

All  sworn  and  honorable : 一 they  induced  to  steal 

And  by  a  stranger  ？ 一 No  ；  he  hath  enjoy *d  her. 


Thi'  ia  nol  strong  enough  to  be  lielieved 

le  persuaded  well  of  

，t.  Never  talk  on 't  i 

She  hath  been  col  ted  by  him. 

It.  If  you  seek 

tot  farther  satisfying,  under  her  breast, 
W。rtliy  tbe  pressing,  lies  a  mole,  right  proud 
Of  that  most  delicate  lodging.    By  my  life, 
&ldn'd  it;  and  it  gave  me  present  hunger 

J  ugh  full.    Yim  do  remember 


-, and  it  doth  confirm 


Pm'.  Spare  your  arithmetic :  never  count  the 

and  a  mlilioo  ！ 

I  '11  be  awom. —— 
"Poat.  No  swearing. 

- ？ oil  will  swear  you  h&ve  aoi  done 't,  you  lie  ； 
And  I  will  kill  thee,  if  thou  dost  deny 
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And  after  elew  herself. 

Alb.  Even  so. — Cover  their  faces. 

£dm.  I  pant  for  life :  some  good  I  mean  to  do. 
Despite  of  mine  own  nature.    Quickly  send, — 
Be  brief  in  it, 一 to  the  castle  ；  for  my  writ 
Is  on  the  life  of  Lear,  and  on  Cordelia. ― 
Nay,  send  in  time. 

Alb.  Run,  run,  O,  run  

Mdg.  To  who,  my  lord  ？ 一 Who  has  the  oflfine  ？ 
send 

Thy  token  of  reprieve. 

Sdm.  Well  thought  on  :  take  my  sword  ； 
Gire  it  the  captain. 

jM.  Haste  thee,  for  thy  life.  [Ejcit  Edgar. 

Sdm.   He  hath  commission  from  thy  wife  and 
me 

lb  hang  Cordelia  in  the  prison,  and 
To  lay  the  blame  upon  her  own  despair, 
Tbmt  she  fordid  i  herself. 
Alb.   The  gods  defend  her!   Bear  him  hence 
awhile.  {^Edmund  is  borne  off* 

JBrfer  LBAR,  with  CORDELIA   dead  in   his  arms  ； 
EDGAR,  OFFICER,  and  otkcrs, 

Jjtttr,  Howl,  howl,  howl,  howl  ！ ― O,  you  are  men 

of  stones : 

■id  I  your  tongues  and  eyes,  I 'd  use  them  so 


Ilestroyeo, 


163 


HISTORICAL  NOTICE 

ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


The  story  on  which  this  play  is  founded,  is  related 
RB 赢 true  one  in  Girolamo  de  la  Corte's  History  of 
Verona.  In  1562,  Mr.  Arthur  Brooke  published  a 
poem  on  '*  the  Tragicall  Historic  of  Romeus  and  Ju- 
iiett  ； '  the  materials  for  which  he  chiefly  obtained 
from  a  French  translation,  by  Boisteau,  of  an  Italian 
novel  by  Luigi  da  Porto,  a  gentleman  of  Vicenza,  who 
died  ill  15*29.  A  prose  translation  of  Boistenii's  work 
was  also  published  in  1567,  by  Painter,  in  bis  Palace 
of  Pleasure  ；  and  on  the  incidents  of  these  two 
works  Shakspeare  is  supposed  to  Lave  constructed  this 
interesting  tragedy.  Malone  imagines  that  the  present 
piece  was  designed  in  lo91,  and  finished  in  1596 ；  but 
Cbalmers  refers  it  to  lo92,  and  Dr.  Drake  to  1593. 
There  are  four  early  editions  of  it  in  quarto,  namely 
those  of  1697,  1699,  1609,  and  one  without  date  ；  the 
first  of  which  is  less  copious  than  the  others  ；  since 
each  successive  edition  appears  to  have  been  revised, 
with  additions  to  particular  passages. 

•  This  play,'  says  Dr.  Johnson,  *  is  one  of  the  most 
pleasing  of  our  author's  performances.  The  scenes  are 
busy  and  various,  the  incidents  numerous  and  im- 
portant, the  catastrophe  irresistibly  affecting,  and  the 
piocess  of  the  action  carried  on  with  such  probability, 
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And  rhcm^  Pcsthnaiis,  tiicn.  di&t  didst  set  op 
Wt  dlao«iKil*=.ce  'ziisst  the  kmg'  my  fktber. 
Ar.d  make  me  pat  intc  coatsmpc  the  suits 
Of  priz.celT  f?IloTr?.  *halr  hereafter  find 
It  L;  ao  act  r  f  0^:1111100  rassage,  bat 
A  strain  of  rarenes?  ：  and  I  zricve  mrself. 
To  think,  when  thoa  «halt  be  disedged  by  her 
That  now  thoo.  tire^t  on,*  to^  thy  memonr 
Will  thea  be  panz'd  by  me.    Pr'ythee,  despitch : 
The  Iamb   entreats   the   butcher.    Where's  thy 
knife  ? 

Thoa  art  too  slow  to  do  thy  master's  bidding. 
When  I  desire  it  too. 

Pi,  O  gracioas  lady. 

Since  I  received  command  to  do  this  business, 
I  have  not  slept  one  wink. 

Jmo.  Do 't,  and  to  bed  tben. 

Pi.  I  '11  wake  mine  eyeballs  blind  first. 

Into.  Wherefore  theo 

Didst  undertake  it  ？    Why  hast  thou  abused 
So  many  miles  with  a  pretence  ？  this  place  ？ 
Mine  action  and  thine  own  ？  our  horses'  labor  ？ 
The  time  inviting  thee  ？  the  perturb'd  court 
For  my  being  absent,  whereunto  I  never 
Purpose  leturn  ？    Why  hast  thou  gone  so  far, 
To  be  unbent,  when  thou  hast  ta'en  thy  stand, 
The  elected  deer  before  thee  ？ 

Pi,  But  to  win  time 


Feed«?3t  or  pre  vtst  on* 
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] he  violent  feuds  subsisting  at  Verona  between  the  powerful 
ftmilies  of  the  Capulets  and  Montagues  form  no  obstruction 
to  the  establishment  of  a  mutual  attachment  between 
Romeo,  the  only  son  of  Montague,  and  Juliet,  the  heiress 
of  the  house  of  Capulet.  A  secret  marriage  appears  to  re- 
alise their  fond  anticipations  of  felicity,  when  Tybalt,  a 
nephew-  of  Capulet,  rouses  the  indignation  of  tho  young 
bridegroom  by  the  murder  of  his  friend  Mercutio,  and  falls 
a  sacrifice  to  bis  resentment  in  single  combat.  This  outrage 
■objects  Romeo  to  a  sentence  of  banishment  by  the  prince  ； 
while  the  unsuspecting  relatives  of  Juliet,  attributing  her 
grief  to  the  loss  of  her  cousin,  resolve  to  divert  her  melan- 
choly by  an  immediate  marriage  with  Count  Paris.  Finding 
her  parents  inexonible  to  every  entreaty  of  delay,  the  un- 
fortunate lady  repairs  to  the  cell  of  Friar  Laurence,  who  hf*d 
married  her  ；  and  receives  from  his  hands  a  powerful  so- 
porific, causing  a  temporary  suspension  of  the  vital  func- 
tions for  two  and  forty  boars.  On  the  day  appointed  for 
the  noptials,  Juliet  is  discovered  stiff  and  cold,  and  is  coii- 
vtyed,  amidst  the  tears  of  ber  family,  to  the  cemetery  of 
her  ancestors.  The  good  friar,  in  the  mean  time,  despatches 
m  messenger  to  the  residence  of  Romeo  at  Mantua,  arranging 
his  secret  return  to  his  native  city  before  the  expiration  of 
Juliet's  sleep.  But  the  destiny  of  the  lovers  is  misfortuue  : 
the  letter  of  Friar  Laurence  never  reaches  its  destination  ； 
and  the  distracted  husband,  learning  from  another  source 
the  death  of  bis  mistress,  hastens  to  Verona,  forces  an  en- 
trauce  in  the  obscurity  of  night  to  the  monument  of  the 
Capulets,  takes  poison,  and  expires  ；  soon  after  which  the 
friar  arrives  to  await  the  recovery  of  Juliet  from  her  trance, 
rwho,  reviving  to  a  sense  of  her  hopeless  woe,  and  seeing 
the  dead  body  of  Romeo  stretched  before  her,  finds  means 
to  terminate  her  existence  by  plunging  the  dagger  of*  her 
husband  into  her  heart.  The  rival  families  now  too  late 
bewail  their  miserable  infatuation,  and,  at  the  intercession 
of  the  prince,  bury  their  animosities  in  a  treaty  of  peace  and 
aUiance, 


240 


CTMBELINE 


ACT  nil 


That  Cloten,  whose  love- suit  hath  been  to  me 
As  fearful  as  a  siege. 

Pi,  If  not  at  court. 

Then  not  in  Britain  must  you  bide. 

Imo,  Where  then? 

Hath  Britain  all  the  sun  that  shines  ？   Day,  night. 
Are  they  not  but  in  Britain  ？   I'  the  world's  volume 
Our  Britain  seems  as  of  it,  but  not  in  it  ； 
In  a  great  pool,  a  swan's  nest.    Pr'ythee,  think 
There  ，s  livers  out  of  Britain. 

Pi.  I  am  most  glad 

You  think  of  other  place.    The  ambassador, 
Lucius  the  Roman,  comes  to  Milford-haven 
To-morrow :  now,  if  you  could  wear  a  mind 
Dark  as  your  fortune  is  ；  and  but  disguise 
That,  which,  to  appear  itself,  must  not  yet  be. 
But  by  self- danger  ；  you  should  tread  a  course 
Pretty,  and  full  of  view  ；  yea,  haply,  near 
The  residence  of  Posthumus  ；  so  nigh,  at  least, 
That  though  his  actions  were  not  visible,  yet 
Report  should  render  him  hourly  to  your  ear, 
As  truly  as  he  moves. 

Imo.  O,  for  such  means  ！ 

Though  peril  to  my  modesty,  not  death  on 't, 
I  would  adventure. 

Pi.  Well  then,  here's  the  point: 

Vou  must  forget  to  be  a  woman  ；  change 
Command  into  obedience  ；  fear  and  niceness, 
(The  handmaids  of  all  women,  or,  more  truiv, 
Woman  its  pretty  self)  into  a  waggish  courage; 
Ready  in  gibes,  quick-answer  d,  saucy,  and 
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Two  households,  both  alike  in  dignity. 

In  fair  Verona,  where  we  lay  our  scene. 
From  ancient  grudge  break  to  new  mutiny. 

Where  civil  blood  makes  civil  hands  unclean* 
From  forth  the  fatal  loins  of  these  two  foes 

A  pair  of  star-cross'd  lovers  take  their  life  ； 
Whose  misad ventured  piteous  overthrows 

Do,  with  their  death,  bury  their  parents'  strife. 
The  fearful  passage  of  their  death-mark'd  love. 

And  the  continuance  of  their  parents*  rage. 
Which,  but  their  children's  end,   naught  could 
remove. 

Is  now  the  two  hours'  traffic  of  our  stage  ； 
The  which  if  you  with  patient  ears  attend, 
"What  here  shall  miss,  our  toil  shall  strive  to  mend. 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET 


ACT  I. 

8CBNB  I. 

A  public  place, 

Enter  sampson  and  gkegory,  armed  with  swords  and 

bucklers. 

Samp,  Gregory,  o'  my  word,  we  '11  not  carry 
coals, 

Gre,  No,  for  then  we  should  be  colliers. 

Samp.  I  mean,  an  we  be  in  cboler,  we  ,11  draw. 

Gre.  Ay,  while  you  live,  draw  your  neck  out  of 
the  collar. 

Samp.  I  strike  quickly,  being  moved. 

Gre.  But  thou  art  not  quickly  maved  to  strike. 

Samp,  A  dog  of  the  house  of  Montague  moves 
me. 

Gre,  To  move  is  to  stur,  and  to  be  valiant  is  to 
stand  to  it :  therefore,  if  tbou  art  moved,  thou 
ninnest  away. 

Samp.   A  dog  of  that  house  shall  move  me  to 


1  K  phraae  formerly  in  use  to  sigixify  the  bearing  of  in- 
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1  Cap,  He  shall  be  endured  ； 

What,  goodman  boy  ！  I  say,  he  shall :  go  to  : ― 
Am  I  the  master  here,  or  you  ？  go  to. 
Vou  '11  not  endure  bim  ！ 一 God  shall  mend  my 
soul ― 

Vou  ,11  make  a  mutiny  among  my  guests  ！ 
V^u  will  set  cock-a-hoop  ！  you  '11  be  the  man  ！ 

Ty.  Why,  uncle,  *tia  a  shame. 

1  Cap,  Go  to,  go  to  ； 

You  are  a  saucy  boy  : 一 is 't  so,  indeed  ？ 
This  trick  may  chance  to  scathe  you  ；  i 一 I  know 
what. 

You  must  contrary  me  ！  marry,  'tis  time 

Well  said,  my  hearts  : 一 you  are  a  princox  ；  s  go  : 一 

Be  quiet,  or  More  light,  more  light,  for  shame  ！ 一 

1  ,11  make  you  quiet :  what  ！ 一 cheerly,  my  hearts. 

Ty,  Patience  perforce  with  wilful  choler  meeting. 
Makes  my  flesh  tremble  in  their  different  greeting. 
I  will  withdraw  ；  but  this  intrusion  shall, 
Now  seeming  sweet,  convert  to  bitter  gall.  [Exit. 

Ro,  If  I  profane  with  my  un worthiest  hand 

\to  Juliet, 

This  holy  shrine,  the  gentle  fine  is  this  ： ― 
My  lips,  two  blushing  pilgrims,  ready  stand 

To  smoothe  that  rough  touch  with  a  tender  kiss. 
Ju.  Good  pilgrim,  you  do  wrong  your  hand  too 
much, 

Which  mannerly  devotion  shows  in  this  ； 


, Dc  you  an  injury.  '  Coxcomb. 
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And  that  the  bath  all  courtly  parts  more  exqiniti 
Than  lady,  ladies,  woman  ； 直 from  every  one 
The  beet  she  hath  ；  and  she,  of  all  compoanded* 
Outsells  them  all :  I  love  her  therefore;  bot. 
Disdaining  me,  and  throwing  fttvon  on 
The  low  Posthumus,  slanden  so  her  judgment, 
That  what 's  else  rare  is  choked;  and*  in  thtt 
point, 

I  will  conclude  to  hate  her,  nay,  indeed. 
To  be  revenged  upon  her  ：  for  when  fools 

Enter  pisanio. 

Shall Who  is  here  ？    What  ！  are  you  paddn^ 
sirrah  ？ 

Come  hither.    Ah,  you  precious  pander  ！  \^Uaui» 
Where  is  thy  lady  ？   In  a  word  ；  or  else 
Thou  art  straightway  with  the  fiends. 

Pi.  O,  good  my  lord! 

Clo.  Where  is  thy  lady  ？  or,  by  Jupiter, 
I  will  not  ask  again.    Close  villain, 
I  '11  have  this  secret  from  thy  heart,  or  rip 
Thy  heart  to  find  it.    Is  she  with  Posthumus  ？ 
From  whose  so  many  weights  of  baseness  cannot 
A  dram  of  worth  be  drawn. 

Pi.  Alas,  my  lord. 

How  can  she  be  with  him  ？  When  was  she  mittW 
He  is  in  Rome. 

Clo,  Where  is  she,  sir?  Come  nearer; 


i.  e.  than  nny  lady,  tban  all  ladies,  than  a)1  womankfei* 


8CRNB  V 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET 


199 


Ro,  Is  she  a  Capulet  t 

0  dear  account  ！  my  life  is  my  foe's  debt. 

Ben.  Away  ；  begone :  the  sport  is  at  the  best. 

Ro,  Aj,  so  I  fear  ；  the  more  is  my  unrest. 

1  Cap,  Nay,  gentlemen,  prepare  not  to  be  gone  ； 
We  have  a  trifling  foolish  banquet  towards. 一 
Is  it  cv'n  80  ？   Why,  then  I  thank  you  all  ； 

1  thank  you,  honest  gentlemen  ；  good  night. 
More  torches  here  ！ 一 Come  on,  then  let  ，8  to  bed. 
Ah,  sirrah,  [/o  2  Cap.']  by  my  fay,*  it  waxes  late  ； 

1  '11  to  my  rest.      [Exeunt  all  but  Juliet  and  Nurse. 
Ju.  Come  hither,  nurse  :  what  is  yon  gentleman  ？ 
Nurse,  The  son  and  heir  of  old  Tiberio. 
Ju,  What  *8  he,  that  now  is  going  out  of  door  ？ 
Nurse,  Marry,  that,  I  think,  be  young  Petruchio. 
Ju.  What 's  he,  that  follows  there,  that  would 

not  dance  ？ 
Nurse,  I  know  not. 

Ju.  Go,  ask  his  name  :  if  he  be  married, 
My  grave  is  like  to  be  my  wedding  bed. 

Nurse.  His  name  is  Romeo,  and  a  Montague  ； 
The  only  son  of  your  great  enemy. 

Ju,  My  only  love  sprung  from  my  only  hate  ！ 
Too  early  seen  unknown,  and  known  too  Idle  i 
Prodigious  birth  of  love  it  is  to  me. 
That  I  must  love  a  loathed  enemy. 

Nurse.  What  '8  this  ？  what 's  this  ？ 

Ju.  A  rhyme  I  leam'd  even  now 


»  Faith 
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C/o.  Wilt  thou  serve  me  ？  For  since  patiently 
and  constantly  thoa  bast  stuck  to  the  bare  fortune 
of  that  beggar  Posthumos.  thou  canst  not  in  the 
course  of  gratitude  but  be  a  diligent  follower  of 
mine.    Wilt  thou  serve  me  ？ 

PL  Sir.  I  will. 

Clo.  Give  me  thy  hand  ；  here  ，s  my  purse.  Hart 
any  of  thy  late  master's  garments  in  thy  possession? 

Pi.  I  have,  my  lord,  at  my  lodging,  the  same 
suit  he  wore  when  he  took  leave  of  my  lady  and 
mistress. 

Clo.  The  first  service  thou  dost  me,  fetch  thtt 
suit  hither :  let  it  be  thy  first  service  ；  go. 

Pi.  I  shall,  my  lord. '  [Eiit. 

Clo,  Meet  thee  at  Milford- haven  ！ 一 I  forgot  to 
ask  him  one  thing ；  I'll  remember *t  anon. 一 Even 
there,  thoa  villain  Posthumus,  will  I  kill  tbee.  I 
would,  these  garments  were  come.  She  said  upon 
a  time,  (the  bitterness  of  it  I  now  belch  from  my 
heart)  that  she  held  the  very  garment  of  Posthumus 
in  more  respect  than  my  noble  and  natural  person, 
together  with  the  adornment  of  my  qualities.  With 
that  suit  upon  my  back,  will  I  ravish  her  ；  first  kill 
him,  and  in  her  eyes  :  there  shall  she  see  my  valor, 
which  will  then  be  a  torment  to  her  contempt.  He 
on  the  ground,  my  speech  of  insultmcnt  ended  on 
liis  dead  body  ；  and  when  my  lust  bath  dined, 
(which,  as  I  say,  to  vex  her,  I  will  execute  in  the 
clothes  that  she  so  praised)  to  the  court  1  '11  kouck 
her  back,  foot  her  home  again.  She  hath  despb«l 
me  rejoicingly,  and  I  *11  be  merry  in  my  revenge. 
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ACT     I  I. 

SCENE  I. 

An  open  place,  adjoining  Capulet's  garden. 

Enter  romeo. 

Ro,  Can  I  go  forward,  when  my  heart  is  here  ？ 
Turn  back,  dull  earth,  and  find  thy  centre  out. 

[he  climbs  the  wall,  and  leaps  down  within  it. 

Enter  benvolio  and  mercutio. 

Ben.  Romeo  ！  my  cousin  Romeo  ！ 

Mer,  He  is  wise  ； 

And,  on  my  life,  hath  stolen  him  home  to  bed. 

Ben,  He  ran  this  way,  and  leap'd  this  orchard 
wall : 
Call,  good  Mercutio. 

Mer.  Nay,  I  ，11  conjure  too. — 

Romeo  I  humors  ！  madman  ！  passion  ！  lover  ！ 
Appear  thou  in  the  likeness  of  a  sigh. 
Speak  but  one  rhyme,  and  I  am  satisfied : 
Cry  but — Ah  me  ！  couple  but — love  and  dove  ； 
Speak  to  my  gossip  Venus  one  fair  word. 
One  nickname  for  her  purblind  son  and  heir. 
Young  Adam  Cupid,  he  that  shot  so  trim. 
When  king  Cophetua  loved  the  beggar-maid.^ 


•  In  allusion  to  the  old  ballad  of  the  king  and  the  beggar. 


Therefore  thy  kmsmen  are  do  let '  ta  me. 
Ju.  If  they  do  see  thee,  they  will  murdei 
Ro,  Alack  ！  there  lies  more  peril  in  thine 
Than  twenty  of  their  sword  a  ；  look  thou  but  sw" 
And  I  am  proof  against  their  enmity. 

Ju.  I  would  not  for  the  world,  they  ， 


My  1 
'I'liai 


right; 
but  -  tliuii 

fe  were  better  ended 
death  prorc 
By  whose  direction  fountl'st  thou  out 

■  By  love/i 


ed  by  their  hate, 
wanting  of  thy  】crt 
found 'st 

i  prompt  n 
ent  liim  eyi 


As  that  vast  shore  wash'd  with  tlie  fftrthc?t  s 
I  would  ad  Venturis  for  such  merchandise. 
Ju.  Thou  kiiow'st  the  mask  of  night  is 


For  that  uliich  thou  h 


I  dwell  on  form  ； 


Thou  mayst  prove  false  : 


1  yet,  if 


ipliinent  ！ 
a  swear's  t. 
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They  aay,  Jove  laughs.    O,  gentle  Romeo, 

If  thou  dost  love,  pronounce  it  faithfully  ： 

Or  if  thou  think'st  I  am  too  quickly  won, 

I  ，】1  frown,  and  be  perverse,  and  say  thee  nay, 

So  thou  wilt  woo  ；  but,  else,  not  for  the  world. 

In  truth,  fair  Montague,  I  am  too  fond, 

And  therefore  thou  mayst  think  my  havior  light  ： 

But  trust  me,  gentleman,  I  '11  prove  more  true 

Than  those  that  have  more  cunning  to  be  strange.'* 

I  should  have  been  more  strange,  I  must  confess, 

But  that  thou  overheard*st,  ere  I  was  ware. 

My  true  love's  passion  :  therefore  pardon  me  ； 

And  not  impute  this  yielding  to  light  love, 

Which  the  dark  night  hath  so  discovered. 

Ro.  Lady,  by  yonder  blessed  moon  I  swear. 
That  tips  with  silver  all  these  fruit-tree  tops,  

Ju.  O,  swear  not  by  the  moon,  the  inconstaot 
moon, 

That  monthly  changes  in  her  circled  orb, 
Lest  that  thy  love, prove  likewise  variable. 

Ro.  What  shall  I  swear  by  ？ 

Ju.  Do  not  swear  at  all  ； 

Or,  if  thou  wik,  swear  by  thy  gracious  self, 
Which  is  the  god  of  my  idolatry. 
And  I  '11  bnlieve  thee. 

Ro,  If  my  heart's  dear  love  

Ju,  Well,  do  not  swear  ：  although  I  joy  in  thee, 
I  have  no  joy  of  this  contract  to-night : 


， ShT. 


It  is  too  rash,  too  unadvised,  too  sudden  ； 
Too  like  the  lightning,  which  doth  cease  to  be, 
Kre  one  can  say ― It  lightens.     Sweet,  good  niglil 
Tills  bud  of  love,  by  summer's  ripening  breath. 
May  prove    a    beauteous    flower  when  next  ， 

Good  nigh  I,  good  night  ！  as  sweet  repose  and  real 
Come  to  thy  heart,  na  that  within  ray  breast  ！ 
Ro.  0,  wilt  thou  leave  me  so  unsatisfied  ？ 
Ju,  What  satisfaction  canst  thou  bave  to  -oiglitn 
Ro.  The  exchange  of  thy  luve's  faithful  v 


And  yet  I  would  it  were  to  give  agaia. 
Ro.  Wouldat  thou  withdraw  it  ？  for 
pose,  love  ？ 
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Re-enter  juliet,  above. 

Ju.  Three  words,  dear  Romeo,  and  good  night 
indeed. 

If  that  thy  bent  of  love  be  honorable. 
Thy  purpose  marriage,  send  me  word  to-morrow. 
By  one  that  I  '11  procure  to  come  to  thee. 
Where  and  what  time  thou  wilt  perform  the  rite  ； 
And  all  my  fortunes  at  thy  foot  I  ，ll  lay. 
And  follow  thee  my  lord  throughout  the  world. 
Nurse,  [within, Madam. 

Ju.  I  come,  anon  : — but  if  thou  mean'st  not  well, 

I  do  beseech  thee,  

Nurse,  [within. Madam. 

Ju.  By  and  by  I  come  ：  

To  cease  thy  suit,  and  leave  me  to  my  grief  ： 
To-morrow  will  I  send. 

Ro.  So  thrive  my  soul,  

Ju*  A  thousand  times  good  night  ！  [Exit, 
Ro,   A  thousand  times  the  worse  to  want  thy 
light. 

ove  goes  toward  love,  as  schoolboys  from  their 
books ； 

But  love  from  love,  toward  school  with  heavy  lookb. 

[retiring  slowly. 

Re-enter  juliet,  above, 

Ju,   Hist  ！   Romeo,  hist  ！ 一 O,  for  a  falconer's 
voice. 


WAV 


xiir 


To  lure  tills  tassel  .gen  tie  '  buck  agaiu  ！ 
Bondage  is  hoarse,  and  may  act  apeak  ali  uJ  ； 
Else  would  I  tear  the  cave  where  Echo  lies. 
And  moke  her  airy  tongtie  more  hoarse  tliuii  mil 
With  repetition  of  my  Rumeci's  Dame. 

Ra.  It  is  my  soul,  that  calls  upon  ray  name  : 
How  silver -6 wee t  sound  lovers'  tongues  bj  nighi 
Like  softest  music;  to  uttending  ears  ！ 

Ju.  Romeo  ！ 

i{。，  MailaiD  ！ 

Ju.  At  what  o'  clock  to-mor" 


c  forgot  V 
. Let  me 


:he  hour  of  nine, 
s  twenty  y 


e  back. 


i  her«  till  thou  remember  il 


Uemembering  how  I  love  ihy  company. 

Ra.  And  I  'II  still  stay,  to  have  tbee  st 
Forgetting  any  other  home  but  this. 

Ju.    "I'is  almost  morning  ；    I  would 


DO  farthei 


til  an  a  wanton's  bird  ； 
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Ju.  Sweet,  so  would  I  ： 

Yet  I  should  kill  thee  with  much  cherishing. 
Good  night,  good  night  ！  parting  is  such  sweet 
sorrow. 

That  I  shall  say ― good  night,  till  it  be  morrow. 

{Exit. 

Ro,  Sleep  dwell  upon  thine  eyes,  peace  in  thy 
breast  ！ 一 

Would  I  were  sleep  and  peace,  so  sweet  to  rest  ！ 

Hence  will  I  to  my  ghostly  father's  cell  ； 

His  help  to  crave,  and  my  dear  hap  to  tell.  lExit, 


8CENB  III. 

Friar  Laurence's  cell. 
Enter  friar  Laurence,  with  a  basket. 

F,  Lau,   The  gray-eyed  morn  smiles  on  the 
frowning  night. 
Checkering  the  eastern  clouds  with  streaks  of  light  ； 
And  flecked  i  darkness  like  a  drunkard  reels 
From  forth  day's  path,  and  Titan's 化 fiery  wheels. 
Now,  ere  the  sun  advance  his  burning  eye. 
The  day  to  cheer,  and  night's  dank  dew  to  dry, 
I  must  up-fill  this  osier  cage  of  ours 
With  baleful  weeds,  and  precious-juiced  flowers. 
The  earth,  that  ,s  nature's  mother,  is  her  tomb  ； 
What  is  her  burying  grave,  that  is  her  womb : 


Spotted)  streaked.  *  The  sun's. 
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loves  him  in  my  despite.    What  mortality  ia!  Post— 
humus,  thy  head,  which  now  is  growing  upon  th y 
shoulders,  shall  within  this  hour  be  off  ；  thy  mistna  ― 
enforced  ；  thy  garments  cut  to  pieces  before  tL^^ 
face  ；  and,  all  this  done,  spurn  her  home  to  hd 
father,  who  may,  haply,  be  a  little  angry  for  my 
rough  usage  ；  but  my  mother,  having  power  of  hma 
testiness,  shall  turn  all  into  my  commendation ^s. 
My  horse  is  tied  up  safe :  out,  sword,  and  to  a  ai 圆  ' 
purpose  ！  Fortune,  put  them  into  my  hand  ！  This 
the  very  description  of  their  meeting-place  ；  and  tfe=^ 
fellow  dares  not  deceive  me.  [Ei^^^» 


SCENE  II. 

Be/ore  the  cave. 

Enter,  from  the  cave,  belarius,  guidbeius,  av 

RAGUs,  and  Imogen. 

Bel.  You  are  not  well :  [to  Imogen.']  remain  hu — 
in  the  cave  ； 
We  ，11  come  to  you  after  hunting. 

Arv,  Brother,  stay  her^.' 

\Jo  Imog* 

Are  we  not  brothers  ？ 

Imo.  So  man  and  man  should  be: 

But  clay  and  chaff  differs  in  dignity. 
Whose  dust  is  both  alike.    I  am  very  sick.  - 力 

Gui.  Go  you  to  hunting  ；  I  ，11  abide  with  him. 

Imo,  So  sick  I  am  not  ； — yet  1  am  not  wcU : 
But  not  so  citizen  a  wanton,  as 


To  seem  to  die,  ere  sick.    So  please  you,  leave  me  ； 

Stick  to  your  journal  course : '  the  breach  of  custom 

In  breach  of  all.     I  am  ill ;  but  your  being  by  me 

Canuut  amend  me  :  Bociety  is  no  comfort 

To  one  not  sociable.    I  am  not  very  sick, 

yince  I  can  reason  of  it.    Pray  you,  trust  me  here  ： 

111  rob  none  but  myaelf :  and  let  me  die, 

Osi,  I  love  thee  ：  I  have  spoke  it : 

How  much  the  quaotitr,  the  weight  as  much, 
I  do  love  my  father. 
Bel.  What?  how?  how? 

•^n.  If  it  be  sin  to  say  so,  sir,  I  yoke  me 
In  lay  good  brother's  fault.    1  know  not  why 
love  this  youtli  ；  and  I  have  heard  you  say, 

reason 's  without  reason  ；  the  bier  at  door, 
and  a  demand  who  is 't  shall  die,  I 'd  say, 
" My  father,  not  this  youth.' 

■Of/,  O  noble  e train  ！  「a"(f，， 

U  Worthiness  of  nature  ！  breed  of  greatness  ！ 
'-■o Wards  father  cowards,  and  base  things  sire  base  - 
" Sture  hath  meal  and  bran,  contempt  and  grace. 
r^Sin  not  their  father  ；  yet  who  this  should  be, 
i^otli  miracle  itself,  loved  before  me. 
the  niotli  hour  。'  the  morn. 
Atv.  Brother,  farswell. 

Imo.  I  wish  ye 


bealLh. ― So  please 
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Imo,  [aside.']  These  are  kind  creatures.  (Mb^ 
what  lies  I  have  heard  ！ 
Our  courtiers  say,  all  ,s  savage  but  at  court. 
Experience,  O,  thou  disprovest  report  ！ 
The  imperious  i  seas  breed  monsters  ；  for  the  disK 
Poor  tributary  rivers  as  sweet  fish. 
I  am  sick  still  ；  heart-sick  : 一 Pisanio, 
I  '11  now  taste  of  thy  drug. 

Gut.  I  could  not  stir  bim : 

He  said,  he  was  gentle,*  but  unfortunate  ； 
Dishonestly  afflicted,  but  yet  honest. 

Arv,  Thus  did  he  answer  me  :  yet  said,  hereafttf 
I  might  know  more. 

Bel.  To  the  field,  to  the  field.— 

We  '11  leave  you  for  thU  time  ；  go  in,  and  rest. 

Arv,  We  ，11  not  be  long  away. 

Bel.  Pray,  be  not  sick; 

For  you  must  be  our  housewife. 

Imo,  Well  or  ill, 

I  am  bound  to  you. 

Bel.  And  shalt  be  ever. 

lExit  Imofl- 

This  youth,  howe'er  distressed,  appears,  he  hath  ^ 

Good  ancestors. 

Arv,  How  angel-like  he  sings  ！ 

Gut.  But  his  neat  cookery  ！   He  cut  our  root!  m 
characters  ： 

Ani  sauced  our  broths,  as  Juno  had  been  sick, 


*  Imperial. 
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The  other  did  not  so. 

F.  Lau,  0，  she  knew  well. 

Thy  love  did  read  by  rote,  and  could  not  spell. 
But  come,  young  waverer,  come,  go  with  me, 
lu  one  respect  I  '11  thy  assistant  be  ； 
For  this  alliance  may  so  happy  prove. 
To  turn  your  households'  rancor  to  pure  love. 

Ro.  O,  let  us  hence  ；  I  stand  on  sudden  haste. 
, F.  Lau,  Wisely  and  slow  ；  they  stumble  that  run 
fust.  [Exeunt. 

8CBNB  IV. 

A  street. 
Enter  benvolio  and  mbrcutjo. 

Mer.  Where  the  devil  should  this  Romeo  be  ？ 
Came  he  not  home  to-night  ？ 

Ben.  Not  to  his  father's  ；  I  spoke  with  his  man. 

Mer,  Ah,  that  same  pale  hard-hearted  wench, 
that  Rosaline, 
Torments  him  so,  that  he  will  sure  run  mad. 

Ben,  Tybalt,  the  kinsman  of  old  Capulet, 
Hath  sent  a  letter  to  his  father's  house. 

Mer,  A  challenge,  on  my  life. 

Ben,  Romeo  will  answer  it. 

Mer,  Any  man,  that  can  write,  may  answer  a 
letter* 

Ben,  Nay,  he  will  answer  the  letter's  master,  how 
lie  dares,  being  dared. 

Mer,  Alas,  poor  Romeo!  he  is  already  dead : 
Blabbed  with  a  white  wench's  black  eye;  shot 
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C/o.  Soft  ！   What  are  you. 

That  fly  me  thus  ？  some  villain  mountaineers  ？ 
I  have  heard  of  such. ― What  slave  art  thou  ？ 

Gut.  A  thing 

More  slavish  did 【 ne'er,  than  answering 
•  A  slave '  without  a  knock, 

C/o.  Thou  art  a  robber, 

A  law-breaker,  a  villain :  yield  thee,  thief. 

Gut.  To  who?  to  thee ？   What  art  thou?  Hi« 
not  I 

An  arm  as  big  as  thine  ？  a  heart  as  big  ？ 
Thy  words,  I  grant,  are  bigger  ；  for  I  wear  not 
My  dagger  in  my  mouth.    Say,  what  thou  art, 
Why  I  should  yield  to  thee. 

Clo.  Thou  villain  base, 

Know'st  me  not  by  my  clothes  ？ 

GuL  No,  nor  thy  tailor,  raaciL 

Who  is  thy  grandfather :  he  made  those  clotheSt 
Which,  as  it  seems,  make  thee. 

C/o.  Thou  precious  vaHct» 

My  tailor  made  them  not. 

GuL  Hence  then,  and  thank 

The  man  that  gave  them  thee.    Thou  art  aoO* 
fool; 

I  am  loath  to  beat  thee. 

C/o.  Thou  injurious  thief. 

Hear  but  my  name,  and  tremble. 

Gut,  What  *8  thy  naine? 

C/o.  Cloten,  thou  villain. 

Gui.  Cloten,  thou  .double  villain,  be  thy  namCi 
I  cannot  tremble  at  it  ：  were  it  toad,  or  adder,  «pn^* 


».  To  thy  farther  fear, 

to  thy  mere  confusion,  thou  a  halt  know 
Ban  to  the  queen. 


，.  Art  not  afeard  ？ 

！ i.  Those  that  I  reverence,  those  t  fear ;  the 

ols  I  laugh,  not  fear  them. 

],  Die  the  dcHth : 

n  I  have  slain  thee  with  my  proper  hand, 

ollow  those  that  even  now  fied  hence, 

aa  the  gates  of  Lud'a  town  set  your  heads. 

I,  rustic  mountaiaeer.  [hJ^eunl.  fghlinff. 


Eater  bblahivs  and 
Jo  company  "b  abroad, 
None  in  the  world :  i 


1  mbtalce  him, 


'- I  cannot  tell.    Lang  is  it  since  I  saw  him, 
rime  hath  nothing  hlurr'd  those  lines  of  favor  ' 
:li  then  he  wore  ；  the  snatches  In  his  voice, 
burst  of  speaking,  were  as  bis :  I  am  absolute, 
V  Cloter 
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And  tell  the  fishes,  he  ,8  the  queen's  ton,  Cloten : 
That 's  all  I  reck.  [Exit. 

Bel,  I  fear,  'twill  be  revenged : 

Would,  Polydore,  thou  hadst  not  done 't  ！  thoogli 
valor 

Becomes  thee  well  enough. 

Arv,  Would  I  had  done't, 

So  the  revenge  alone  pursued  me  ！ 一 Polydore, 
I  love  thee  brotherly  ；  but  envy  much. 
Thou  hast  robb'd  me  of  this  deed :  I  would,  re* 
venges. 

That  possible  strength  might  meet,  would  seek  ui 

through. 
And  put  us  to  our  answer. 

BeL  Well,  'tis  done : 

We  '11  hunt  no  more  to-day,  nor  seek  for  danger 
Where  there  ，s  no  profit.    I  pr'ythce,  to  our  rode; 
You  and  Fidele  play  the  cooks :  1 11  stay 
Till  hasty  Polydore  return,  and  bring  him 
To  dinner  presently. 

Arv.  Poor  sick  Fidele  ！ 

I  '11  willingly  to  him  :  to  gain  his  color, 
J 'd  let  a  parish  of  such  Clotens  blood. 
And  praise  myself  for  charity.  [W* 

BeL  O  thou  goddess, 

Thou  divine  Nature,  how  thyself  thou  blazon'st 
In  these  two  princely  boys  ！   They  are  as  gentle 
As  zephyrs,  blowing  below  the  violet. 
Not  waging  his  sweet  head  ；  and  yet  as  rough, 
Their  royal  olood  enchafed,  as  the  rudest  wind, 
That  by  the  top  doth  take  the  mountain  pine. 
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Mer,  Why,  is  not  this  better  now  than  groaning 
for  love  ？  now  art  thou  sociable,  now  art  thou 
Romeo  ；  now  art  thou  what  thou  art,  by  art  as  well 
as  by  nature :  for  this  drivelling  love  is  like  a  great 
natural,  that  runs  lolling  up  and  down  to  hide  his 
bauble  in  a  hole. 

Ben,  Stop  there,  stop  there.  , 
Mer,  Thou  desirest  me  to  stop  in  my  tale  against 
the  hair. 

Ben.  Thou  wouldst  else  have  made  thy  tale  large. 

Mer,  0，  thou  art  deceived  ；  I  would  have  made 
it  short :  for  I  was  come  to  the  whole  depth  of  my 
tale  ；  and  meant,  indeed,  to  occupy  the  argument 
no  longer. 

Ro,  Here 's  goodly  geer  ！  i 

Enter  mursb  and  peter. 

Mer.  A  sail,  a  sail,  a  sail  ！ 

Ben,  Two,  two  ；  a  shirt  and  a  smock. 

Nurse.  Peter  ！ 

Peter,  Anon  ？ 

Nurse,  My  fan,  Peter. 

Mer.  Pr'ythee,  do,  good  Peter,  to  hide  her  fice 
for  her  fan 's  the  fairer  of  the  two. 

Nurse,  God  ye  good  morrow,  gentlemen. 
Mer,  God  ye  good  den,*  f&ir  gentlewoman. 
Nurse,  Is  it  good  den  ？ 


Stuff. 


*  Good  pven. 
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An.  Be'tio: 

And  let  ns,  Polfdore,  though  now  our  Traces 
Have  got  the  mimnwh  cnck.  sing  him  to  tie 

ground. 

As  once  oar  mother  ；  use  like  note  and  words, 
Save  that  Eoriphile  mast  be  Fidele. 

Gui.  Cadwal, 
I  cannot  sin^  ：  I  H  weep,  and  word  it  with  thee : 
For  notes  of  sorrow,  out  of  tune,  are  worse 
Than  priests  and  fanes  that  lie. 

Atv.  We  '11  speak  it  then. 

Bel.  Great  griefs,  I  see.  medicine  the  less; 
Cloten 

Is  quite  forgot.    He  was  a  queen's  son,  bojrs  ； 
And,  though  he  came  our  enemy,  remember. 
He  was  paid  for  that.    Though  mean  and  mighty' 
rotting 

Together,  have  one  dust  ；  yet  reverence. 
That  angel  of  the  world,  doth  make  distinction 
Of  place  'tween  high  and  low.    Our  foe  *M 
princely  ； 

And  though  you  took  his  life,  as  being  our  foe,  1 
Vet  bury  bim  as  a  prince. 

Gui.  Pray  you,  fetch  him  hither' 

Thersites'  body  is  as  good  as  Ajax， 
When  neither  are  alive. 

Arv,  If  you  '11  go  fetch  him, 

We  ，11  say  our  song  the  whilst. —— Brother,  begin. 

[Exit 触" 

Gui.  Nay,  Cadwal,  we  must  lay  hU  head  to 
east; 


' father  hath  a  reason  for 't. 

iiv.  'Tis  true. 

Jii.  Come  on  then,  and  remove  him. 


Nor  the  funoui  winler  >  ngea  ； 
Tlioa  Iby  world] T  tuik  hast  lioDe, 

Home  Hit  gone,  HDd  tu'en  Ihj  vaget  j 
Golden  lada  and  girls  all  m  ust, 
A 纏 cbimne^'Sweepera,  come  1o  dus'.^ 

^BItb.  Fenr  no  more  ths  rrnwn  o'  tlie  gnat  i 

Thou  an  post  l)ie    runt's  BIroke  ; 
VrCirs  nn  rtiura  In  clollie  anil  e>il  ； 
To  ihee  rhe  reed  is  u  the  onli  : 
The  Bceptre,  leaTning,  physic,  muat 


reflded  thunder-fltoa^  ； 


Oul-  f>ar  no  mors  L. 
An.  Nor  the  all- d re 
Cui.  Fear  not  Blander,  cenn 
Am.  Tfaou  but  Gniali'd  joy 
Bath.  All  lovers  young,  all  1 
Consign 【0  Ihee,'  snd  come  lo  dmi. 

GhL  No  eiorciser  harm  thee  I 
； (m.  Nor  no  witchorall  charm  tbeei 
GaU  Cimst  tiahud  Ibrbear  lliec  , 
Nothing  ill  come  near  1he4  T 
Bslh.  Qui  el  cooBUiti  rant  ion  hnie; 
And  TCDOwDed  be  1U3  grave ! 


Sen]  'be  same  contncl  with  tha*. 


were  a  very  gross  kind  of  "behavior,  as  they  snj 
the  gentlewoman  is  young  ；  and,  tberefure,  i 
fliould  deul  double  with  her,  truly,  it  were  ； 
tiling  to  be  offered  to  any  gentlewoman,  rdl 
weak  dealing. 

Ro.  Nurse,  commend  me  to  tby  lady  and 
tress.    I  protest  unto  thee,  

Nurxe.  Good  heart  ！  und,  i"  faith,  I  will  lei 
BS  much.     Lord,  lord,  she  will  be  a  \a< 


Nurse.  I  will  tell  her,  sir,  that  you  do  protest 
which,  as  I  take  it,  is  a  gentlemanlike  offer. 

Ra.  Bid  her  devise  some  means  to  come  to  Bl:rift 
Tliia  afternoon  ； 

And  there  she  shall,  at  friar  Laurence'  cell, 
Be  shrived  and  mHrried.     Here  la  for  thy  pains. 
Nurse.  No,  truly,  sir,  not  a  penny. 


Witliin  this  hour  my  man  shall  be  with  thee. 
And  bring  tbee  cords  mode  like  a  tackled  stuir , 
Wliicli  tu  the  high  top -gallant  of  my  joy 
Must  be  my  convoy  in  the  secret  night. 
Farewell  ！ ― Be  trusty,  and  I  '11  quit  -  tby  paius  ！ 


CDDfessioii.  '  Kcquil*. 
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Farewell  ！ 一 Commend  me  to  thy  mistress. 

Nurse.  Now  God  in  heaven  bless  tbee  ！ ― Hark 
you,  sir. 

Ro.  What  say'st  thou,  my  dear  nurse  ？ 
Nurse,  Is  your  man  secret  ？   Did  you  ne'er  hear 
say. 

Two  may  keep  counsel,  putting  one  away  ？ 

Ro.  I  warrant  thee;;  my  man 's  as  true  as  steel. 

Nurse,  Well,  sir  ；  my  mistress  is  the  sweetest 
lady 一 Lord,  lord  ！  when  'twas  a  little  prating  thing. 
一 0, — there 's  a  nobleman  in  town,  one  Paris,  that 
would  fain  lay  knife  aboard  ；  but  she,  good  soul, 
had  as  lief  see  a  toad,  a  very  toad,  as  see  him.  I 
anger  her  sometimes,  and  tell  her  that  Paris  is  the 
properer  man  ；  but,  1 ,11  warrant  you,  when  I  say 
8o,  she  looks  as  pale  as  any  clout  in  the  varsal 
world.  Doth  not  rosemary  and  Romeo  begin  both 
with  a  letter  ？ 

Ro.  Ay,  nurse  ；  what  of  that  ？  both  with  an  R. 

Nurse.  Ah,  mocker  ！  that  ,s  the  dog's  name  :  R  is 
for  the  dog.  No  ；  I  know  it  begins  with  some 
other  letter  ；  and  she  hath  the  prettiest  sententious 
of  it,  of  you  and  rosemary,  that  it  would  do  you 
good  to  hear  it. 

Ro.  Commend  me  to  thy  lady.  [JKxi'L 

Nurse,  Ay,  a  thousand  times. 一 Peter  ！ 

Peter.  Anon  ？ 

Nurse.  Peter,  take  my  fan,  and  go  before. 
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Kurse.  Peter,  stay  at  the  gate.  [Exit  Peter. 

Ju,   Now,  good  sweet  nurse, ― O  lord  ！  why 
look'st  thou  sad  ？ 
Though  news  be  sad,  yet  tell  them  merrily. 
If  good,  thou  shamest  the  music  of  sweet  news 
By  playing  it  to  me  with  so  sour  a  face. 

Nurse,  I  am  aweary  ；  give  me  leave  awhile  : 
Fie,  how  my  bones  ache  ！   What  a  jaunt  have  I 
had! 

Ju.  I  would,  thou  hadat  my  bones,  and  I  thy 
news : 

Nay,  come,  I  pray  thee,  speak  ；  good,  good  nurse, 
speak. 

Nurse.   Jesu  ！.  what  haste  ？  can  you  not  stay 
awhile  ？ 

Do  you  not  see  that  I  am  out  of  breath  ？ 

Ju,  How  art  thou  out  of  breath,  when  thou  hast 
breath 

To  say  to  me,  that  thou  art  out  of  breath  ？ 
The  excuse,  that  tboa  dost  make  in  this  delay. 
Is  longer  than  the  tale  thou  dost  excuse. 
Is  thy  news  good  or  bad  ？  answer  to  that  ； 
Say  either,  and  I  '11  stay  the  circumstance. 
Let  me  be  satisfied.    Is 't  good  or  bad  ？ 

Nurse.  Well,  you  have  made  a  simple  choice  ；  you 
know  not  how  to  choose  a  man.  Romeo  ！  no,  not 
he  ；  though  his  face  be  better  than  any  man's,  yet 
his  leg  excels  all  men's  ；  and  for  a  hand,  and  a 
foot,  and  a  body, 一 though  they  be  not  to  be  talked 
cm,  yet  they  are  past  compare  :  he  is  not  the  flower  of 

9HAK*  XIII,  P 
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Hath  alter'd   that  good   picture ？    What's  thj 
interest 

In  this  sad  wreck  ？   How  came  it  ？   Who  is  it? 
What  art  thou  ？ 

厂 mo.  I  am  nothing  ；  or  if  not. 

Nothing  to  be  were  better.    This  was  my  uiaistcr. 
A  very  valiant  Briton,  and  a  good, 
That  here  by  mountaineers  lies  slain. ~ Alas! 
There  are  no  more  such  masters :  I  may  wander 
From  east  to  Occident,  cry  out  for  service, 
Try  many,  all  good,  serve  truly,  never 
Find  such  another  master. 

Lu,  'Lack,  good  youth  ！ 

Thou  movest  no  less  with  thy  complaining,  than 
Thy   master  in  bleeding.    Say  his  name, 

gnol 

friend. 

Imo.  Richard  du  Champ.    If  I  do  lie,  and  do 
No  harm  by  it,  though  the  gods  hear,  I  hope  [ffA 
They  ，11  pardon  it.    Say  you,  sir  ？ 

Lu.  Thy  name  ？ 

Imo.  Fidele. 

Lu.  Thou  dost  approve  thyself  the  very  same: 
Thy  name  well  fits  thy  faith,  thy  faith  thy  name. 
Wilt  take  thy  chance  with  me  ？    I  will  not  say, 
Thou  shalt  be  so  well  mastered  ；  but,  be  sure, 
No  less  beloved.    The  Roman  emperor's  letters. 
Sent  by  a  consul  to  me,  should  not  sooner 
Than  thine  own  worth  prefer  thee  :  go  with  mc. 

Imo,   I  '11  follow,  sir :  but,  first,  an  ，t  please  thi 
gods, 

I  '11  hide  my  master  trom  the  flies  as  deep 
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Nurse.  Have  you  got  leave  to  go  to  shrift  to- 
day ？ 
Ju.  I  have. 

Nurse.  Then  hie  you  hence  to  friar  Laurence" 
cell, 

'丄 here  stays  a  husband  to  make  you  a  wife : 
Now  comes  the  wanton  blood  up  in  your  cheeks  ； 
They  '11  be  in  scarlet  straight  at  any  news. 
Hie  you  to  church  ；  I  must  another  way. 
To  fetch  a  ladder,  by  the  which  your  love 
Must  climb  a  bird's  nest  soon,  when  it  is  dark. 
I  am  the  drudge,  and  toil  in  your  delight  ； 
But  you  shall  bear  the  burden  soon  at  night. 
Go  ；  I  '11  to  dinner  ；  hie  you  to  the  cell. 

Ju,  Hie  to  high  fortune  ！ 一 honest  nurse,  farewell 

[Exeunt* 

SCENE  VI. 

Friar  Laurence's  cell. 
Enter  friar  laurrnce  and  romeo. 

jP.  Lau.  So  smile  the  heavens  upon  this  holy  act* 
That  after-hours  with  sorrow  chide  us  not  ！ 

Ro.  Amen,  amen  ！  but  come  what  sorrow  can. 
It  cannot  countervail  the  exchange  of  joy 
That  one  short  minute  gives  me  in  her  sight. 
Do  thou  but  close  our  hands  with  holy  words, 
Then  love-devouring  death  do  what  he  dare  ； 
It  is  enough  I  may  but  call  her  mine. 

F.  Lau,  These  violent  delights  have  violent  ends* 
And  in  their  triumph  die  ；  like  fire  and  powder. 


— :me  ut  bis  ow 


■OHM)  AJtV  JdUVT' 


own  {Mhsdiuimu, 
(be  taste  eoufonnds  the  vjipetit*  : 


love  modi 


1  tudj  n  too  d 


-      jstiMUdjr-— o. 

win  ne'er  wear  out  the  everlaal 


I.  BO  a  fc 
rverloBliiig 


A  lover  may  bestride  the  g 
That  idle  in  the  wanton  summer  air. 
And  yet  net  fall  j  ■ 


Ro.  Ah,  Juliet,  if  the  measure  of  tliy  joy 
Be  beap'd  like  mine,  and  that  thy  skill  be  more 
To  blazon  it,  then  sweeten  with  thy  breath 
Thi'  neighbor  air,  and  let  ricb  music's  tongue 
Unfold  the  imagined  happineas  that  both 
Receive  la  either  by  this  dear  encounter. 

rich  in  matter  than  in  word*, 
a  substance,  not  of  onuunent. 
ut  be^ara  that  can  count  thdr  wortli : 
8  grown  to  Boch  excess. 


SUment  whxih  Um  in  th 着 aii. 


, Tht  Ion)  white 
■  lUkginatioo. 


【 am  Dmazed  with  matter.' 
, I  Lord.  Good  my  liege, 

,1'iur  jireparalion  can  affront '  no  less 
'Iiao  what  ycu  hear  of  ；   come  more, 
you  're  ready  : 
want  la,  I 


put  those  powers  id  motion, 
'. thank  you  :  let .'  withdraw. 


WW 

inccB  here. — Away. 


L  from  Italy  annoy  u 
e  at  clmnces  1 


wrote  him,  Imogen  was  slain  ；  "tia  strange  ： 
Nor  hear  I  from  my  mistres?,  wlio 

yield  me  often  tidings :  neither  know  I 
What  is  betid  to  Cloten  ；  but  remnin 
"^l^lex'd  in  all.    The  Heavens  still  must  work ; 
Wl»e»>ein  I  am  false,  I  am  bonesC  ；  not  true,  to  be 

present  wars  shall  find  I  love  my  country, 
E'er*  to  the  note  '  o'  the  king,  or  I  '11  fall  in  them. 
All  other  doubts,  by  time  let  them  be  clear' d  : 
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SC&^TE  IV, 

Before  the  care. 
Enter  bela&il's,  GCiDEaixrs,  ajtd  aaviaaoos. 

GuL  The  noise  Ls  round  about  us. 

B€:.  Let  us  from  it. 

Ant,  What  pleasure,  sir,  find 霤 e  in  life,  to  lock  it 
From  acdoa  and  adventure  ？ 

GuL  Xay,  what  hope 

Have  we  in  hiding  ua  ?  this  way,  the  Romans 
Must  or  for  Britons  siaj  us.  or  receive  us 
For  barbarous  and  unaatural  revolts  i 
During  their  use,  aad  slay  us  after. 

Bel.  Sons, 
We  "11  higher  to  the  mountains  ；  there  secure  ns. 
To  the  king's  party  there 's  no  going  ；  newness 
Of  Cloten's   death   (we   being   not  known,  not 
muster'd 

Among  the  bands)  may  drive  us  to  a  render  * 
Where  we  have  lived,  and  so  extort  from  us 
That  which  we  ，ve  done,  whose  answer  would  bt 
death 

Drawn  on  with  torture. 

Cut.  This  is.  sir.  a  doubt, 

Tn  such  a  time,  nothing  becoming  you, 
Nor  satisfying  us. 

Arv,  It  is  not  likely. 


Kerolters.  »  An  account 
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Mer.  Could  you  not  take  some  occasion  without 
giving? 

Ty,  Mercutio,  thou  consortest  with  Romeo. 

Mer,  Consort  ！  what,  dost  thou  make  us  min- 
strels ？  an  thou  make  minstrels  of  us,  look  to  hear 
nothing  but  discords  :  here  's  toy  fiddlestick  ；  here  'a 
that  shall  make  you  dance.    Zounds,  consort  ！ 

Ben.  We  talk  here  in  the  public  haunt  of  men : 
Either  withdraw  into  some  private  place, 
Or  reason  coldly  of  your  grievances. 
Or  else  depart :  here  all  eyes  gaze  on  us. 

Mer,  Men's  eyes  were  made  to  look,  and  let  them 
gaze  ； 

I  will  not  budge  for  no  man,s  pleasure,  I. 

Enter  romeo. 

Ty,  Well,  peace  be  with  you,  sir!  here  comes 
•   my  man. 

Mer.  But  I  '11  be  hang'd,  sir,  if  he  wear  your 
livery. 

Marry,  go  before  to  field,  he'll  be  your  follower : 
Your  worship,  in  that  sense,  may  call  him  man. 

Ty*  Romeo,  the  hate  I  bear  thee,  can  afford 
No  better  term  than  this  ； 一 thou  art  a  villain. 

jRo.  Tybalt,  the  reason  that  I  have  to  love  thee 
Doth  much  excuse  the  appertaining  rage 
To  such  a  greeting. 一 Villain  am  I  none  ； 
Therefore  farewell  ；  I  see,  thou  know'st  me  not. 

Ty,  Boy,  this  shall  not  excuse  the  injuries 
That  thou  hast  done  me  ；  therefore  turn,  a/id  diaw* 

J 


liC  rmcim.  act  t, 

:i  ！ iivk.  XDCir  Tie  hdcr  «ra，  to  bare 

Bt  beiTCTS.  1 11  go: 
jf  ，： a  -ruL  zufss  aif-  sr.  mad  gire  me  lemTe, 
: '丄 ziks  ^ttf  ii£«r  race  ；  bat  if  tou  viO  not 
TTitf  lifiari  ^DfT^ir:  f«e  £di  on  me.  hj 
T!w  HBnis  JC  ^■nrni  ，： 

J&^.  Sc  S£T  I.  Amen. 

^^aL       raiactt.  :  stiffs  cc  yoTir  lives  Toa  aet 

乂 7  ZThrk 丄 rctf       zsrc?  cur.    HaTe  with  joi, 

"be" - 

If  3  7*:ur  j^oiry         ttg  crjncae  to  die, 
rixifc:  s  31；**  'x-i    '二  ^uiisw       rbere  1 11  lie. 
Lettf»  jisbi. ― 二；  ：iEkS  Kcsu  long',   their  blood 

TH     iy        iz  i  s^-:  w  iheat  r-sizccs  bare. 

\Ejrwi. 


s^rxs  1. 

Jt  XiiJ  .vrwn       F^:isi  ssiS  RomuiM  camps. 
Exzir  rrrrsvMT?.  rL'i  z  llccdy  ioAdierckief. 
Pes:.   Yea.  rloocT  cinrh,  I  '11  keep  thee  ：  for  I 

Th .  s'-T'iIis:  be  co!:r'd  thus.  You  married  one*, 
I:  faci.  wl"  TOU  would  uke  this  rourse,  how  xninr 
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Ben.  What,  art  thou  hurt  ？ 

Mer,   Ay,  ay,  a  scratch,  a  scratch  ；  marry,  'tis 
eno  jgh. — 

Where  is  my  page  ？ ― go,  villain  ；  fetch  a  surgeon. 

[Exit  Page. 

Ro.  Courage,  man  ；  the  hurt  cannot  be  much. 

Mer.  No,  'tis  not  so  deep  as  a  well,  noi  so  wide 
as  a  church  door  ；  but  'tis  enough  ；  'twill  serve  :  ask 
for  me  to-morrow,  and  you  shall  find  me  a  grave 
man.  I  am  peppered,  I  warrant,  for  this  woild  ： ― 
a  plague  o，  both  your  houses  ！ 一 Zounds,  a  dog,  a 
rat,  a  mouse,  a  cat,  to  scratch  a  man  to  death  ！  a 
braggart,  a  rogue,  a  villain,  that  fights  by  the  book 
of  arithmetic  ！ 一 Why,  the  devil,  came  you  between 
us  ？  I  was  hurt  under  your  arm. 

Ro.  I  thought  all  for  the  best. 

Mer,  Help  me  into  some  house,  Benvolio, 
Or  I  shall  faint. ― A  plague  o'  both  your  houses  ！ 
They  have  made  worm's  meat  of  me  ： 
I  have  it,  and  soundly  too : 一 your  houses  ！ 

{^Exeunt  Mercutio  and  Benvolio, 

Ro,  This  gentleman,  the  prince's  near  ally. 
My  very  friend,  hath  got  his  mortal  hurt 
In  my  behalf  ；  my  reputation  stain'd 
With  Tybalt's  slander,  Tybalt,  that  an  hour 
Hath  been  my  kinsman. 一 O  sweet  Juliet, 
Thy  beauty  hath  made  me  effeminate. 
And  in  my  temper  soften'd  valor's  steel. 

Re-enter  benvolio. 
Ben.  O.  Romeo,  Romeo,  brave  Mercutio 's  dead  • 


3*C:ir*  -nliTc  in.  jds:  laum  3inr  JxaiEls  s^etv. 
GrjisL.  ？ ts       srrsnrTX  d'  iit£  T,Tna*ri  ia  me! 

Ti-*  •agniiig^  Lss  irrrTinTr:.  uiz  sore  -vidtm. 


Emter,  t£  vts  ti£r，  irrrr?,  i_i:eixo,  mmi  the  RuhH 
army ;  cT  f  if  fi£f、  :i*  Briiiti  army,  tW 

"TTi  ？ c*THnrr*  /rJlTrw?  £r  like  m  poor  joUmt. 
7*i^  flurci  crrr,  zm£  p:  nei,  •ilsntm*.  That  etkt 
agoAM,  im  iiiradii,  iithixd  ca^  posthumts :  k 
ramqmUhi^h  aJ  d'tpsrs^k  lachimo,  amd  tkeM  UM 
him. 

Ia.  The  teavirie^s  and  g-jilt  wiibin  my  bos)m 
'ihV.'zh  '■jfr  mv  manh>Ld  ：  I  have  belled  a  ladr, 
'J  r*e  princess  of  this  CGur.try,  and  the  air  on  ,t 
It/rvengin^ly  enfeebles  me  ：  or  could  this  carU 
A  very  drudsre  of  nature's,  have  subdued  me 
In  my  profession  ？    Knighthooil*  and  honors,  borne 
A«*  I  wear  mine,  are  titles  but  of  scorn. 
If  that  thy  gentry,  Britain,  go  before 
This  lout,  as  he  exceeds  our  lords,  the  odds 
If,  that  re  scarce  are  mexi,  and  vou  are  gods. 


Clown* 
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Ben,  Why  dost  thou  stay  ？ 

lExit  Romeo, 

Enter  citizens,  S(C. 

1  Cit.  Which  way  ran  he,  that  kill'd  Mercutio  ？ 
Tybalt,  that  murderer,  which  way  ran  he  ？ 

Ben.  There  lies  that  Tybalt. 

1  Cit,  Up,  sir,  go  with  me  : 

I  charge  thee,  in  the  prince's  name,  obey. 

Enter  pkince,  attended  ；  Montague,  capulet,  their 

Wives,  and  others. 

Prince,  Where  are  the  vile  beginners  of  this 
fray  ？ 

Ben.  O  noble  prince,  I  can  discover  all 
The  unlucky  manage  of  this  fatal  brawl  ： 
There  lies  the  man,  slain  by  young  Romeo, 
That  slew  thy  kinsman,  brave  Mercutio. 

L.  Cap.  Tybalt,  my  cousin  ！ —— O  my  brother's 
child  ！ 

Unhappy  sight  ！  ah  me,  the  blood  is  spill' d 
Of  my  dear  kinsman  ！ ― Prince,  as  thou  art  true. 
For  blood  of  ours,  shed  blood  of  Montague. — 
O  cousin,  cousin  ！ 

Prince.  Benvolio,  who  began  this  bloody  fray? 

JBen.  Tybalt,  here  slain,  whom  Romeo's  hand  did 
slay. 


Just  and  upright. 
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But  that  the  heavens  fonght :  the  king  himself, 
Of  his  wings  destitute,  the  army  broken. 
And  but  the  backs  of  Britons  seen,  all  flying 
Through  a  strait  lane  ；  the  enemy  full- hearted, 
Lolling  the  tongue  with  slaughtering,  having  woi 
More  plentiful  than  tools  to  do  't,  struck  down 
Some  mortally,  some  slightly  touch'd,  some  fdlioff 
Merely  through  fear;   that  the  strait  pus  i* 
damm'd 

With  dead  men,  hurt  behind,  and  cowards  living 

To  die  with  lengthen'd  shame. 

Lord,  Where  was  this  line* 

Post,  Close  by  the  battle,  ditch'd,  and  wall'diA 
turf; 

Which  gave  advantage  to  an  ancient  soldier, 一 
An  honest  one,  I  warrant  ；  who  deserved 
So  long  a  breeding,  as  his  white  beard  came  to, 
In  doing  this  for  his  country  ； — athwart  the  lane, 
He,  with  two  striplings,  (lads  more  like  to  run 
The  country  base,*  than  to  commit  such  slaughter; 
With  faces  fit  for  masks,  or  rather  fairer 
Than  those  for  preservation  cased,  or  shame) 
Made  good  the  passage  ；  cried  to  those  that  fled,— 
•  Our  Britain's  harts  die  flying,  not  our  men :  B 
To  darkness  fleet,  souls  that  fly  backwards  ！  StaMv 
Or  we  are  Romans,  and  will  give  you  that  m 
Like  btasts,  which  you  shun  beastly  ；  and  iA 
save.  ft 


A  /ustic  game,  vulgariy  cniled  pnson-bato« 
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I  beg  for  justice,  which  thou,  prince,  must  give  •• 
Romeo  slew  Tybalt  ；  Romeo  must  not  live. 

Pnnce.  Romeo  slew  him,  he  slew  Mercuric : 
Who  now  the  price  of  his  dear  blood  doth  owe  ？ 

Mon,  Not  Romeo,  prince  ；  he  was  Mercutio'a 
friend  ； 

His  fault  concludes  but,  what  the  law  should  end. 
The  life  of  Tybalt. 

Prince.  And,  for  that  offence. 

Immediately  we  do  exile  him  hence. 
I  have  an  interest  in  your  hates'  proceeding  ； 
My  blood  for  your  rude  brawls  doth  lie  a  bleeding  ； 
But  1 ,11  amerce  you  with  so  strong  a  fine, 
That  you  shall  all  repent  the  loss  of  mine  ； 
I  will  be  deaf  to  pleading  and  excuses  ； 
Nor  tears  nor  prayers  shall  purchase  out  abuses. 
Therefore  use  none  ：  let  Romeo  bence  in  haste. 
Else,  when  he 's  found,  that  hour  is  his  last. 
Bear  hence  this  body,  and  attend  our  will  ： 
Mercy  but  murders,  pardoning  those  that  kill. 

SCENE  II. 

A  room  in  Capulet's  house. 

Enter  juliet. 

Ju.  Gallop  apace,  you  fiery-footed  tfteede. 
Towards  Phoebus*  mansion :  such  a  waggoner 
As  Phaeton  would  whip  you  to  the  west. 
And  bring  in  cloudy  night  immediately. 
Spread  thy  close  curtain,  love-performing  niglit  ！ 


:、；  rrMSiiy^-  act  t. 

—广 1.  T7:Ls  1  IS  strange  chuce: 

iLz.  1  二 '丄 rr  ?  boTS  I 

*  、-   、-  •   ；  -  ：  -  ：  ▼  iiuir  1：  ：：  ：  y_、u  are  made 
*_.  -：-  '-.  T-  -_-r  .:       ：：:.:?^?  hear, 

-. «■  -、.  ll:  -       一. -  - -11  rr:T3e  upon *t, 
■  r  •  :■■ '-"i -「•      H:T^  is  one  : 一 
-- \  -二  一  ：- 二  rvi."^  I  'tct.  X  lane. 
•、•"*.、'-  ：     —  :  二; s  x-k*       ivjca::*'  base.* 

•  、  :."»  what  ecd? 

'  〜 、  ■     ■        <  mm         ■  ■  、  ■  C  «  .  J     «y*^ClLk 曜 

. -       -.  人         r.  ■  iT-r; 二 '二5 二:  tro. 

/lt-'v:- 二    T::  ar«  aasrj; 

'id. 

-'、 >  - ^   :   s  s  1  I.  ri  ！  0  zodh 


8CXNB  11.  ROMEO  AND  JULIET 


23 


And  may  not  wear  them.     O,  here  comes  my 
nurse. 

Enter  vvrse,  with  cords. 

And  she  brings  news;  and  every  tongue,  that 
speaks 

But  Romeo's  name,  speaks  heavenly  eloquence. 一 
Now,  nurse,  what  news  ？   What  hast  thou  there  ？ 

the  cords. 
That  Romeo  bade  thee  fetch  ？ 

Nurse,  Ay,  ay,  the  cords. 

[throws  them  down, 

Ju,  Ah  me  ！  what  news  ？  why  dost  thou  wring 
thy  hands ？ 

Nurse,  Ah  welladuy  ！  he  's  dead,  he 's  dead,  he  *s 
dead  ！ 

We  are  undone,  lady,  we  are  undone  ！ 一 
Alack  the  day  ！ 一 he  ,s  gone,  he  'b  kill'd,  he  ,8  dead  ！ 
Ju.  Can  Heaven  be  so  envious  ？ 
Nurse.  Romeo  can, 

Though  Heaven  cannot. 一 O  Romeo  ！  Romeo  ！ ― 
Who  ever  would  have  thought  it  ？ 一 Romeo  ！ 

Ju.  What  devil  art  thou,  that  dost  torment  me 
thus  ？ 

This  torture  should  be  roar'd  in  dismal  hell. 
Hath  Romeo  slain  himself  ？  say  thou  but 
And  that  bare  vowel  I  shall  poison  more 


I  In  Shakspeare's  time  the  a 伍 rmative  particle  •  ay'  wd« 
usually  written  /• 


■.i  ？-  uiius  uetermine  ot  my  weal  or  woe. 
use.  I  saw  the  wound  ；  I  saw  it  with  ； 
eyes, 

■a  *!tve  the  mark  I ~ here  on  his  manly  breast 
；: eou*  cone,  a  bloody  piteous  corse  ； 
、 . .1*  ishes,  all  bedaub'd  in  blood, 
.： "'re  Vicovi; — I  swoon ded  at  the  sight. 
-)•  *;reak.  my  heart! — poor  bankrupt,  I 
lie  once  I 

riauii,  cves  ！  ne'er  look  on  liberty  I 
v.iTcb.  to  ehrtli  resign  ；  end  motion  here  ； 
lu  riiuu  and  Komco  press  one  heavy  bier  ！ 

0  Tvbalt.  Tvbalt.  the  best  friend  I  ht 
""cou:^  rybiilt  I  honest  gentleman  ！ 
•hl  、"！ ：  I  should  live  to  see  thee  dead  ！ 
-. ' Vhac  storm  is  this  that  blows  sc  contrar 
L*ii«wu  slaughtered,  and  is  Tybalt  dead  ？ 
.«k&>ioved  cousin,  and  my  dearer  lord  ？ 
rviiuful  trumpet,  sound  the  general  doon 
^        .*  'living,  if  those  two  are  gone  ？ 

^  *y  bait  is  ffone,  and  Romeo  banished  ; 
•  、••    uu:  kill'd  him,  he  i?  banished. 
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Beautiful  tyrant  ！  fiend  angelical  ！ 
Dove-feather*d  raven  ！  wolvish-ravening  Iamb  ！ 
Despised  substance  of  divinest  show  ！ 
Just  opposite  to  what  thou  justly  seem'st, 
A  damned  saint,  an  honorable  villain  ！ 
O  Nature  ！  what  hadst  thou  to  do  in  hell, 
When  thou  didst  bower  the  spirit  of  a  fiend 
In  mortal  paradise  of  such  sweet  flesh  ？ 
Was  ever  book,  containing  such  vile  matter, 
So  fairly  bound  ？   O,  that  deceit  should  dwell 
In  such  a  gorgeous  palace  ！ 

Nurse.  There  *»  no  trust. 

No  faith,  no  honesty  in  men  ；  all  peijured, 
All  forsworn,  all  naught,  all  dissemblers. ― 
Ah,  where  '8  my  man  ？  give  me  some  aqua  vita  •• 
These  griefs,  these  woes,  these  sorrows  make  me 
old. 

Shame  come  to  Roiceo  ！ 

Ju.  Blister'd  be  thy  tongue 

For  such  a  wish  ！  he  was  not  born  to  shame  ： 
Upon  his  brow  shame  is  ashamed  to  sit  ； 
For  'tis  a  throne  where  honor  may  be  crown'd 
Sole  monarch  of  the  universal  earth. 
O,  what  a  beast  was  I  to  chide  at  him  ！ 

Nurse,  Will  you  speak  well  of  him  that  kill,  I 
your  cousin  ？ 

Ju.  Shall  I  speak  ill  of  him  that  is  my  husband 》 
Ah,  poor  my  lord,  what  tongue  shall  smoothe  thy 
name, 

When  I,  thy  three-hours  wife,  have  mangled  it  ？ 一 
But,  wherefore,  villain,  didst  thou  kill  my  cousin  ？ 

8PAK.  XI IX.  Q 


ACT 


Eci  \Lsrs       mc,  ， iti  Juno 
Tiar  ^kr  aiiiilrszaa 

Rarss  ami  rcren^es. 
Hath.  aiT  3ccr  3ct  done  sns^it  but  wdL 

I  died,  TTtiflst  in  the  wcmb  be  staj^dL 

Whcee  fatzier  then  ,  is  men  report, 

Thoa  orpnari.V  fiither  art) 
Then  shooLdst  have  been,  and  shielded  him 
From,  tills  earth-vexia?  smart. 
Mother.  Lacina  lent  not  me  her  aid 
Bat  tGck  me  in  mv  throes : 
That  firom  me  was  Posthcmas  ripp'd 
Came  crying  'mong^t  his  foes, 
A  tbuig  of  pity  I 
Sic.  Great  nature,  like  his  ancestry. 
Moulded  the  stuff  so  fair. 
That  he  deserved  the  praise  o*  the  world. 
As  great  Sicilius'  heir. 
1  Bro.  When  once  he  was  mature  for  n  an, 
In  Britain  where  was  he 
That  could  stand  up  his  parallel  ； 

Or  fruitful  object  be 
In  eye  of  Imogen,  that  best 

Could  deem  his  dignity  ？ 
Mother.  With  marriage  wherefore  wu» 
To  be  exiled  and  thrown 
From  Leonatr  seat,  and  cast 

From  her  his  dearest  one. 
Sweet  Imogen  ？ 
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Where  is  my  father  and  tny  mother,  nurse  ？ 

Nurse.  Weeping  and  wailing  over  Tybalt's  corse. 

Will  you  go  to  them  ？   I  will  bring  you  thither. 
Ju.  Wash  they  his  wounds  with  tears  ？  mine 
shall  be  spent. 

When  theirs  are  dry,  for  Romeo's  banishment. 

Take  up  those  cords. ― Poor  ropes,  you  are  beguiled, 

Both  you  and  I  ；  for  Romeo  is  exiled : 

He  made  you  for  a  highway  to  my  bed  ； 

But  I,  a  maid,  die  maiden-widowed. 

Come,  cords ；  come,  nurse :  I'll  to  my  wedding 
bed; 

And  death,  not  Romeo,  take  my  maidenhead  ！ 
Nurse,  Hie  to  your  chamber :  I  '11  find  Romeo 

To  comfort  you :  I  wot  well  where  he  is. 

Hark  ye,  your  Romeo  will  be  here  at  night : 

1 ,11  to  him  ；  he  is  hid  at  Laurence*  cell. 

Ju,   O,  find  him  ：  give  this  ring  to  my  true 
knight. 

And  bid  him  come  to  take  his  last  farewell. 

[^Ejreunt. 

SCENE  nr. 

Friar  Laurence  s  cell. 

Enter  friar  Laurence  and  romeo. 

F.  Lau.  Romeo,  come  forth  ；  come  forth,  tboa 
fearful  man : 
Affliction  is  enamur'd  of  thy  parts, 
And  thou  art  wedded  to  calamity. 


Ro.  Father,  what  news?  what  i 
doom  ？ 

What  sorrow  craves  acquaintance  at 


riiHl  I  yet  k 


Too  familiar 
h  my  dear  son  with  such  sour  company. 
1  liriiig  thee  tidings  of  the  prince's  doam. 
Ro.  What  less  tban  doomsday  is  the 
doom  ？ 

F.  Lau.  A  gentler  judgment  vanish'd  from 
lips; 

Not  body's  death,  but  body's  banishment. 

Ro.  Ha  ！  banishment  f  be  merciful  ；  say  Des 
For  exile  hath  mire  terror  in  bis  look, 
Much  mure  than  death  :  do  not  aey,  Banishment. 

F.  Lmi,  Hence  from  Verona  art  thou  banished. 
Be  patient  ；  for  the  world  is  broad  and  wide. 

Ro.  There  is  no  world  without  Verona  walls. 
But  purgatory,  torture,  hell  itself. 
I-leDCe'banished  is  baniah'd  from  the  world. 
And  world's  exile  is  death then  banished 
Ib  death  inisterm'd :  calling  death  banishment. 
Thou  cut'st  my  head  ofF  with  a.  golden  axe. 
And  (jmilest  upon  the  stroke  that  murders  me. 

F.  Lna.  O  deadly  sin  ！    O  rude  UDthankfuIneM 
Thy  fault  ovr  law  calls  death  ；  but  the  kind  prince, 
Tttking  thy  part,  liath  rusb'd  aside  the  law, 
And  turn'd  that  black  word  death  to  buaiahmeDt. 
Thi*  U  de&r  mercy,  and  thou  aee^t  it  not. 

Bo,  Ti*  torture,  and  not  oiercy :  lieat'ea  is  h 
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Where  Juliet  lives  ；  and  every  cat,  and  dog. 

And  little  mouse,  every  unworthy  thing. 

Live  here  in  heaven,  and  may  look  on  her  ； 

But  Romeo  may  not. 一 More  validity,* 

More  honorable  state,  more  courtship  lives 

In  carrion  flies,  than  Romeo :  they  may  seise 

On  the  white  wonder  of  dear  Juliet's  hand. 

And  steal  immortal  blessing  from  her  lips  ； 

Who.  even  in  pure  and  vestal  modesty. 

Still  blush,  as  thinking  their  own  kisses  sin  ； 

But  Romeo  may  Dot  ；  he  is  banished  ： 

Flies  may  do  this,  when  I  from  this  must  fly  ； 

They  are  fzee  men,  but  I  am  banished. 

Add  say'st  thou  yet,  that  exile  is  not  death  ？ 

Hadst  thou  no  poison  mix'd,  no  sharp -ground  knife 

No  sudden  mean  of  death,  though  ne'er  so  mean, 

But 一 banished ― to  kill  me  ；  banished  ？ 

O  friar,  the  damned  use  that  word  in  hell  ； 

Howlings  attend  it :  how  hast  thou  the  heart. 

Being  a  divine,  a  ghostly  confessor, 

A  sin-absolver,  and  my  friend  profess'd. 

To  mangle  me  with  that  word banishment  ？ 

F.  Lau,  Thou  fond  mad  man,  hear  me  but  speak 
a  word. 

Ro.  O,  thou  wilt  speak  again  of  banishment. 
F.  Lau.  I  '11  give  thee  armour  to  keep  off  that 
word  ； 

Adversity's  sweet  milk,  philosophy. 


Worth,  value. 


»。(i  creditor  but  it  ；  of  what 's  past,  is,  and  to  come, 
'he  discharge.    Your  neck,  sir,  ia  pen,  book,  and 
Wimtera:  so  the  acquittance  follows. 
Paul.  I  am  merrier  Co  die  than  thou  art  to  live. 
Jail.    Indeed,  sir,  he  that  sleeps  feels  not  the 
tooth -ache  :  but  a  man  that  were  to  sleep  your  sleep, 
and  s  )  tang  mail  to  help  him  to  bed,  I  think,  he 
Would  change  places  with  liis  officer  ；  far.  look  you, 
you  know  not  which  way  you  shall  go. 
J'oil.  Ves,  indeed,  do  I,  fellow. 
-hi!.  Your  death  lias  eyes  in  'b  head  tlien  ；  I  bave 
not  seen  him  so  pictured  ；    you  must  cither  be 
di*"«ted  by  some  that  take  upon  them  to  know,  or 
t*Jte  upon  yourself  that  which.  I  am  sure  you  do  not 
^ow,  or  jump '  the  after-inquiry  on  your  i 
P^ri] :  and  how  jou  shall  speed  in  your  jounn 
1  think  you  '11  ne' 


Jail.  What  an  infinite  mock  h 
'linuld  hare  the  best  use  of  eyes  t 
bliodneBB  1  1  am  sure,  hanging 
winking. 


Hes.  Knock  off  his  tnan&clcE  ；  bring  your  priBoner 


Naree.  O,  she  says  nothing,  sir,  but  weeps  s 

And  now  falls  on  her  beil  ；  and  tlicn  starts  up, 
And  Tybalt  calls;  and  then  on  Romeo  cries, 
A  11(1  then  down  falls  again. 

Ra.  As  if  dial  name, 

Sliot  from  the  detdly  level  of  a.  gun, 
Did  murder  her  ；  as  tliat  name's  euraed  hand 
Murder' il  lier  liinsman.— O,  tell  me,  friar,  tell  rot 
In  what  vile  part  of  tliis  aiiatoizif 
th  my  naroe  lodge  ？  tell 
e  hateful  mansion. 


heaven,  i 


Since  birth,  and  heaven,  and  earth,  all  th 

In  thee  at  once,  wUc!i  tliou  at  once  would st  lose. 
Fie,  fie  ！  thou  shame st  lliy  sliape,  thy  love,  iby  w! 
Which,  like  a  usurer,  Hbomid'Ht  iii  till. 
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Which  should  bedeck  thy  shape,  thy  love,  thy  wit. 
Thy  noble  shape  is  but  a  form  of  wax. 
Digressing  from  the  valor  of  a  man  ； 
Thy  dear  love,  sworn,  but  hollow  peijury. 
Killing  that  love  which  thou  hast  vow'd  to  cherish  ； 
Thy  wit,  that  ornament  to  shape  and  love. 
Mis-shapen  in  the  conduct  of  them  both. 
Like  powder  in  a  skill-less  soldier's  flask. 
Is  set  on  fire  by  thine  own  ignorauce, 
And  thou  dismembered  with  thiiie  own  defence.' 
What,  rouse  thee,  man  ！  thy  Juliet  is  alive. 
For  whose  dear  sake  thou  wast  but  lately  dead  ； 
There  art  thou  happy :  Tybalt  would  kill  thee. 
But  thou  slew'st  Tybalt  ；  there  art  thou  happy  too  : 
The  law,  that  threatened  death,  becomes  thy  friend, 
And  turns  it  to  exile  ；  there  art  thou  happy  too  ： 
A  pack  of  blessings  lights  upon  thy  back  ； 
Happiness  courts  thee  in  her  best  array  ； 
But,  like  a  misbehaved  and  sullen  wench, 
Thou  pout'st  upon  thy  fortune  and  thy  love. 
Take  heed,  take  heed,  for  such  die  miserable. 
Go,  get  thee  to  thy  love,  as  was  decreed  ； 
Ascend  her  chamber,  hence  and  comfort  her  ； 
But,  look,  thou  stay  Dot  till  the  watch  be  set, 
For  then  thou  canst  not  pass  to  Mantua  ； 
Where  thou  shalt  live,  till  we  can  find  a  time 
To  blaze  your  marriage,  reconcile  your  friends. 
Beg  pardon  of  the  prince,  and  call  thee  back 


， Tom  to  pieces  with  thine  own  weapon 灘, 
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With  twenty  hundred  thousand  times  mim  jcijr 
■TluD  thou  went'at  forth  in  lameatatian. ~ 
Go  before,  nurse ；  commend  me  to  tiiy  lady: 
Add  bid  her  hasten  ell  the  hoaee  to  b«d, 
Which  heavy  aorrow  makes  them  apt  nntoi 
Romeo  U  coming. 

Nvrse.  0  Lord,  1  could  have  tt&yd  I 
night. 

To  hear  good  cocnsel :  O,  wbat  learning  ia  ！ ― 
My  lord,  I  '11  tell  toy  bdy  you  will  come, 

Ro.  Do  eo,  and  bid  my  Bweet  prepnre  to  chide. 

Nurse,  Hfire,  suv4  ring  she  bid  me  give  you,  b 
Hie  you,  moLe  Laste  ；  for  it  grovB  very  lat«. 

'  ISmit  Nmf 

Ro.  How  wsll  my  comfort  is  Terived  by  tbuil 

F.  Lau.  Go  licnce :  good  night  ；  and  ― 
all  your  srate  ； ' 一 
Either  be  gone  befoie  the  watch  be  set, 
Or  by  the  break  of  day  disguised  from  hence  t 
Sujourn  iu  Mantna  ！  I  "11  find  out  your  man. 
And  lie  shall  si^ify  from  time  to  time 
Every  good  bap  to  you,  that  cbances  here. 
Gin  me  thy  hand ;  'tis  lata ;  ftrewdl  ；  good  mght. 

Ro.  But  that  a  joy  past  ioy  calls  out  on  me. 
It  were  a  grief,  to  biirf  to  part  Trith  thee. 
P^rawtll.  [Exetml 


' The  iTiwk  of  ，ouT  foriuD*  dapmdi  cn  IhU. 
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8CSKK  rr, 

A  room  im  Capmlet's  house. 
Enter  capulbt,  laot  capclbt,  and  paris. 

Cap.  Things  have  fallen  out,  sir,  so  unluckily. 
That  we  have  had  no  time  to  move  our  daughter. 
Look  you,  she  loved  her  kinsman  Tybalt  dearly. 
And  so  did  I  ： 一 Well,  we  were  bom  to  die. 一 
'Tia  very  late  ；  she  11  not  come  down  to-night : 
i  promise  you.  but  for  your  company, 
I  would  have  been  a-bed  an  hour  ago. 

Pa.  These  times  of  woe  afford  no  time  to  woo. 
Madam,  good  night  ；  commend  me  to  your  daughter. 

L.  Cap,    I  wil],  and  know  her  mind  early  to- 
morrow ； 

'1  o-night  she  *8  mew'd  up  to  her  heaviness. 

Cap,  Sir  Paris,  I  will  make  a  desperate  *  tender 
Of  my  child's  love.    I  think,  she  will  be  ruled 
In  all  respects  by  me  ；  nay,  more,  I  doubt  it  not. 
Wife,  go  you  to  her  ere  you  go  to  bed  ； 
Acquaint  her  here  of  my  son  Paris'  love  ； 
And  bid  her,  mark  you  me,  on  Wednesday  next 
But,  soft  ；  what  day  is  this  ？ 

Pa.  Monday,  my  lord. 

(JajK  Monday  ？  ha!  ha ！  Well,  Wednesday  is  too 
soon  •• 

O'  Thursday  let  it  be  ； 一 o,  Thursday,  tell  her, 


1  Bold. 
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That   their  good  souls  may  be  appeased  vi^li 

slaughter 

Of  you  their  captives,  which  ourself  have  granted : 
So  think  of  your  estate. 

Lu,  Consider,  sir,  the  chance  of  war  ：  the  day 
Was  yours  by  accident  ；  had  it  gone  with  us, 
We  should  not,  when  the  blood  was  cool,  hift.^ 
threatened 

Our  prisoners  with  the  sword :  but  since  the  godah 
Will  have  it  thus,  that  nothing  but  our  lives 
May  be  call'd  ransom,  let  it  come  :  sufficetli, 
A  Roman  with  a  Roman's  heart  can  suffer  ： 
Augustus  lives  to  think  on  ,t :  and  so  much 
For  my  peculiar  care.    This  one  thing  only 
I  will  entreat :  my  boy,  a  Briton  born  ； 一 
Let  him  be  ransom'd  :  never  master  had 
A  page  80  kind,  so  duteous,  diligent. 
So  tender  over  his  occasions,  true. 
So  feat'i  so  nurse-like  :  let  his  virtue  join 
With  my  request,  which,  I  '11  make  bold,  your  hi^^* 
ness 

Cannot  deny  ：  he  hath  done  no  Briton  harm. 
Though  he  have  served  a  Roman  :  save  him,  sir, 
And  spare  no  blood  beside. 

Cym.  I  have  surely  uecn  hioii 

His  favor  2  is  familiar  to  me. 一 Boy, 
Thou  bast  look'd  thyself  into  my  grace. 


Heady,  dexterous.  »  Counteiuinet. 
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Night's  candles  are  burnt  out,  and  jocund  day 
Stands  tiptoe  on  the  misty  mountain  tops : 
I  must  be  gone  and  live,  or  stay  and  die. 

Ju,  Yon  light  is  not  daylight  ；  I  know  it,  I : 
It  is  some  meteor  that  the  sun  exhales. 
To  be  to  thee  this  night  a  torch-bearer, 
And  light  thee  on  thy  way  to  Mantua : 
Therefore  stay  yet  ；  thou  need'st  not  to  be  gone. 

Ro.  Let  me  be  ta'en,  let  me  be  put  to  death  ； 
I  am  content,  so  thou  wilt  have  it  so. 
I  '11  say,  yon  gray  is  not  the  morning's  eye  ； 
'Tis  but  the  pale  reflex  of  Cynthia's  brow :  i 
Nor  that  is  not  the  lark,  whose  notes  do  beat 
The  vaulty  heaven  so  high  above  our  heads : 
I  have  more  care  *  to  stay  than  will  to  go. ― 
Come,  death,  and  welcome  ！   Juliet  wills  it  so.*— 
How  is  ,t,  my  soul  ？  let 's  talk  ；  it  is  not  day. 

Ju,  It  is,  it  U  ：  hie  hence  ；  be  gone  ；  away : 
It  is  the  lark  that  sings  so  out  of  tune, 
Straining  harsh  discords,  and  unpleasing  sharps. 
Some  say,  the  lark  makes  sweet  division  ；  3 
This  doth  not  so,  for  she  divideth  us : 
Some  say,  the  lark  and  loathed  toad  change  eyes  ； 
O,  now  I  would  they  had  changed  voices  too  ！ 
Since  arm  from  arm  that  voice  doth  us  affray. 
Hunting  thee  hence  with  hunts-up  to  the  day. 


， Keflection  of  the  moon.  ，  lucliuation. 

•  Division  was  the  technical  phrase  for  the  pauses  or  parti 
tf  a  musical  composition. 
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And  lend  my  best  attention.    What 's  thy  name? 
Imo,  Fidele,  sir. 

Cym.  Thou  art  my  good  youth,  my  pige, 

I  '11  be  thy  master  :  walk  with  me  ；  speak  freely. 

{Cymbeline  and  Imogen  convene  apui> 

Bel,  Is  not  this  boy  revived  from  death  ？ 

Arv.  One  Band  anotto 

Not  more  resembles  :  that  sweet  rosy  lad. 
Who  died,  and  was  Fidele  What  think  you? 

Gui.  The  same  dead  thing  alive. 

Bel,  Peace,  peace  ！  see  farther  ；  he  eyes  us  not; 
forbear : 

Creatures  may  be  alike  :  were 't  he,  I  am  sure 
He  would  have  spoke  to  us. 

Gui.  But  we  saw  him  deii 

Bel.'  Be  silent  ；  let  '8  see  farther. 

Pi.  It  is  my  mistren* 

Since  she  is  living,  let  the  time  run  on 
To  good  or  bad. 

[Cymbeline  and  Imogen  come  /oruwri 
Cym.  Come,  stand  thou  by  our  side  ； 

Make  thy  demand  aloud. 一 Sir,  [to  lachUno.]  «tep 
you  forth  ； 

Give  answer  to  this  boy,  and  do  it  freely  ； 
Or,  by  cur  greatness,  and  the  grace  of  it. 
Which  is  our  honor,  bitter  torture  shall 
Winnow  the  truth  from  falsehood.    On  ；  speak  ta 
him. 

Imo.  My  boon  is,  that  this  gentleman  may  rendd 
Of  whom  he  bad  this  ring. 
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Ro*  And  trust  me,  love,  in  my  eye  so  do  you : 
Dry  sorrow  drinks  our  blood.    Adieu  ！  adieu  ！ 

[^Exit  Romeo. 

Ju.   O  Fortune,   Fortune  ！   all  men  call  thee 
fickle : 

If  thou  art  fickle,  what  dost  thou  with  him 
That  is  renown'd  for  faith  ？   Be  fickle'  Fortune  ； 
For  then,  I  hope,  thou  wilt  not  keep  him  long, 
But  send  him  back. 

Z.  Cap.  [within.']  Ho,  daughter  ！  are  you  up  ？ 
Ju,  Who  is  ,t  that  calls  ？  is  it  my  lady  mother  i 
Is  she  not  down  so  late,  or  up  so  early  ？ 
What  unaccustomed  cause  procures  i  her  hither  ？ 

Enter  lady  capulet. 

Z.  Cap.  Why,  how  now,  Juliet  ？ 
Ju,  Madam,  I  am  not  well. 

L.  Cap,   Evermore  weeping  for  your  cousin's 
death ？ 

What,  wilt  thou  wash  him  from  his  grave  with 
tears ？ 

An  if  tbou  couldst,  thou  couldst  not  make  him  live  ； 
Therefore,  have  done :  some  grief  shows  much  of 
love  ； 

But  much  of  grief  shows  still  some  want  of  wit. 
Ju,  Yet  let  me  weep  for  such  a  feeling  loss. 
Zr.  Cap.  So  shall  you  feel  the  loss,  but  nit  tae 
friend 
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Which  yon  weep  fof. 

Jm.  Feding  bo  die  loM, 

I  ouBot  cboow  but  erer  weep  the  fnend. 

L.  Cqp.  Well.  pA,  Oun  weep'rt  not 
b!«  death. 

As  that  the  villain  lives  which  alaugliter'd  fa 
Ju.  What  vilMc,  madem  ？ 
L.  Cap.  Thai  same  Til  lain,  BomeB, 

Ju.  \'iilaln  and  he  are  maiij;  miles  asunder. 
God  pardon  him  I   I  do,  with  all  my  heart; 
d  yet  no  man,  like  he,  doth  grieve  my  heari 
L  Cap.  That  u,  because  the  traitor  muideni 
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weep  no  more.   I  '11  send  to  one  in  Mantu*,— 
Where  tluit  «ame  banish 'd  runagate  doth  live, ― 
That  ahall  bestow  on  him  ao  sure  a  dmuglit, 
Thmt  he  ahall  won  Iteep  Tybalt  company  ； 
And  then,  I  hc^,  thou  wilt  be  satisfied. 

Ju,  Indeed,  I  nerer  shsll  be  Batisfied 
With  Homeo,  till  I  behold  him— dead- 
Is  my  poor  heart  eo  for  a  kinsmaa  vex'd. 
Ma' lain,  if  you  could  find  out  but  a  nuui 
To  bear  a  poison,  I  would  temper  it  ； 
That  Komeo  ehould,  upon  recrapt  thereof. 
Soon  sleep  in  quiet.    O,  bow  my  heart  abhm 
To  hear  him  niuiied:  and  cannot  come  to  him.—* 
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To  wreak  the  love  I  bore  my  cousin  Tybalt 
Upon  his  body  that  hath  slaughter'd  him  ！ 

L、  Cap,  Find  thou  the  means,  and  1  '11  find  such 
a  man. 

But  now  I  '11  tell  thee  joyful  tidings,  girl. 

Ju.  And  joy  comes  well  in  such  a  needful  time : 
What  are  they,  I  beseech  your  ladyship  ？ 

L.  Cap,  Well,  well,  thou  hast  a  careful  fathei, 
child  ； 

One,  who,  to  put  thee  from  thy  heaviness, 
Hath  sorted  out  a  sudden  day  of  joy, 
That  thou  expect'st  not,  nor  I  look'd  not  for. 
Ju.  Madam,  in  happy  time  ；  what  day  is  that  ？ 
L,  Cap,  Marry,  my  child,  early  next  Thursday 
morn, 

The  gallant,  young,  and  noble  gentleman, 
The  county  Paris,  at  saint  Peter's  church. 
Shall  happily  make  thee  there  a  joyful  bride. 

Ju,  Now,  by  saint  Peter's  church,  and  Peter  too. 
He  shall  not  make  me  there  a  joyful  bride. 
I  wonder  at  this  haste  ；  that  I  must  wed. 
Ere  he,  that  should  be  husband,  comes  to  woo. 
I  pray  you,  tell  my  lord  and  father,  madam, 
I  will  not  marry  yet ;  and,  when  I  do,  I  swear. 
It  shall  be  Romeo,  whom  you  know  I  hate, 
Rather  than  Paris. ~ These  are  news  indeed  ！ 

L.  (Jap.  Here  comes  your  father  ；  tell  him  so 
yourself, 

And  see  how  he  will  take  it  at  your  hands. 
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Enter  capulet  and  nurse. 

Cap*  When  the  sun  sets,  the  air  doth  drizzle 
dew  ； 

But  for  the  sunset  of  my  brother's  son. 
It  rains  downright. 一 

How  now  ？  a  conduit,  girl  ？  wbat,  still  in  tears  ？ 

Evermore  showering  ？   In  one  little  body 

Thou  counterfeit'st  a  bark,  a  sea,  a  wind  ； 

For  still  thy  eyes,  which  I  may  call  the  sea. 

Do  ebb  and  flow  with  tears :  the  bark  thy  body  is. 

Sailing  in  this  salt  flood  ；  the  winds,  thy  sighs  ； 

Who,  raging  with  thy  tears,  and  they  with  them. 

Without  a  sudden  calm,  will  overset 

Thy  tempest-tossed  body. ― How  now,  wife  ？ 

Have  you  delivered  to  her  our  decree  ？ 

L.  Cap,  Ay,  sir;  but  she  will  none,  she  gives 

you  thanks. 
I  would,  the  fool  were  married  to  her  grave  ！ 

Cap.  Soft,  take  me  with  you,  take  me  with  you, 

wife. 

How  ！  will  she  none  ？  doth  she  not  give  us  thanks  ？ 
Is  she  not  proud  ？  doth  she  not  count  her  bless'd. 
Unworthy  as  she  is,  that  we  have  wrought 
So  worthy  a  gentleman  to  be  her  bridegroom  ？ 
Ju.  Not  proud,  you  have  ；  but  thankful,  that  you 
have  : 

Proud  can  I  never  be  of  what  I  hate  ； 
But  thankful  even  for  hate,  that  is  meant  love. 
Cap,   How  now,  how  now,  chop-logic  ！    Wlint  is 
this  ？ 
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Proud, 一 and,  I  thank  you, 一 and,  I  thank  you  not  ；— 
And  yet  not  proud  ！ — Mistress  minion,  you» 
Thank  me  no  thankings,  nor  proud  me  no  prouds. 
But  settle  your  fine  joints  'gainst  Thursday  next. 
To  go  with  Paris  to  saint  Peter's  church. 
Or  I  will  drag  thee  on  a  burdle  thither. 
Out,  you  green-sickness  carrion  ！  out,  you  baggage  ！ 
You  tallow  face  ！ 

Zr.  Cap,         Fie,  fie  ！  what,  are  you  mad  ？ 
Ju.  Good  father,  I  beseech  you  on  my  knees. 
Hear  me  with  patience  but  to  speak  a  word. 

Cap,   Hang  thee,  young  baggage  ！  disobedient 
wretch  ！ 

I  tell  thee  what  ； 一 get  thee  to  church  o,  Thursday, 
Or  never  after  look  me  in  the  face  : 
Speak  not,  reply  not,  do  not  answer  me : 
My  fingers  itch. 一 Wife,  we  scarce  thougtit  us 
bless'd. 

That  God  had  sent  us  but  this  only  child  ； 
But  now  I  see  this  one  is  one  too  much. 
And  that  we  have  a  curse  in  having  her : 
Out  on  her,  hilding  ！  i 

Nurse.  God  in  heaven  bless  her ! — 

You  are  to  blame,  my  lord,  to  rate  her  so. 

Cap.  And  why,  my  lady  wisdom  ？   hold  youf 
tongue. 

Good  prudence  ；  smatter  with  your  gossips  ；  go. 
Nurse.  I  speak  no  treason. 


•  Base  woman. 
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And  this  distilled  liquor  drink  thou  off  ； 
When,  presently,  through  all  thy  veins  shall  run 
A  cold  and  drowsy  humor,  which  shall  seise 
Each  vital  spirit  ；  for  no  pulse  shall  keep 
His  natural  progress,  but  surcease  to  beat  ： 
No  warmth,  no  breath  shall  testify  thou  livest  ； 
The  roses  in  thy  lips  and  cheeks  shall  fade 
To  paly  ashes  ；  thy  eyes'  windows  fall. 
Like  death,  when  he  shuts  up  the  day  of  life  ； 
Each  part,  deprived  of  supple  government. 
Shall  stiff,  and  stark,  and  cold,  appear  like  death  ； 
And  in  this  borrow'd  likeness  of  shrunk  death 
Thou  shalt  remain  full  two  and  forty  hours. 
And  then  awake  as  from  a  pleasant  sleep. 
Now,  when  the  bridegroom  in  the  morning  comes 
To  rouse  thee  from  thy  bed,  there  art  thou  dead : 
Then,  as  the  manner  of  our  country  is, 
In  thy  best  robes  uncover* d  on  the  bier. 
Thou  shalt  be  borne  to  that  same  ancient  vault. 
Where  all  the  kindred  of  the  Capulqt^s  lie. 
In  the  mean  time,  against  thou  shait  awake. 
Shall  Romeo  by  my  letters  know  our  drift. 
And  hither  shall  he  borne  ；  and  he  and  I 
•   Will  watch  thy  waking,  and  that  very  night 
Shall  Romeo  bear  thee  hence  to  Mantua. 
And  this  shall  free  thee  from  this  present  shame  ； 
If  no  unconstant  toy,  nor  womanish  fear. 
Abate  thy  valor  in  the  acting  it. 

Ju.  Give  me,  give  me  ！  O,  tell  me  not  of  fear. 
F.  Lau,   Hold  ；  get  you  gone  ；  be  strong  and 
prosperous 
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L,  Cap,  Good  niglit  ！ 

Get  thee  to  bed,  and  rest  ；  for  thou  hast  need. 

[Exeunt  Lady  Capulet  and  Nurse. 
Ju.  Farewell  ！ 一 God  knows,  when  we  shall  meet 
again. 

I  have  a  faint  cold  fear  thrills  through  my  veins, 
That  almost  freezes  up  the  heat  of  life  ： 
1 ,11  call  them  back  again  to  comfort  me  : ― 
Nurse  ！ 一 What  should  she  do  here  ？ 
My  dismal  scene  I  needs  must  act  alone. 
Come,  phial. 

What,  if  this  mixture  do  not  work  at  all  ？ 
Must  I  of  force  be  married  to  the  county  ？ ― 
No,  no  ；  this  shall  forbid  it : 一 lie  thou  there. 

[laying  down  a  dagger. 
What  if  it  be  a  poison,  which  the  friar 
Subtly  hath  minister'd  to  have  me  dead  ； 
Lest  in  this  marriage  he  should  be  dishonor'd, 
Because  he  married  me  before  to  Romeo  ？ 
I  fear  it  is  ；  and  yet,  methinks,  it  should  not, 
For  he  hath  still  been  tried  a  holy  man  ： 
I  will  not  entertain  so  bad  a  thought. 一 
How  if,  when  I  am  laid  into  the  tomb, 
I  wake  before  the  time  that  Romeo 
Come  to  redeem  me  ？  there 's  a  fearful  point  ！ 
Shall  I  not  then  be  stifled  in  the  vault, 
To  whose  foul  mouth  no  healthsome  air  breathes  in, 
And  there  die  strangled  ere  my  Romeo  comes  ？ 
Or,  if  I  live,  is  it  not  very  like. 
The  horrible  conceit  of  death  and  night. 
Together  with  the  terror  of  the  place, — 


SDK  BO  UrD  JVUBT. 

an  andeut  receptacle, 
-,, for  tbcK  Tomaj  hundred  years, ' 
■lb;  buried  awmtom  are  pack'd  ； 
BB  bkwdy  TjibA,  yet  but^freen  in  rarA. 
.festering  in  bia  shroud  ；  where,  as  they  say. 
At  same  bgura  in  the  night  spirits  resort ; — 
Alack,  alack  ！  is  it  not  like,  thai  I, 
So  early  waking  ；  what  with  loathsdiDc  ； melb. 
And  Bluielu  like  mandrakpa' '  torn  out  o 
Tint  HviB^  BortoU,  lieariog  tbem,  ran  mud  ；- 
O!  if  I  WBke,  bIwU  1  uot  be  distraught.' 
Earironed  vitk  til  these  hideous  fears  ？ 
And  Budlf  jiMf  with  my  foief&tlien'  jmati 
And  pludt  tbc  nungled  Tflwlt  firont  liU  A 
Aod,  in  duB  n^,  with  tome  |:Teat  k' 
As  widi  K  (dab,  dash  out  my  deipente  k 
0,  lodtl  methinks,  I  see  my 
Seddng  out  Romeo,  that  did  spit  Ida  body 
Upon  B  rt^er'a  poiat. ~ Stay.  Tybalt,  staj  ！— 
Romeo.  I  oome  ！  this  do  I  drink  to  tltee. 

[■Ar  tinmt  Acn^M  th  M. 
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Capulefs  hall. 
Enter  lady  capulet  and  nursb. 

L.  Cap.  Hold,  take  these  keys,  and  fetch  more 

spices,  nurse. 
Nurse.  They  call  for  dates  and  quinces  in  the 

pastry.* 

Enter  capulet. 

Cap,  Come,  stir,  stir,  stir  ；  the  second  cock  hath 
crow'd, 

The  curfew  bell  hath  rung  ；  'tis  three  o'clock, 
iiook  to  the  baked  meats,  good  Angelica : 
Spare  not  for  cost. 

Nurse,  Go,  go,  you  cot-quean,«  go  ； 

Get  you  to  bed :  faith,  you  '11  be  sick  to-morrow 
For  this  night's  watching. 

Cap,  No,  not  a  whit :  what  ！  I  have  watch'd  ere 
now 

All  night  for  lesser  cause,  and  ne'er  been  sick. 
L.  Cap.  Ay,  you  have  been  a  mouse-hunts  in 
your  time  ； 

But  I  will  watch  you  from  such  watching  now. 

[Exeunt  Lady  Capulet  and  Nurse. 


i.  e.  the  room  where  the  pastry  was  made. 

A  man  who  busies  himself  with  women's  occupatiotig. 

Mouse  was  an  amorous  term  of  endearment. 
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o  be  mH  he  would.   I  hear  him  nev. ― 
None  I ~ irife  I ~ what,  ho  ！ ~ wiaX,  nane,  I  My  I 

Alter  iruisx. 
Go,  waken  Juliet;  go,  and  trim  her  np : 
I H  go  ud  chat  with  Faria:  hie.  make  haste. 
Make  haste  I  the  bridegroom  he  ia  come  already  ： 
Utke  huto,  I  nj.  {fi«w»*. 
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When  howling  winds  nnd  beating  rain 
In  tempests  shake  the  sylvan  cell  ； 

Or  midst  the  chase  on  every  plain  j 
The  tender  thought  on  tbee  shall  dwalL 

Each  lonely  scene  shall  thee  restore  ； 
For  thee  the  tear  be  duly  shed  ： 

BeloTed  till  life  could  charm  no  more  ； 
And  moorn'd  till  pity's  feif  be  dead* 
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Hath  Death  lain  with  thy  bride : ― see,  there  she 
lies. 

Flower  as  she  was,  deflowered  by  him. 
Death  is  my  son-in-law  ；  Death  is  my  heir : 
My  daughter  he  hath  wedded.    I  will  die. 
And  leave  him  all  ；  life  leaving,  all  is  death's. 

Pa.  Have  I  thought  long  to  see  this  morning's 
face. 

And  doth  it  give  me  such  a  sight  as  this  ？ 

L,  Cap,   Accursed,  unhappy,  wretched,  hateful 
day! 

Most  miserable  hour,  that  e'er  time  saw 

In  lasting  labor  of  his  pilgrimage  ！ 

But  one,  poor  one,  one  poor  and  loving  child. 

But  one  thing  to  rejoice  and  solace  in, 

And  cruel  death  hath  catcW  it  from  my  sight  ！ 

Nurse,  O  woe  ！  O  woful,  woful,  woful  day  ！ 
Most  lamentable  day  ！  most  woful  day. 
That  ever,  ever,  I  did  yet  behold  ！ 
O  day ！  O  day!  O  day ！  O  hateful  day ！ 
Never  was  seen  so  black  a  day  as  this. 
O  woful  day  ！  O  woful  day  ！ 

Pa,  Beguiled,  divorced,  wronged,  spited,  slain  ！ 
Most  detestable  death,  by  thee  beguiled. 
By  cruel  cruel  thee  quite  overthrown  I 一 
O  love  ！  O  life  ！ 一 not  life,  but  love  in  death  ！ 

Cap,  Despised,  distressed,  hated,  martyr，d,  kill'd  ！— 
Uncomfortable  time  ！  why  earnest  thou  now 
To  murder  murder  our  solemnity  ？ ― 
O  child  ！  O  child  ！ ― my  soul,  and  not  my  child  ！  一 
Dead  art  thou  ？ 一 alack  ！  my  child  is  dead  ； 


In  these  confusions.    Heaven  and  you rsclf 

Had  part  in  this  fair  maid  :  now  Heaven  liaHi  all. 

And  all  the  better  is  it  for  the  mnid. 

Your  part  in  her  you  could  not  keep  frum  death  : 

But  Heaven  keeps  his  part  in  eternal  liTe. 

The  most  you  eought  was  her  promotion  ； 

For  'twas  your  heaven,  she  should  be  advanced  : 

And  weep  ye  now,  seeing  she  is  advanced, 

Above  the  clouds,  as  high  as  heaven  itself  ？ 

O,  in  this  love,  yoii  love  your  child  so  ill, 

Thnt  you  nin  mad.  seeing  that  she  is  well : 

She  .'  not  well  married,  that  lives  married  long  ； 

But  she  'b  best  married,  that  dien  married  young. 

Dry  up  your  tears,  and  stick  your  rosemary 

On  this  fair  corse  ；  and,  as  the  custom  is, 

In  all  her  best  array  bear  her  to  church  ！ 

For  though  fond  Nature  bids  ns  all  lament-, 

Yet  Nature's  tears  are  Reason's  memmcnt. 

Caj>.  All  things,  that  we  ordained  feativnl, 
TiirQ  from  tlielr  office  to  black  funeral  ！ 
Our  instruments  to  melancholy  bella  ； 
Our  wedding  cheer  to  a  sad  bariul  feast  ； 
Our  solemn  hymns  to  sullen  dirges  change  ； 
Our  bridal  flowers  serve  for  u  buried  corse, 
And  all  tbingi  change  them  to  the  cQntritry. 
F.  Lau,  Sir,  go  you  in  ；  and,  madam,  gt 


c  I  ire  pare 


Wtr  t>o*f  Jwp  »  QffA'  I,  iu—M*. 

I  M«  her  hid  lorn  m  bar  kmbcfa  nnlc. 
Aad  pmuitl,  tmk  pnt  to  tcB  it  foo. 


0,  psdMt  >H  for  hingiag  Amc  iB  imn. 
Kaee  jtmi  £d  Imre  it  far  bij  aflEn,  nr. 

Xo.  fa  it  erm  to  ？  thea  I  dc^  joa.  atm  ！ — 
Hmm  kfMW*!*  mj  lodpBg:  get  me  ink  Mid  paper. 
And  htr«  |«o«(-faoran :  I  wiK  Ikkm  bKiighc. 

JM.  Fwdon  OM.  tin  I  wfll  aMlnim^  Am: 
Tanr-bdn  in  pde  aad  w3i,  Ma£  H^nrt 
Some  miMdrcntnre. 

Ko.  Tuth,  thou 

1.  'uvc  r'lc,  aii<l  do  the  thing  I  • 
) f.i'l  tlioii  ii'j  letttts  to  me  from 

ftai.  No,  my  good  lord. 
Xo.  No  mttter :  get  thee 


And  hire  thoK  bonei :  1 11  be  with  thee  atraif 


Well,  Jaliet.  I  will  lie  with  thee  to-ni^t  i 
I.et ',  see  for  meana. 一 0,  miachief  ！  thou  art  awift 
To  enter  in  the  tliought,  of  dcapenite  men  ！ 
I  do  rcmemW  an  apothecary, 一 
Anil  licrcaboutt  he  dwells, ― whom  late  I  noted 
111  tnttcr'U  weeda,  with  overwhelming  brows, 
('iilling  of  umpleB :  mengre  were  his  looks : 
Hli«T]'  in'uery  had  worn  him  to  the  bone*  ； 
And  in  hit  needy  ihop  a  tortoiM  hung, 


i^l  nn  ■  ■  I  ■  IB  I  lit  l-tff  ti10n  »n  ■ 
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Accept  this  latest  favor  at  my  hands  ；  ^ 
That  living  honor'd  thee  ；  and,  being  dead. 
With  funeral  praises  do  adorn  thy  tomb  ！ 

[the  Boy  whistles. 
The  boy  gives  warning,  something  doth  approach. 
What  cursed  foot  wanders  this  way  to-night. 
To  cross  my  obsequies,  and  true  love's  rites  ？ 
What,  with  a  torch  ？ ~ muffle  me,  night,  awhile. 

Enter  bomeo,  and  balthasar  with  a  torch, 

mattock,  S(C, 

Ro.  Give  me  that  mattock,  and  the  wrenching 
iron. 

Hold,  take  this  letter  ；  early  in  the  morning 

See  thou  deliver  it  to  my  lord  and  father. 

Give  me  the  light.    Upon  thy  life,  I  charge  thee, 

Whate'er  thou  hear'st  or  seest,  stand  all  aloof. 

And  do  not  interrupt  me  in  my  course. 

Why  I  descend  into  this  bed  of  death. 

Is,  partly,  to  behold  my  lady's  face  ； 

But,  chiefly,  to  take  thence  from  her  dead  finger 

A  precious  ring  ；  a  ring,  that  I  must  use 

In  dear  employment :  i  therefore  hence  ；  be  gone  ：— 

But  if  thou,  jealous,  dost  return  to  pry 

In  what  I  farther  shall  intend  to  do, 

By  heaven,  I  will  tear  thee  joint  by  joint. 

And  strew  this  hungry  churchyard  with  thy  limVs. 


1  i,  e.  in  an  action  of  importance. 


"，1 

IHl 
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By  heaven,  I  love  thee  better  than  myself; 
For  I  come  hither  urm'd  against  myself. 
Stay  not  ；  be  gone  ；  live,  and  hereafter  my, 一 
A  madman's  mercy  bade  thee  run  away. 

Pa,  I  do  defy  thy  conjurations. 
And  do  attach  thee  as  a  felon  here. 

Ro,  Wilt  thou  provoke  me?  then  have  at  thee, 
boy.  '  [they  fight. 

Page,  O  lord  ！  they  fight :  I  will  go  call  the 
watch.  \^Exit  Page, 

Pa,  O,  I  am  slain  t  [/。//*•] 一 If  thou  be  merciful, 
Open  the  tomb  ；  lay  me  with  Juliet.  [dies, 

Ro,  In  faith,  I  will.    Let  me  peruse  thi，  face : 一 
Mercutio's  kinsman,  noble  county  Paris. 
What  said  my  man,  when  my  betossed  soul 
Did  not  attend  him  as  we  rode  ？  I  think. 
He  told  me,  Paris  should  have  married  Juliet : 
Said  he  not  so  ？  or  did  I  dream  it  so  ？ 
Or  am  I  mad,  hearing  him  talk  of  Juliet, 
To  think  it  was  so  ？ 一 O,  give  me  thy  hand. 
One  writ  with  me  in  sour  misfortune's  book  ！ 
I  ，11  bury  thee  in  a  triumphant  grave  ；  一 
A  grave  ？   O,  no  ;  a  lantern,  slaughter'd  youth  ； 
For  here  lies  Juliet,  and  her  beauty  makes 
This^vault  a  feasting  presence  2  full  of  light. 
Death,  lie  thou  there,  by  a  dead  man  interr'd. 

[laying  Paris  in  the  monvment. 
How  oft,  when  men  are  at  the  point  of  death, 


I  refuse  to  do  au  thou  conjurcst  me  to  do  ；  i.  a.  to  depart. 
I'resence-cliamber 
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Come,  go,  good  Juliet. ― [noise  again.']  I  dare  stay 
no  longer.  lEjrii 
Jtt.  Go,  get  thee  hence,  for  I  will  not  away. 一 

What  ,s  here  ？  a  cup,  closed  in  my  true  love's 
hand? 

Poison,  I  see,  hath  been  his  timeless  end. ― 

O  churl  ！  drink  all  ；  and  leave  no  friendly  drop. 

To  help  me  after  ？ 一 I  will  kiss  thy  lips  ； 

Haply,  some  poison  yet  doth  hang  on  them. 

To  make  me  die  with  a  restorative.        ^kisses  him. 

Thy  lips  are  warm  ！ 

1  Watch.  [within.'\  Lead,  boy : ~ which  way  ？ 
Ju,  Yea,  noise  ？  then  I  '11  be  brief. 一 O  happy 
dagger  ！  [snatching  Romeo's  dagger. 

This  is  thy  sheath  ；  [stabs  hersfilfJ]  there  rust,  and 
let  me  die. 

l/alls  on  Romeo's  body,  and  dies. 

Enter  watch,  with  the  page  of  Paris, 

Page.  This  is  the  place  ；  there,  where  the  torch 
doth  burn. 

1  Watch.  The  ground  is  bloody.    Search  about 
the  churchyard  : 
Go,  some  of  you  ；  whoe'er  you  find,  attach. 

{_Ex€UfU  some. 
Pitiful  sight  ！  here  lies  the  county  slain. 
And  Juliet  bleeding,  warm,  and  newly  dead, 
Who  here  hath  lain  these  two  days  buried,— 
Go,  tell  the  prince  ； ― run  to  the  Capulets  ； 一 
liaise  up  the  Montagues  ； ― some  others  search. 

i Exeunt  other  Watchmen, 


^  Simtiu  trn. 
^^^^  ElUer. 


E  gnnind  of  all  these  fiiteous  woca, 
■itfauwt  enmanstanoe  descry. 

nmt 《 Ikt  WATCB,  teilh  II«LTH 矗 SAB. 


tome 《 Ikt  WATCB,  teilh  ii«lth 矗 sab 國 

！  Walci.  Hen  '•  ITiiibi  »'■  man  ；  we  found  him 

in  the  cfaurciijBrd. 
1  Watek,  Hold  him  ia  itSvij  till  the  prince  come 


^fter  mother  ■watcsumx,  fnth  fuab  L&ltmaici. 
|<iraftift.  Hen  is  a  ftisr,  t 

id  WMJ*; 

Hl^to^  Btid  ftiB  apode  franl 
― ~  '  ―  p  this  ehurcbyard  rii" 
' tcion  ：  itaj  the 

filter  PBiNOi  onrf  AtlenJaitts. 
Prince,  What  mbadrenture  m  bo  early  up, 
Thnt  calls  our  peisuu  liuiii  out  nioruing's  ml  f 

JSuler  CAFULBT,  L&DT  C«PDI.BT,  mrf  otktrt. 
Cap.   What  eliould  it  be,  that  they  bo  shi 

abroad ？ 
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1  Watch,  Sovereign,  here  lies  the  county  Paris 
slain  ； 

And  Romeo  dead  ；  and  Juliet,  dead  before, 
Warm  and  new  kill'd. 

Prince,   Search,  seek,  and  know  how  this  foul 

murder  comes. 
1  Watch.  Here  is  a  friar,  and  slaughter'd  Romeo'a 
man, 

With  instruments  upon  them,  fit  to  open 
These  dead  men's  tombs. 

Cap,  O  heavens  I 一 O  wife  ！  look  how  our  daughter 
bleeds  ！ 

This  dagger  hath  mista'en :  for.  lo  ！  his  house  ， 

Is  empty  on  the  back  of  Montague, 

And  is  mis-sheathed  in  my  daughter's  bosom. 

L.  Cap.  O  me  ！  this  sight  of  death  is  as  a  bell. 
That  warns  my  old  age  to  a  sepulchre. 

Enter  Montague  and  others. 

Prince,  Come,  Montague  ；  for  thou  art  early  up. 
To  see  thy  son  and  heir  more  early  down. 

Mon,  Alas,  my  liege,  my  wife  is  dead  to-night  ； 
Grief  of  my  son's  exile  hath  stopp'd  her  breath. 
What  farther  woe  conspires  against  mine  age  ？ 

Prince.  Look,  and  thou  shalt  see. 

Mon,  O  thou  untaught  ！   what  manntrb  is  in 
this. 

To  press  before  thy  father  to  a  grave  ？ 


i.  e  the  acabbard. 
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A  sleeping  potion  ；  which  so  took  effect 
As  I  intended,  for  it  wrought  on  her 
The  form  of  death  :  meantime  I  writ  to  Roine<s 
That  he  should  hither  come  as  this  dire  night. 
To  help  to  take  her  from  her  borrow *d  grave. 
Being  the  time  the  potion's  force  should  cease  ； 
But  he  which  bore  my  letter,  friar  John, 
Was  stay'd  by  accident,  and  yesternight 
Return'd  my  letter  back :  then  all  alone, 
At  the  prefixed  hour  of  her  waking. 
Came  I  to  take  her  from  her  kindred's  vault  ； 
Meaning  to  keep  her  closely  at  my  cell, 
Till  I  conveniently  could  send  to  Romeo : 
But,  when  I  came,  some  minute  ere  the  time 
Of  her  awakening,  here  untimely  lay 
The  noble  Paris  and  true  Romeo  dead. 
She  wakes  ；  and  I  entreated  her  come  forth. 
And  bear  this  work  of  Heaven  with  patience  ： 
But  then  a  noise  did  scare  me  from  the  tomb  ； 
And  she,  too  desperate,  would  not  go  with  me. 
But,  as  it  seems,  did  violence  on  herself. 
All  this  I  know  ；  and  to  the  marriage 
Her  nurse  is  privy :  and.  if  aught  in  this 
Miscarried  by  my  fault,  let  my  old  life 
Be  sacrificed,  some  hour  before  his  time. 
Unto  the  rigor  of  severest  law. 

Prince,  We  still  have  known  thee  for  a  noij 
man. ― 

Where  *s  Romeo's  man  ？  what  can  he  say  in  tnis  r 

BaL  I  brought  my  master  news  of  Juliet's  death  ； 
A  nd  then  in  post  he  came  from  Mantua. 


xin, 


u 


12 

KING  LEAR. 

ACT  I. 

Beyond 

all  manner  of  so  much  I  love 

you. 

Cor. 

What  tihaxi  Cordelia  do  ？ 

Ijove, 

and  be 

silent. 

Lear, 

Of  all  these  bounds,  even 

from 

thb  line 

to  this 


With  shadowy  forests  and  with  champains  ^  rich'd, 
With  plenteous  rivers  and  wide-skirted  meads, 
We  make  thee  lady  ：  to  thine  and  Albany's  issue 
Be  this  perpetual. 一  What  says  our  second  daughter, 
Our  dearest  Regan,  wife  to  Cornwall  ？  Speak. 

Re.  I  am  made  of  that  self  metal  as  my  sister, 
And  prize  me  at  her  worth.    la  my  true  heart 
I  find,  she  names  my  very  deed  of  love  ； 
Only  she  comes  too  short  ； 一 that  I  profess 
Myself  an  enemy  to  all  other  joys. 
Which  the  most  precious  square  *  of  sense  possesses; 
And  find,  I  am  alone  felicitate 
In  ytmr  dear  highness'  love. 

Cor.  Then  poor  Cordelia  ！ 

And  yet  not  so  ；  since,  I  am  sure,  my  love  ,s 
More  richer  than  ray  tongue. 

Lear.  To  thee  and  thine,  hereditary  ever, 
Ilemam  this  ample  third  of  our  fair  kingdom  ； 
No  less  in  space,  validity,^  and  pleasure. 
Than  that  confirm'd  on  Goneril. —— Now,  our  joy, 
Although  the  last,  not  least  ；  to  whose  young  love 
The  vines  of  France,  and  milk  of  Burgundy 


0"**n  plain 纏.  》  Comprebemioa* 

'龜, 
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Can  T  demand. 

Man.  But  I  can  give  thee  more  ； 

For  I  will  raise  her  statue  in  pure  gold  ； 
That,  while  Verona  by  that  name  is  known. 
There  shall  no  figure  at  such  rate  be  set. 
As  that  of  true  and  faithful  Juliet. 

Cap,  As  rich  shall  Romeo  by  his  lady  lie  ； 
Poiir  sacrifices  of  our  enmity  ！ 

Prince.  A  glooming  peace  this  morning  with  it 
brings : 

The  sun,  for  sorrow,  will  not  show  his  head. 
Go  hence,  to  have  more  talk  of  these  Had  things  ； 

Some  shall  be  pardon'd,  and  some  punished : 
For  never  was  a  story  of  more  woe 
Than  this  of  Juliet  and  her  Homeo.  t Exeunt » 


KNI)  OF  VOL.  XIII, 
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KING  LB  .R 
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Or  cease  your  quest  of  love  ？ 

Bur.  Most  royal  majesty, 

I  crave  no  more  than  hath  your  highness  offer'd, 
Nor  will  you  tender  less. 
、 Lear.  Right  noble  Burgundy, 

"When  she  was  dear  to  us,  we  did  hold  her  so; 
But  now  her  price  is  fallen.    Sir,  there  she  stanii! 
If  aught  within  that  little,  seeming  *  substance, 
Or  all  of  it,  with  our  displeasure  pieced. 
And  nothing  more,  may  fitly  like  your  grace, 
She 's  there,  and  she  is  yours. 

Bur.  I  know  no  answer. 

Lear.  Sir, 

Will  you,  with  those  infirmities  she  owes,* 
Unfriended,  new-adopted  to  our  hate, 
Dower'd  with  our  curse,  and  stranger 'd  with  oiff 
oath, 

Take  her,  or  leave  her  ？ 

Bur.  Pardon  me,  royal  sir; 

Election  makes  not  up  '  on  such  conditions. 

Lear,  Then  leave  her,  sir  ；  for,  by  the  power  thit 
made  me, 

I  tell  you  all  her  wealth. 一 For  you,  great  king. 

[to  FroJ^ 

I  would  not  from  your  love  make  such  a  stray, 
To  match  you  where  I  hate;   therefore  beaceck 
you 


Renutiful.  «  Owns,  ie  possesMtl  of. 

Comes  not  to  a  decision. 


'your  liking  a  more  worthier  wny, 
a  wretch  whom  Nature  is  ashamed 

0  acknowlegc  hers. 

■■  This  is  moat  Btrnnge  ！ 

, that  even  but  now  was  your  best  object, 
tment  of  your  praise,  balm  of  your  agR, 
st,  moat  dearest,  should,  ia  this  trice  of 

a  thing  so  monBtrnus,  to  dismantle 
folds  of  favor  ！    Sure,  her  offence 
of  such  unnfltiiral  degree, 
nsteri  it,  or  your  fore-vouch'd  affection 

1  to  taint  ；  1  which  to  believe  of  her, 
a  faith,  that  reason  without  miracle 


I  yet  beseech  vonr  mniesty, 
I  want  that  glib  and  oily  art, 
Jc  and  purpose   not  ；   since  what  I  wcU 

！  before  I  speak)  that  you  make  known, 
vicious  blot,  murder,  or  foulness, 
Mte  action,  or  dislionur'd  step, 
h  deprived  me  of  j'our  grace  and  favor : 
, for  want  of  that,  for  which  I  am  richei  ； 
iliclting  eye,  and  sucli  a  tongue 
m  glad  1  have  not.  though,  not  to  Iiave  it, 


That  it  intends  to  do? ― My 


Aloof  from  the  intlre  point.  Will  you  have  her  ？ 
She  is  lierself  a.  dowry. 


Give  but  that  portion  which  yourself  proposed, 
\nd  here  I  take  Cordelia  by  the  hand. 
Duchess  of  Burgundy. 

Lear.  Nothing :  I  have  sworn :  I  am  firm. 

Svr,  I  am  sorry  then,  you  have  so  lost  a  father, 
rhat  you  must  lose  a  husband. 

Cor.  Peace  be  with  Burgundy 

Since  that  respects  of  fortune  are  bis  love, 
1  shall  not  be  his  wife. 

France.  Fairest  Cordelia,  that  art  most  rich,  being 

Most  choice,  foraaken  ；  and  moat  loved,  despised  ； 
Thee  And  thy  virtues  here  I  seise  upon  : 
Be  it  lawful,  I  take  up  what  '，  cast  away. 
Goda,  gods  ！    'tis  strange,  that  from  their  cold'tf 
neglect 

My  love  should  kindle  to  inflamed  respect. 
Thy  dowerlesa    daughter,    king,    thrown  to 
chance, 

h  queen  of  U9,  of  oura,  and  our  fair  Franfc. 


圍釋 


fead;  for  so  much  as  1  have  perustd,  I  find  it  no 
fit  fur  your  overlooking. 

CItis.  Give  me  the  letter,  sir. 

Sdm.  I  shall  offend,  cither  to  detain  or  give  it 
The  ctn tents,  as  in  paiC  I  understand  tbem,  are  ti 


his  but  as  a 


brother's  justification,  h 
wrote  this  but  as  an  essay '  or'  tuflte  of  my  virtue. 


agt.  makes  tLie  world  bitter  to  the  best  of  our 
times;  keeps  our  fortunes  fritm  us,  till  our  oldnesB 


cannot  j 


J'  bondage  in  the  uppreBsion  of  aged  tyranny  ； 
I  ewayg,  not  as  it  hnth  power,  hut  as  it  is  suf- 
d.    Come  to  me,  that  of  this  I  may  speak  more. 


aliould  enjoy  half  his  revenue  for  ever,  and  live  the 
beloved  of  your  brother,  edgar.' ― Humph  ！ ― con- 
•jiiracy  ！ ― '  Sleep  till  1   waked  him, ― you  should 


Might  m< 


brought  it? 

£d，n.  It  was  not  brought  me,  my  lord  ；  there  'a 
_        :  1  fuund  it  thrown  in  at  llie  caee- 
*^:n  t  of  my  closet. 

l?£'£t^.    Vou  know  the  character  to  be  your  br> 


■  Weak  aod  foolirih* 


： good,  my  lord,  1  iloW 


Glos.  Hatii  he  never  heretofore  souoded  joi 
this  business  ？ 

£dm.  Never,  my  lord :  bnt  I  have  often  b 
liim  main  tain  it  to  be  fit,  that  sons  at  perfect 
nnd  fathers  declining,  the  father  sliouM  be  as 
to  the  Bon,  and  the  bod  mana 

Glos.  O  villain,  villain  ！— 
letter  ！  —  Abhorred  villain  ！ 
brutish  villain  ！ 
seek  him  ；  I  '11  apprehend  him  ； ― abominable  vUlkin! 
― Where  is  lie  ? 

Edm.  I  do  not  well  know,  my  lord.    If  it  ilulk— - 
please  you  to  suspend  your  indignation  against 
brotlier  tiU  you  caa  derive  U 
iDOny  of  hia  intent,  you  shall  run  a  certain  cuniM 
wliere,'  if  you  violently  proceed  against  liito.  mis- 
taking his  purpose,  it  would  make  a  great  gip  L， 
your  own  honor,  and  Bhake  in  pieces  the  heart  «3 
hia  obedience.    I  dare  pawn  down  my  life  fur  hicn. 
tliaC  he  hatli  writ  thU  to  feel  my  nfTection  1 
honor,  end  to  no  other  pretence  '  of  danger. 


dispositions  as  he  bears,  tliis  last  surrender  of  his  will 
liut  nffcnd  us. 

JJt.  We  shall  farther  think  of  it. 

Oja.  We  must  do  sometliin^,  and  1'  the  heat. 

[Exeun! 


A  hall  in  the  Earl  of  Gloater's  castle. 
Enter  edmcnd,  teilh  a  letter. 
Edm,  Thou,  Nature,  art  my  goddess  ；  to  thy  law 
services  are  bound.    Wlierefore  should  I 
•and  iQ  the  plague  of  custom  ；  and  permit 
，''e  curiosity  of  nations '  to  deprive  me, 

that  I  ara  some  twelve  or  fourteen  moon* 
shines 

*^  of  a  brother  ？   Why  Ijnatard  ？  wherefgre  base  ？ 

Oiy  dimensiona  are  as  well  compact, 
y  Wind  as  genenus,  and  my  shape  as  true, 
B  honest  madam's  issue  ？   Why  brand  they  us 
： '      base  ？  with  baseness  ？  bastardy  ？  bass,  base  i 
<f  ho*        tlie  lusty  stealth  of  nature,  take 
lore  Composition  and  fierce  quality, 
"hail  dotti,  within  a  dull,  stale,  tired  bed, 
J。       the  creating  a  whole  tribe  of  fops, 
&ot,'tweeii  asleep  and  wake  ？ ― WeU  then, 
t*g't-iinttte  Edgar,  I  must  have  your  land. 
' father's  love  is  to  the  bastard  Edmund 


S8 


KING  LEAR 


ACI1. 


ness,  treachery,  and  all  ruinous  disorders  foDow  tt 
disquietly  to  our  graves  ！ 一 Find  out  this  iriQaiB, 
Edmund  ！  it  shall  lose  thee  nothing :  do  it  cue* 
fully. 一 And  the  noble  and  true-hearted  Kent  U> 
nished  ！  his  offence,  honesty  ！ — Strange  ！  strange! 

Edm.  This  is  the  excellent  foppery  of  the  world! 
that,  when  we  are  sick  in  fortune,  (often  the  snrfdt 
of  our  own  behavior)  we  make  guilty  of  our  disuten, 
the  sun,  the  moon,  and  the  stars  ；  as  if  we  wen 
villains  by  necessity  ；  fools  by  heavenly  compulnoa; 
knaves,  thieves,  and  treachers  *  by  spherical  pie- 
dominance  ； drunkards,  liars,  and  adulterers  by  •& 
enforced  obedience  of  planetary  influence  ；  and  all 
that  we  are  evil  in  by  a  divine  thrusting  on.  An 
admirable  evasion  of  whoremaster  man,  to  Iny  bii 
goatish  disposition  to  the  charge  of  a  star!  Mjr 
father  compounded  with  my  mother  under  the  dra- 
gon's tail,  and  my  nativity  was  under  ursa  major; 
so  that  it  follows,  I  am  rough  and  lecherous.  Tut, 
I  should  have  been  that  I  am,  had  the  maidcDliest 
star  in  the  firmament  twinkled  on  my  bastardizing. 
Edgar  

Enter  edgab. 

and  pat  he  comes,  like  the  catastrophe  of  the  ^ 
comedy.  My  cue  is  villanous  melancholy,  with  a  sigb 


Trutors 


like  Tom  o'  Bedlam.  O,  these  eclipses  do  portend 
tlieje  divisions  ！  fa,  sol.  la,  mi,' 

Bdff.  How  DOW,  brother  Edmund  ？  What  eerioui 
ennteraplation  are  ytm  m  ？ 

Edm.  I  am  think! Dg,  brother,  of  a  prediction  I 
■ead  this  other  day,  what   should  follow  these 

Edg.  Do  you  busy  yourself  with  that  ？ 
Edm.    I  promise  you,  the  effects  he  writes  of, 
Dcceed  unhappily  ；  as  of  nnnaturalness  between  the 
hild  and  the  parent  ；  death,  dearth,  dissolutions  of 


■ale dictions  ngninst   king    and    nobles  ；  needless 
Ifiidences,  banishment  of  friends,  dissipatiou  of 
jfaorts,  nuptial  breaches,  and  I  know  not  what. 
Sdg.  How  long  have  you  been  a  aectaiy  astro- 
omical  ？ 

Edm.  Come,  come  ；  when  saw  you  my  fatlier 

Edg.  Why,  the  night  gone  by. 
Edm.  Spake  you  with  him  ？ 
Edg.  Ay,  two  hours  together. 
-Erfm.   Parted  you  in  good  terms  ？    Found  you  no 
iepleaaure  in  Iiim,  by  word  or  countenance  ？ 
Edg.  None  at  all. 

Edm.  Bethink  yourself,  wherein  you  may  liave 
^oded  him  ；  and,  at  my  entreaty,  forbear  his  pre- 


I  Tbeae  anunds  are  deemed  QnitWurot  and  offenaivfl  I 
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tenes.  snne  Trr>  lEs&e  bath  qualified  the  beat  oi 
lis  Bscleas^ir;.  '▼ilci  «r  thf*  instant  so  rageth  is 
aim.  •naiT  "wiiTL  rie  iTT*>'n'ec  of  roar  peraon  \t  woaU 
icai-rilj  iHa 丁. 

Xw.  Sumtf  T-HaEi        done  me  wrong. 

la^.  r^&ic  、  aiT  feir.  I  pnr  yoa,  have  t  cos' 
::ne!ic :  5:rwn2ce,  tfH  &e  ^Kcd  of  his  nge  god 
sujTer :  ioaL  as 【 a]r.  retire  with  me  to  my  lodgii^ 
37*111  ，& eoef 【 iriH  itij  bnn^  yoa  to  hear  my  M 
aresk.  ？ nr  Trnr.  jr? :  there 's  my  key :  if  you  do 

Earn,  BrzQjsr^  I  adrise  yoa  to  the  best;  p 
jrmeu  ：  I  iol  ac  aciiesC  man,  if  there  be  any  gooi 
setmLO^  rjwxri*  yocr  ：  I  hare  told  yoa  what  I  ht** 
««fi  ； isvi  ieari  jtic  nuadr.  nothing  like  the  imigs 
snii  acnvr  oc  L:  Pr»T  yoa,  awmr. 
Et'a.  Siiiill  L  l>»r  fn?ai  you  anon  ？ 
Him.  :  ic  ser^^  7':a  in  this  business. ― 

lExit  Ed^ff. 

A  rr^'iil':'!*  r^rher.  xnd  a  brother  noble, 
Wb.r«  zanre  is  so  nr  from  doing  harms, 
Thac  he  s:isreccs  ncce :  oq  whose  foolUh  honesty 
Mt  rric::o«  rlie  easy  ！ 一 I  see  the  bi  siness.— 
Le:  me,  if  hoc  br  birth,  have  lands  by  wit  •• 
AH  with  me  "s  meec»  that  I  can  fashio  i  fit. 


i  room  in  the  Duke  of  Albany's  pal  ice. 
Enter  soheril  and  srEWAao. 


ling  of  hi  a  fool  ？ 
'few.  Ay,  madam, 
'on.  By  day  and 


flashes  into  one 


！  gross  crime  or  other, 
: odds  :  I  '11  not  endure  it : 
riotous,  and  himself  uphmida  us 
returns  from  hunting. 


It  of  former  services, 
1  shall  do  well  ；  the  fault  of  it  I  '11  answer. 
ilea.  He  'a  coming,  mad  am  ；  I  hear  him. 

[Aorns  within. 
ton.  Put  on  what  weary  negligence  you  please, 
1  and  your  fellowa  ；    I 'd   have  it  come  In 

question : 
ic  dislike  it,  let  him  to  my  sister, 
lose  mind  and  mine,  1  know,  in  tlmC  are  one, 
t  to  be  over- ruled.    Idle  uld  man, 
tt  still  would  manage  [hose  aiithorities 
" he  hath  given  away  ！ ― Now,  by  my  life, 
1  fools  are  babes  again  ；  and  must  be  used 
tb  checks,  as  flatteries, ~ -when  I: hey  are  seen 
abused. 


Kxarc  LKAm. 


HememiMf  what  I  have  aaid. 

Stem.  Very  well,  madam. 

Gon,  And  let  hia  knights  have  colder  looks  am9g 

VQU  ； 

Waat  STOWS  of  it,  no  matter;  adTise  your fellofi 

so  ： 

I  urcold  breed  from  hencft  occaaions,  and  I  duJl, 
That  I  mskj  speak :  I  H  write  straight  to  my  wter, 
Ta  hold  niT  verr  coarse.    Prepare  for  dinner. 

SCKNB  IV. 

A  hall  ta  tke  saw»e. 

Enter  km^t,  disguised. 

Kent,  If  bat  as  well  I  other  accents  borrow. 
That  can  my  speech  diffuse,'  my  good  intent 
Mav  carry  through,  itself  to  that  full  issue 
For  which  I  rased  my  likeness.    Now,  baniA'd 
Kent, 

If  thou  canst  serve  where  thou  dost  stand  coo* 
denm'd, 

(  So  may  it  come  I)  thy  master,  whom  thou  lovest 
Shall  find  thee  full  of  labors. 


Horns  within.   Enter  lear.  Knights,  and  AttadBOiU' 

Lear.  Let  me  not  stay  a  jot  for  dinner  ；  go, 
it  ready.  [Exit  an  Attendant.^  How  now  ？  whtt  fit 
thou  ？ 


1  Disorder,  disguisa. 


Lear,  What  dost  thou  profess  ？    What  would  at 

Kml.  I  do  profess  to  be  no  1ms  than  I  seem  ；  to 
»Te  him  truly  that 


ise,  and  says  little  ；   to  fear  judgment  ；  to  fight 
aen  I  cannot  choose  ；  and  to  ca'.  no  fish. 
丄 ear.  What  art  thou  ？ 

Kent.  A  very  honest -hearted  fellow,  and  as  poor 
the  king. 

Lear.  If  thou  be  as  poor  for  a  Bubject  a*  he  is 
: a  king,  thou  art  poor  enough.    What  wouidst 

Kent.  Service. 

Ltar.  Who  wouidst  tbou  eerve  ？ 
Kent.  You. 

Lear.  Dost  thou  know  me,  fellow  ？ 

Kent.  No,  air  ；  but  you  hove  that  in  your  CODII- 

laDce,  which  I  would  fatu  cull  master. 

Lear.  What  'a  that  ？ 

Kent.  Authority. 

Lear.  What  services  canst  thou  do  ？ 
Kent.  I  can  keep  honest  counsel,  ride,  run,  mar  a 
rious  tale  in  telling  it,  and  deliver  a  plain  message 
】ntly :  that  which  ordinary  men  m-e  fit  for,  I  am 
alified  in  ；  and  the  best  of  me  is  diligence. 


Id,  to  dote  on  her  fui  »ny  thing : 
back  forty-eight. 


Kurs  UAm. 


ACT  1. 


Inlfeer's  knsdi  again.  Uiry;  Irat  away:  go  to. 
laTT  TMi  wisdom  ？  so.        [pmsia  ike  Steward  Mrf. 

Leer.  Xow,  BT  finendiy  ImaTe.  I  thank  thee: 
liK  、  eusest  cf  At  seniee.    [^*£ii^  KaU  wmeff. 

Eater  fool. 

F*tL  Lit  ise  lure  him  too: ~~ here's  my  ooi' 
CQBL'X  [giving  Kent  kii  ctf. 

Ltw,  Hc^w  now,  my  pretty  knave  ？  how  doet 

/imT.  ^m^u  Twi  ircre  best  take  my  coxcomb. 

fW.  Wtt  r  For  tiking  one's  put  that  is  oat  ol 
fiver.    N*y.       dxHi  canst  not  smile  as  the  wind 
ib^ii'ii  cat-cii  cold  ehortly.    There,  tike  wj 
OAX^^vV  ：  wir.  ； Lis  fiellow  has  banished  two  of  ha 

ci:::r^r?r5^  &=c  did  tJie  third  a  blessing  against  his 
will .  if  tl'-::  f: 二:" w  Lisa,  thou  must  needs  weir  mj 
ccx，：：r. 一 H、、Tar  nuncle :   Would  I  had  tvo 

F:<^.  If  I  piTTe  them  all  my  living,  I  ，d  keep  mt 
m，：=:Vi$  nTTScIr  ：  there 's  mine  ；  beg  another  of  thy 

T*ke  heec.  simb  ：  the  whip. 
F :':  '•、  Trjtb  '5  a  c^g  that  must  to  kennd  ；  he 
iv、：《:  ":>e  vhippeii  our,  when  ladj,  die  bnch"  nay 

stAnd  br  the  £re  and  stink. 


Bitch  koawL 


«CB!IB   17.  KINO  LEAR. 


. A  pestilent  gall  to 
Sirrah,  I  'il  teach  t: 


)/.  Then  'tis  like  ttie  breath  i 
r  ;  you  gave  me  nothing  for 't :  c 
e  of  nothing,  n uncle  ？ 


dI.  Pr'yiht 


, tell  luiD,  so  much 
,e  will  not  believe  a 


know  the  difference,  i 


' That  lord,  that  couneel'd  thee 
To  give  away  thy  land. 


9S 
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Cccne  }^ce  him  here  by  me, 一 

Or  do  thou  for  him  stand : 
The  sweet  and  bitter  fool 
»Viu  presendj  appear  ； 
T^e  one  in  motley  here. 
The  other  found  out  there/ 
htrr.  IX>ss  thoa  call  me  fool,  boy  ？ 
/W.  AH  thT  other  tides  thou  hast  given  awtyj 
t&a.:  thoa  nst  bom  with. 

XeC.  Hiis  is  not  ilu^ther  fool,  my  lord. 
/W*.  No,  £uth,  lords  and  great  men  will  not  let 
ne  ：  it  I  Lad  a  monopoly  out,  they  would  have  put 
en  、t  ：  and  ladies  too.  they  will  not  let  me  have  all 
fool  to  mjTself:  they'll  be  snatching.    Give  me IB 
e§^,  nuuole.  &nd  I  'II  give  thee  two  crowns. 
Lear.  What  two  crowns  shall  they  be  ？ 
Foci,  Why,  after  I  hare  cut  the  egg  i，  the  mid- 
dle, and  eat  i:;、  the  meat,  the  two  crow  as  of  the 
es:^.    When  thou  devest  thv  crown  i'  the  middle, 

、 〜  , 

aud  gavest  away  both  parts,  thou  borest  thine  ass 
on  thy  back  over  the  dirt.  Thou  hadst  little  wit  in 
thy  bald  crown,  when  thou  gavest  thy  golden  one 
away.  If  I  speak  like  myself  in  this,  let  him  be 
whipped  that  first  finds  it  so. 

' Fools  had  ne'er  less  grace  ^  in  a  year,  [singm§. 
For  w  ise  men  are  grown  foppish  ； 
And  know  not  how  their  wits  to  wear. 
Their  mauners  are  so  apish.' 


Favor, 


"aiiest  thy  dauglitcrs  thy  mother  ；  for  w!ie(i  thou 
Javest  them  the  rod,  and  put  test  down  thine  own 
breeches, 

' Then  tbey  for  sudden  joy  did  weep,  Isintfing. 

And  I  for  sorrow  Bung, 
That  such  a  king  should  play  bo-peep, 
And  go  the  fools  among.' 

^'ythee,  nuncle,  keep  b.  schoolmaster  that  can  teach 
hy  fool  to  lie  :  1  would  fain  learn  to  lie, 

Lear.  If  yon  lie,  sirrah,  we  '11  have  you  wliipped. 

Fool.  I  marvel,  what  kin  tliou  and  thy  daughters 
le :  they  'il  have  me  whipped  for  speaking  true  ； 
hou  'It  have  me  whipped  for  lying  ；  and  sometimes 

am  whipped  for  holding  my  peace.  I  had  rather 
«  any  kind  of  thing  than  a  fool  ；  and  yet  I  would 
lot  "be  thee,  nuncle :  thou  hast  pared  tliy  wit  o'  both 
ides,  and  left  nothing  in  the  middle.  Here  coraea 
UG  o'  the  parings. 


l,ear.  How  now,  daughter  ？  What  makes  lhat 
rootlet  1  on  '  Metbinke,  you  are  too  much  of  la'e 
' the  frown. 


•mpares  the  frowuine  brow  of  G 
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Fool,  Thou  wast  a  pretty  fellow,  when  thou  haik 
no  need  to  care  for  her  frowning  ；  now  thou  ait  ta 
0 1  without  a  figure.  I  am  better  than  thou  art 
now  ；  I  am  a  fool,  thou  art  nothing. 一 Yes,  fonootlii 
I  will  hold  my  tongue  ；  so  your  face  \to  6no«.]  bidj 
me,  though  you  say  nothing.    Mum,  mum  ！ 

*  He  that  keeps  nor  crust  nor  cnim,  | 
Weary  of  all,  shall  want  some.' ―  | 

That  ,8  a  shealed  peascod.*  ^pointing  to  h»>  I 

(xon.  Not  only,  sir,  this  your  all-licensed  fool, 
But  other  of  your  insolent  retinue  ； 
Do  hourly  carp  and  quarrel,  breaking  forth 
In  rank  and  not  to  be  endured  riots.  Sir, 
I  had  thought,  by  making  this  well  known  V0 
you. 

To  have  found  a  safe  redress  ；  but  now  grow  feaifol 
By  what  yourself  too  late  have  spoke  and  done. 
That  you  protect  this  course,  and  put  it  on 
By  your  allowance  ；  which  if  you  should,  the  fault 
Would  not  escape  censure,  nor  the  redresses  sleep; 
Which,  in  the  tender  of  a  wholesome  weal,' 
Might  in  their  working  do  you  that  offence. 
Which  else  were  shame,  that  then  necessity 
Will  call  discreet  proceeding. 
Fool.  Foi  you  trow,  nuncle, 

*  The  hedge-sparrow  fed  the  cuckoo  so  long. 
That  it  had  its  head  bit  off  by  its  young.* 


1  A  real  cipher.  '  A  mere  buak  which  cod  tains  DOthiuf* 
•  Well-governed  state. 


out  went  the  candle,  and  we  were  left  darkling. 
ear.  Are  yuu  our  daughter  ？ 


'on.  Come,  air,  I  would,  you  would  make  use 


gtwd  wisdom  whereof  I  know  you  are  fraught  ； 
put  away  these  dU positions,  which  of  late  trans- 
1  you  from  what  yoa  rightly  are. 


'ool.  May  not  an  aaa  know  when  the  cart  draws 
horse  ？    Whoop,  Jug-  ！    1  love  thee.* 


ear.  Does  any  here  know  me  f ― Why  this  is  not 
r.  Does  Lear  walk  thus  ？  apeak  thus  f  Where 
his  eyes  ？  Either  his  notion  weakens,  or  liis 
Ernings  are  lethargied. ^ Sleeping  or  waking  ？ ― 
Hire  'tis  not  ao.— W!io  is  it  that  can  teU  me 
' I  am  ？ ― Lear's  shadow  ？  I  would  learn  that ; 
by  the  marks  of  sovereignty,  know  lege,  and 
on,  I  should  be  false  persuaded  I  had  daughters, 
'ool.  Which  they  will  make  an  ubedient  father, 
.ear.  Your  name,  fair  gentle  worn  an  ？ 
lot.  Come,  sir  ； 

s  [id  mi  rati  on  is  much  o'  the  favor  ^ 

liter  your  new  pranks.    I  do  beseech  you 

understand  my  purposes  ariglit. 

|'。u  are  old  and  reverend,  you  should  be  wise  ； 

e  do  you  keep  a  hundred  knights  and  squires  ； 

' »n  disorder 'd,  ki  deliauch'd,  and  bold, 

t  this  our  court,  infected  with  their  manners, 

Wa  like  a  riotous  ian  ；  epicurism  atid  lust 

'e  it  more  like  a  tavern  or  a  brothel. 


rid  buTtben  of  an  old  sons,  "  Coldpli  tion 


H3r»5  Lrnxm,  act  i. 

r":m  1  rnce-i  ^alice.    The  shame  itself  doth  ipedk 

？  r  jiscizr  rsrneij  ：  ae  dien  desired 

is."  i=r  I'.AZ  =ise  Trill  take  the  thing  she  begs, 

Irnc  ^        MiTiirr  toct  tnxn  ； 
-T.: 二  =d  r^a.rufgr.  riiar  shall  still  depend,^ 
" :e  siea  31KSI  IS  3xaT  bescrt  tout  age, 
T 二  iiicv  ^ijsatseLv«s  azd  too. 
— *ir  Dtrkness  and  dcvOs!— 

二 e  317  icrses .  aZ  my  train  together. 一 
Vc^^enK  '^vscir:!  1   I  H  :ot  trouble  thee : 

/iM.         scnii;  jLj  reople  ；  and  yoar  disorder'd 

、、a*;:?  ser-^ins     rreir  betters. 

：-'cr   '^'je.  tiiiir  fee  kte  repents. 一 0，  sir, 

l>  ：         i  二：    ~：7  A' J, I    Sjeak.  sir. 一 Prepare niT 

: '？！  ::，.:vivi     :二'：!1  3iir:I;?-bearteii  fiend, 

、'- -f,  v  lec  士二匚 show'st  thee  in  a  child, 

A  J.  PnT.  sir.  be  patient 

二  .ur  ？ ec^^csd  ii:^  :  then  iiest  ：  [to  Go»^ 
M;-  :rjL:i  JTJf  z:^-  :f  yz:iiX  and  rarest  parts, 

I'tjLZ  Jul  yur:i、"」xr^  :f  lirr  j^now  ； 
.、•」、:- ：二  ：二、 》  2： -s:  eii,*:  nfjiTini  support 


二  service. 


rorahips  of  tlieir  namu.— 0  most  small  fault, 
Qglj"  didst  thou  in  Cordelia  show  ！ 
h,  like  an  engine,'  wrencli'd  rr.y  frame  i 
nature 


e  gall.  O  L 
that  let  th' 


', Lear,  Lear  ！ 
.t  let  thy  folly  in, 

{striking  his  head. 
Igment  out  ！ ― Go,  go,  my  people. 
I  am  guiltless,  as  I  am  ignorant 

—Hear,  Nature, 

goddess,  hear  ！    Suspend  thy  piirpase,  if 
ditUt  intend  to  make  this  creature  fruitful : 
ler  womb  convey  sterility  ； 
p  in  her  the  organs  iif  increase  ； 
lom  her  derogate  -  body  never  spring 
■e  to  bailor  her  ！    If  she  must  teem, 
3  her  child  of  spleen,  that  it  may  live, 
le  a  thwart  dianatured  torment  to  her ; 
stamp  wrinkles  in  her  brow  of  youth  ； 
cadenti  tears  fret  channels  in  her  cheeks  ； 
oil  her  mother's  pains  and  benefits 
lighter  and  contempt  ；  that  she  may  feel 
sharper  than  a  serpent's  tooth  it  is 
.ve  B  thankless  child  ！ ― Away,  away  ！  [Jixit, 
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Alb.  Now,  gods,  that  we  adore,  whereof  conei 

this  ？  一 
Gon,  Never  afflict  yourself  to  know  the  cause; 
But  let  his  disposition  have  that  scope 
That  dotage  gives  it. 

Re-enter  leak. 

Lear,  What,  fifty  of  my  followers  at  a  clap  ？ 
Within  a  fortnight  ？ 

Alb,  What  ，8  the  matter,  sir  ？ 

Lear,  I  '11  tell  thee : 一 Life  and  death  ！  I  an 
ashamed 

That  thou  hast  power  to  shake  my  manhood  thus; 

[/o  GonmL 

That  these  hot  tears,  which  break  from  me  perforce, 
Should  make  thee  worth  them. Blasts  and  fogi 
upon  thee  ！ 

The  untented  i  woundings  of  a  father's  curse 
Pierce  every  sense  about  thee  ！ 一 Old  fond  eyes, 
Beweep  this  cause  again,  I  ，11  pluck  you  out  ； 
And  cast  you,  with  the  waters  that  you  lose. 
To  temper  clay. 一 Ha  ！  is  it  come  to  this  ？ 
Let  it  be  so. 一 Yet  have  I  left  a  daughter. 
Who,  I  am  sure,  is  kind  and  comfortable. 
When  she  shall  hear  this  of  thee,  with  her  nailt 
She  '11  flay  thy  wolfish  visage.    Thou  shalt  find. 
That  I  '11  resume  the  shape  which  thou  dost  think 


1  Undressed. 


off  for  ever  ；  ihou  ah  alt,  I  WRrrant  thee. 

Krnt,  and  Allenilanls. 


I  cannot  b 
e  great  1( 


lExeunt  Lear,  Ken 
L  mark  that,  my  lort 
； be  so  partial,  Gon 

■■e  I  bear  you,  

■  you.  coi 

You,  Bir,  more  knave  than  fool,  after 


Fool.  Nuncle  Lear,  nuncle  Lear,  tarry, 
he  fool  with  thee. 

' A  fox,  when  one  has  cauglit  her, 
And  such  a.  daughter, 
Should  sure  to  the  slaughter, 


il  follows  a 


d  knight 


d  counsel,— A 


lExil. 


"I'ls  politic  and  safe  to  let  bim  keep 
At  point '  a  hundred  knights.    Yes,  that  on  every 

Each  buz,  each  fancy,  each  complaint,  dislike. 
He  may  en  guard  bis  dotage  with  their  powers. 
And  hold  our  lives  iit  mercy. ― Oswald,  I  aaj-  ！ 
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If  she  sustain  him  and  bis  hundred  knights. 

When  I  have  show'd  the  unfitness,  How  no 曹' 

Oswald  ？ 

Enter  steward. 

What,  have  you  writ  that  letter  to  my  sister* 
Stew,  Ay,  madam. 

Gon,   Take  you  some  company,  and  awiy  ts 

horse : 

Inform  her  full  of  my  particular  fear  ； 
And  thereto  add  such  reasons  of  your  own. 
As  may  compact  it  more.    Get  you  gone  ； 
And  hasten  your  return.  \Exit  Stew,']  No,  no,  Bf 
lord, 

ITiis  milky  gentleness,  and  coarse  of  yours. 
Though  I  condemn  it  not  ；  yet,  under  pardon, 
You  are  much  more  attask'd '  for  want  of  wisdom, 
Than  praised  for  harmful  mildness. 

Alh.   How  far  your  eyes  may  pierce,  I  canool 
tell: 

Striving  to  better,  oft  we  mar  what  'a  well. 
Gon.  Nay,  then  

Alh.  Well,  well  ；  the  event.  \Etn%> 


L-iable  to  repreheiMoc. 


一 


Gloater  with 

int  my  daughtei 

； you  kn< 
le  letter. 


LiCar.    Ho  you  i 
fitters  :  acquaint  my  daughter  no  farther  trith  i 


t  my  dau 
I,  than  c 
your  dil 


I  comes  from  her  demand  n 
ir  diligence  be  not  speedy, 

tfaall  be  there  before  y 


jvered  yonr  letter. 

Fool.  If  a  man's  brains  were  1 
lot  in  danger  of  kibes  ？ 

Lear.  Ay,  boy. 

Fool.  Then,  I  pr'ythee,  be  mi 
lot  go  alipshoi' 

Lear.  Ha.  h 


dudly  ；  for  though  she  'a 
an  apple,  yet  I  can  tell 
Mr.  Why,  what  canst 


thy  other  daught 
like  tl 


, my  boy  f 
IS  a  crab  doi 
st  tell  why  oue'a  node  st 

Why,  to  keep  his 
.at  what  a  man  can 


the  middle  of  his  face  ？ 
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Fool.  Canst  tell  how  an  oyster  makes  his  shell? 
Lear,  No. 

Fool.  Nor  1  neither  ；  but  I  can  tell  why  a  snail 

has  a  house. 
Lear.  Why  ？ 

FooL  Why,  to  put  his  head  in  ；  not  to  give  it 
away  to  his  daughters,  and  leave  his  horns  irithoiit 
a  case. 

Lear,  I  will  forget  my  nature. — So  kind  t 
father  ！ 一 Be  my  horses  ready  ？ 

FooL  Thy  asses  are  gone  about  'em.  The  reaaon 
why  the  seven  stars  are  no  more  than  seven,  is  t 
pretty  reason. 

Lear,  Because  they  are  not  eight  ？ 

FooL  Yes,  indeed  ：  thou  wouldst  make  a  good 
fool. 

Lear,  To  take  it  again  perforce  ！ ― Monster  in- 
gratitude ！ 

Fool.  If  thou  wert  my  fool,  nuncle,  I  *d  have  thee 
beaten  for  being  old  before  thy  time. 
Lear,  How 's  that  ？ 

FooL  Thou  shouldst  not  have  been  old  befote 
thou  hadst  been  wise. 

Lear,   O  let  rae  not  be  mad,  not  mad,  sweet 
Heaven  ！ 

Keep  me  in  temper :  I  would  not  be  mad  ！ 

Enter  gentleman. 

How  now  ？  Are  the  hones  ready  r 
Gen,  Ready,  my  lord. 


ifor.  Come,  boy. 

Fool.  Slie  that  ia  maid  now,  and  laugbs  at  my 
departure. 


shorter.  [_Exettat, 


A  court  viilhin  the  castle  of  Ihe  Earl  of  Gloster. 

Enter  ebmuhd  and  cub  an,  meeting . 
Edm.  Save  thee,  Curan. 

Curaa.  And  you,  sir.  I  have  been  with  yoar 
father  ；  and  given  him  notice,  that  the  duke  of 
Cornwall,  and  Regan  Lis  duchess,  will  be  here  with 
him  to-night. 

Edm.  How  comes  tlmt  ？ 

Curan.  Nay,  1  know  not.  You  have  heard  of  tlie 
news  abroad  ；  I  mean,  the  wfaispered  ones,  for  they 
are  yet  but  ear-kissing  arguments? 

Edm.  Not  1  ；  pray  you,  what  are  they  ？ 

Curan.  Have  you  beard  of  no  likely  wars  toward 
'twiit  the  dukes  of  Cornwall  and  Albany  ？ 

Sdm.  Not  a  word. 

Curaa.  You  may  then,  in  time.    Fare  you  well. 
*ir.  [Exit 
Edm.  The  duke  be  here  to-night  f    The  better 
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This  weaves  itself  perforce  into  my  business! 
My  father  hath  set  guard  to  take  my  brother  ； 
And  I  have  one  thing,  of  a  queasy  *  question. 
Which  I  must  act. — Briefness  and  fortune,  wofkl— 
Brother,  a  word; 一 descend : 一 brother,  I  say! 


Enter  edgar. 

My  father  watches. ― O  sir,  fly  this  place  ； 
Intelligence  is  given  where  you  are  hid  ； 
You  have  now  the  good  advantage  of  the  night. 
Have  you  not  spoken  'gainst  the  duke  of  Cornwall? 
He  ，s  coming  hither  ；  now,  i，  the  night,  i，  the  baste, 
And  Regan  with  him.    Have  you  nothing  said 
Upon  his  party  'gainst  the  duke  of  Albany  ？ 
Advise  yourself, 

Edg,  I  am  sure  on  't,  not  a  word. 

Edm.  T  hear  my  father  coming. 一 Pardon  me : 
In  cunning,  I  must  draw  my  sword  upon  you. 
Draw  ：  seem  to  defend  yourself :  now  quit  you  weU. 
Yield  ： 一 come  before  my  father : ― light,  ho,  here  ！一 
Fly,  brother  ！ 一 torches  ！  torches  ！ 一 so,  farewell. 

Some  blood  drawn  on  me  would  beget  opinion 

[trot/»</s  his  am. 

Of  my  more  fierce  endeavor :  I  have  seen  drunkardi 
Do  more  than  this  in  sport. 一 Father  ！  father  ！ 
Stop,  stop  ！   No  help  ？ 


•  Delicate 


Consider,  recollect  youTMlf 


Enter  gloster,  and  Servants  wilh  torches. 


Gloa.  Now,  Edmund,  where  '%  the  villain  ？ 


fumbling  of  wicked  charms,  conjuring  the  moan 
•o  stapd  bis  auspicious  mistress. 

Glos.  But  where  is  he  ？ 

Edm.  Look,  sir,  I  Weed. 

Gloi.  Where  is  the  villain,  Edmund  ？ 


Glos.  Pursue  him,  bo  ！ ― Go  after.    [ExU  Se 

vant."]  By  no  means, — what  ？ 
Edm.  Persuade  me  to  the  murder  of  your  lor 

ut  that  I  totd  him,  tlie  revenging  gods 
9ajD^t  parricides  did  all  their  thunders  bend  ； 
poke,  with  how  manifold  and  strong  a  bond 
be  child  was  bound  to  tlie  fiitlier.    Sir,  in  line, 
eeing  how  loathly  opposite  ]  stood 
o  his  unnatural  purpose,  in  fell  motion, 


/ith  bis  prepared  sword, 
fy  unprovided  body  ；  Innccd  mine  arm  ： 
ut  when  he  saw  my  best  alarum' d  spirits, 
old  in  the  quarrel's  right,  roused  to  the  encouDtO, 
T  whether  gaated '  by  the  noise  1  made, 
all  suddecly  he  fled. 
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Glos.  Let  him  fly  f&r : 

Not  in  this  land  shall  he  remain  uncangiit  ； 

And  found,  Despatch. ~ The  noble  duke  wcf 

master. 

My  worthy  arch  *  and  patron,  comes  to-night : 
By  his  authority  I  will  proclaim  it. 
That  he,  which  finds  him,  shall  deserve  our  thankii 
Bringing  the  murderous  coward  to  the  stake  ； 
He,  that  conceals  him,  death. 

Edm.  When  I  dissuaded  him  from  his  intent. 
And  found  him  pight  ^  to  do  it,  with  curst  *  speech 
I  threatened  to  discover  him  :  he  replied  ； — 
*  Thou  unpossessing  bastard  ！  dost  thou  think. 
If  I  would  stand  against  thee,  would  the  reposal 
Of  any  trust,  virtue,  or  worth  in  thee 
Make  thy  words  faith'd  ？    No  ；  what  I  should  deny, 
(As  this  I  would  ；  ay,  though  thou  didst  produce 
My  very  character  "  I  'd  turn  it  all 
To  thy  suggestion,  plot,  and  damned  practice : 
And  thou  must  make  a  dullard  of  the  world. 
If  they  not  thought  the  profits  of  my  death 
Were  very  pregnant  and  potential  spurs 
To  make  thee  seek  it.* 

Glos.  Strong  and  fasten'd  villain  ！ 

Would  he  deny  his  letter  ？ —— I  never  got  him. 

{^trumpets  rilkoL 

Hark,  the  duke's  trumpets  ！    I  know  not  why  be 
comes. 


Chief.  '  Piglit  for  pitched,  resoWadi 

ISevere,  angry.  *  Hand-writing. 


Enter  cobhwall,  kkgah,  and  Attendants. 
Corn.  How  now,  my  noble  friend  ？  since  I  came 

(Which  I  can  call  but  now)    I  have  heard  strange 

Rtf.  If  it  be  true,  oU  vengeance  comes  tno  short, 
Wtich  can  pursue  the  ofieuder.    How  dost,  mj 
lordf 

Glos.   O,  madam,  my  old  heart  la  crack'd,  it 
crack 'd  ！ 

Re.  Wiiat,  did  my  father's  godson  seek  your  life  ？ 
He  whom  my  father  named  ？  your  Edgnr  ？ 

Glos.  0,  lady,  lady,  shame  would  have  it  hid  ！ 

Re.   Was  he  not  companion  witli  the  riotom 
knights 
That  tend  upon  iiiy  father  ？ 

Glos.  I  know  not,  madam  : 

It  IB  too  Lad,  too  bad. 

Kdm.  Ves,  madam,  he  ivas. 

lie.  Nn  marvel  then,  though  he  were  ill  affected  ！ 
Tia  thev  have  put  him  on  the  old  man's  death. 
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To  have  the  waste  and  spoil  of  his  revenues. 
I  have  this  present  evening  from  my  sister 
Been  well  inform 'd  of  them  ；  and  with  such  cantioDib 
rhat,  if  they  come  to  sojourn  at  my  house, 
I  '11  not  be  there. 

Corn,  Nor  I,  assure  thee,  Regan. 一 

Edmund,  I  hear  that  you  have  shown  your  father 
A  child-like  office. 

Edm.  'Twas  my  duty,  sir. 

Glos,  He  did  bewray  his  practice  ；  *  and  receded 
This  hurt  you  see,  striving  to  apprehend  him. 

Corn,  Is  he  pursued  ？ 

Glos,  Ay,  my  good  lord,  he  is. 

Corn,  If  he  be  taken,  he  shall  never  more 
Be  fear'd  of  doing  harm  :  make  your  own  purpose, 
How  in  my  strength  you  please. 一 For  you,  Edmund, 
Whose  virtue  and  obedience  doth  this  instant 
So  much  commend  itself,  you  shall  be  ours  ； 
Natures  of  such  deep  trust  we  shall  much  need : 
You  we  first  seise  on. 

Edm,  I  shall  serve  you,  sir. 

Truly,  however  else. 

Glos.  For  him  I  thank  your  grace. 

Corn,    You  know  not  why  we  came  to  vtfit 
you,  

Re.  Thus  out  of  season,  threading  dark-eyed 
night. 

Occasions,  noble  Gloster,  of  some  poize,* 


fie  discovered  his  wicked  design 
Weight,  momeat. 


KBMS   II.  RING  LRAH. 

Wherein  we  must  have  use  of  your  advice. 
Our  father  lie  bath  writ,  so  huth  our  sister 
Of  differences,  which  I  best  thouE;ht  it  fit 
To  answer  from  our  home  :  the  several  me 
From  hence  attend  despatch.  Our  good  c 
Lay  comforts  to  your  bosom  ；  and  bestow 
Your  needful  cuuusel  to  our  business. 
Which  craves  the  instant  use. 

Clos.  I  He 

Vour  graces  are  right  welcome. 


sengers 


I,  madam : 


eCENB  II- 

'  Before  Gloster'r  castle. 

Enter  kent  a»d  btkward,  severally. 
St  eta.  Good  dawning  to  thee,  friend  ！  art  of  tie 

house  ？ 
Rent.  Ay. 

Slew,  Where  may  we  let  our  horses  ？ 
Kent,  r  the  mire, 

Slew.  Pr'ythee,  if  thou  love  me,  tell  me. 

Kenl.  I  love  thee  not. 
I      UteiB.  Why,  then  I  care  not  for  thee, 
j     Kent.  If  I  bad  thee  in  Lipsbury  pinfold,  I  would 
I  make  thee  care  for  me. 

j      fieto,  Wliy  dost  thou  use  me  fliua  ？    I  Know  thee 

I      Kent.  Fellow,  I  know  thee. 

I      Stew.  What  dost  thou  know  mc  for  ？ 

Kent    A  knave :  a  rascal :  id  e*iicr  of  broken 
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meats  ；  a  base,  proud,  shallow,  beggarly,  three-suit- 
ed, hundred-pound,  filthy  worsted  -  stocking  knave  ； 
a  lily-livered,  action-taking  knave  ；  a  whoreson, 
glass-gazing,  superserviceable,  finical  rogue;  one* 
trunk-inheriting  slave  ；  one  that  wouldst  be  t 
bawd,  in  way  of  good  service,  and  art  nothing  bat 
the  composition  of  a  knave,  beggar,  coward,  pander, 
and  the  son  and  heir  of  a  mongrel  bitch  ；  one  whom 
1  will  beat  into  clamorous  whining,  if  thou  deniest 
the  least  syllable  of  thy  addition.^ 

Stew.  Why,  what  a  monstrous  fellow  art  thou, 
thus  to  rail  on  one,  that  is  neither  known  of  thee, 
nor  knows  thee  ！ 

Kent.  What  a  brazen-faced  varlet  art  thou  to 
deny  thou  knowest  me  ！  Is  it  two  days  ago,  since  I 
tripped  up  thy  heels  and  beat  thee  before  the  king? 
Draw,  you  rogue  ；  for,  though  it  be  night,  the  moon 
shines :  I  *11  make  a  sop  o'  the  moonshine  of  you. 
Draw,  you  whoreson  cullionly  barber-monger  ；  draw. 

[drawing  his  sword. 

Stew.  Away  ；  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  thee. 

Kent.  Draw,  you  rascal :  you  come  with  letters 
against  the  king  ；  and  take  vanity  the  puppet's 
part,2  against  the  royalty  of  her  father.  Draw,  yoa 
rogue,  or  I  '11  so  carbonado  your  shanks : 一 dn 冒, 
you  rascal  ；  come  your  ways. 

St  etc.  Help,  ho  ！  murder  ！  help. 


»  Titles. 

A  character  id  tbe  old  mortliti— . 
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Kent.  Strike,  yoa  slave  ！  stand,  rogue,  Btaiid  ！ 
you  neat  elare.  strike!  [healing  Aim. 

Stew.  Help,  ho  ！  murder  ！  murder  ！ 

Enter  bdhuhd,  cobn'vall,   reqan,  glosteh,  and 
Servants. 

Edm.  How  now  ？    What  'h  the  matter  ？  Part. 
Kent.    With  you,  good  man  boy,  if  you  please : 
come,  I  '11  flesh  you  ；  come  on,  young  master. 

Glos.    Weapons  ！    arms  ！     What  .8    the  matter 

Com.  Keep  peace,  upon  your  lives  ； 
He  dies,  that  strikes  again.     What  is  the  matter  ？ 

Re.  The  nessengcis  from  our  sisttr  and  the  king. 

Corn.  What  is  your  difference  f  speak. 

Stew,  I  am  scarce  in  breath,  my  lord. 

Kent.  No  marvel,  you  have  so  bestirred  your 
valor.  You  cowardly  rascal,  Nature  disclaims  in 
thee  ；  a  tailor  made  thee. 

Com.  Thou  art  a  strange  fellow :  a  tailor  make  a 

'      Kent.  Ay,  a.  tailor,  sir  ：  a  at  one -cutter  or  a  painter 
could  not  have  made  hi'm  so  ill,  though  they  had 

' been  but  two  hours 产' '5ie  tra.de. 

Corn.  Speak  yet,  how  grew  your  quarrel  ？ 

Slew.  This  ancient  ruffian,  sir,  whose  life  I  have 

■■  spared, 

>  At  suit  of  his  gray  beard.  

f  Kent.  Thou  whoreeoa  zed  ！  thou  luineceiiiBrj 
I  letter  ！ ― My  Kiril,  if  jou  will  give  me  leave,  I  will 
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tread  this  unbolted  i  villain  into  mortar,  and  danb 
the  wall  of  a  jakes  with  him.  一 Spare  my  gray  beard, 
you  wagtail  ？ 

Com.  Peace,  sirrah  ！ 
You  beastly  knave,  know  you  no  reverence  ？ 

Kent.  Yes,  sir  ；  but  anger  has  a  privilege. 

Torn.  Why  art  thou  angry  ？ 

Kent.  That  such  a  slave  as  this  should  wear 處 
sword. 

Who  wears  no  honesty.    Such  smiling  rogues  ti 
these, 

Like  rats,  oft  bite  the  holy  cords  atwain. 

Which  are  too  intrinse  *  t*  unloose  ；  smooihe  crery 

passion 

rhat  in  the  natures  of  their  lords  rebels  ； 
Bring  oil  to  fire,  snow  to  their  colder  moods  ； 
Renege,'  affirm,  and  turn  their  halcyon  beaks 
With  every  gale  and  vary  of  their  masters,* 
As  knowing  naught,  like  dogs,  but  following. — 
A  plague  upon  your  epileptic  visage  ！ 
Smile  you  my  speeches,  as  I  were  a  fool  ？ 
Goose,  if  I  had  you  upon  Sarum  plain, 
1  'd  drive  ye  cackling  home  to  Camelot. 
Corn,  What,  art  thou  mad,  old  fellow  ？ 
Glos.  How  fell  you  oulf 

Say  that. 


I  Unrefined,  unsifted.  •  Perplexed.  •  Deo;. 

The  halcyon,  or  king- fisher,  when  dried,  and  hung  op  k« 
a  thread,  was  formerly  supposed  to  turn  his  bill  to  Uie  pdiM 
whence  the  wind  blew. 


No  cuntraries  hi>ld  more  nnti["itl)v 
ind  fuch  a.  knare. 

Why  dost  thou  call  hira  kaave  ？  What '» 
Ills  offence  ？ 

His  countenance  likes  me  not. 
No  more,  perchance,  does  mine,  or  hh,  or 

mt.  Sir,  'tis  roy  occupation  to  be  ptaia  ； 
'e  Been  better  faces  In  my  time, 
I  stands  on  any  shoulder  that  I  see 


n  any  aboti 
iliis  instant 


■rn.  This  ia  some  fellow, 

I,  having  been  praised  for  bluutness,  doth  atfec 

acy  roughness,  and  constrains  the  garb,' 

s  from  his  nature.    He  canoot  flatter,  be  ！ ― 

.on eat  mind  and  plain, ― he  must  speak  truth  ; 

bey  will  take  it,  so  ；  if  not,  he 's  plain. 

e  kind  of  knaves  1  know,  which  in  this  plain 

r  more  craft,  and  more  corrupter  ends, 

twenty  silly  ducking  observants, 

tretch  tlieir  duties  uicely. 
？ n(.  Sir,  in  good  Booth,  in  sincere  verity, 
； r  the  allowance  of  your  grand  aspect, 
ise  influence,  like  the  wreath  of  radiaut  fire 

lickering  PhoebuB"  front,  

rn.  What  mean' at  by  this  ？ 

•at.  To  go  out  of  my  dialect,  which  you  dis- 
uend  BO  much.  I  know,  sir,  I  am  no  flatterer ; 
bat  beguiled  you  in  a  plain  uocent  was  a  plain 


knave  ；  wliich.  for  my  pnit,  f        iMt  b^tf 
should  will  your  di^jilcasure  to  entreat  m 
. What  was  the  offence  you  gave 
I  never  gv 

ued  the  king  his  master,  very  late, 
— ' «t  ne,  upon  fau  roitconatructio^^ 
I,  ODBjcncti  mod  flattering  his  iSaft 
DC  bddod  ；  being  down,  insuUetp 
D  him  such  a  deal  of  man, 
(J  him,  got  praises  of  the  Hng, 
upting  who  waa  self-subdued ; 
And,  in  the  fleehment  of  this 
Drew  oo  me  here  agaiiu 

Kent.  None  of  tibesb  togitm 

Sat  Ajax  ia  tkeir  fooL' 

Corn.  Fetch  forth  the 

You  stubborn  ancient  knave,  you  rerei 


king, 


Call  not  your  stocks  for  me :  I  serve  the  king, 
On  whose  employment  I  wu  aent  to  you. 
You  shall  do  small  respect,  show  too  Ixdd  Dwlice 
Against  the  grace-  and  pereoa  of  my  master. 
Stocking  hia  menengcr. 

Corn.  Fetch  forth  the  atodn: 

As  I  'tb  life  and  honor,  there  sball  be  ait  (ID  mmb. 

Xt.  Tilt  n'rau  ！  till  ni^t.  my  lord;  nod  ill  nigiit 


•  i. •.  Aju UafboltoAtM. 

n 


', madam,  if  I  were  your  father's  dog, 
You  should  not  use  me  so. 

Re.  Sir,  being  his  knave,  I  will. 

[s/orfrs  brought  cvt. 
Corn.  This  is  a  fellow  of  the  Belf-EBme  color 
》ur  sister  speaks  of, ― Come,  bring  away  the  stnclia. 

Glos.  Let  me  beseecti  your  grace  not  to  do  so  ： 
'Hia  fault  is  much,  and  the  good  king  his  master 
"Will  check  him  for 't :  your  purposed  lew  correction 
'Is  such,  aa  basest  and  contemned'st  wretciies, 
$'or  pilferinga  and  raosC  common  trespasses, 
•Are  puoish'd  with.    The  liing  must  take  it  ill, 
io  slightly  valued  in  liis  messenger, 
e  liitn  thus  n 


I  a 


luld  hnve  liitn  thus  reetraia'd. 


*  Re.  My  eister  mny  receive  it  much  more  worse, 
ITo  have  her  gentleman  abused,  assaulted, 

for  following  lier  affairs. ~ -Put  in  his  legs. 

[Jfeni  IS  pat  in  the  slocks 
Come,  my  good  lord  ；  away. 

!■  l^Eieunl  Rfgan  and  Cornwall. 

Gloi.  I  am  sorry  for  thee,  friend  ；  'tis  the  duke's 
pleasure, 

iiWhosc  disposition,  all  the  world  well  linowB, 

iWill  not  be  rubb'd  nor  etopp'd.    I  '1!  entreat  for 

*  Kent.  Pray,  do  not.  bit  :   I  have  watch 'd  and 

tray  ell' d  hard  ； 
Some  time  I  »\m\\  sleep  out,  tlie  rest  I  '11  whistle 


CloM.  The  diike'a  to  blame  in  this:  'twill M 
taken.  [fid 
Kent.  Good  king,  tliui  iim-t  ！! ji;.rovc;-  thetSDitatf 

Thou  out  of  heaven's  benediction  comeat  | 
To  the  warm  man  ！  ' 
1,  dun  bewoB  to  ttns  nndcr  g^be. 
by  thy  comfortable  bettms  I  may 

e  this  letter.    Nothing  almost  wes  mindta, 
I  know,  'tis  from  Cordelia, 
0  hath  most  fbrtunately  been  in  form  "d 
Of  ray  obscured  course  ；  and  shall  find  time 

1  enormous  eiaxe, ― seeking  to  give  -j 
Losiea  tlieir  remedies. ― All  weary  and  o'enratdi'q 
Y  ryMjiiQt  to  heboid 


A  part  of  the  heath. 


'g.  I  heard  myself  proclaim'd  ； 
by  the  happy  hollow  of  a  tree, 
wd  the  hunt.    No  port  is  free  ；  no 
guard,  aod  most  unusual  vigilance, 
Whil< 


Does  not  attend 
I  will  preaer 
To  take  the 


my  taking.  Whiltt  I  msy  tca^A 
lyself ;  and  un  bethcKi^t 


bBwst  md  most  powat 


， 


lat  ever  penury,  in  contempt  of  man. 
.t>ught  near  to  beast  ；  my  face  1  'II  grime  with 
filth  ； 

blanket  my  Inins  ;  elf  all  my  hair  in  knots  ； ' 
'And  with  presented  nakedness  outface 
The  wioda  and  persecutions  of  the  sky. 
The  country  gives  me  proof  and  precedent 
Of  Bedlam  beggars,  who,  with  roaring  voices. 
Strike  in  their  numb'd  and  mortified  bare  arms 
Pins,  wooden  pricks,  nails,  sprigs  of  rosemary  ； 
And  with  this  hnrrible  object,  from  low  farms. 
Poor  pelting  villages,  sheepcotes,  and  mills, 
Sometime  with  lunatic  bans,。  sometime  with  prarers, 
Enforce  their  charity. ― Poor  Turlyguod  1  poor  Tom  1 
fhat  '，  BOmetbiDg  yet  ； ― Edgar  I  notliing  am. 


Before  Glosler'a  castle. 


MT.   'Tii  strange,  that  they  sliuuld  ao  dep 
from  liome, 
And  not  send  back  my  meBsengcr. 

m.  As  I  learn 'd, 

rhe  Dight  before  there  was  no  purpose  in  them 
Df  tlus  remove. 


I  lUir  thus  knotted  wia 


, tiilgHrly  J 


Makest  tlwu  tUi  abaxat)  ttiy  pastime? 


Foi>I.  Ha.  ha  I  look! : 
Hones  ue  tied  by  the  head,  dogs 
necJc,  munkefs  by  the  loim,  mod  ！ 


―  w~-~ 


wooden  nether- stocka." 

Lear.  What  'b  he.  tUt 
mistook. 
To  set  thee  here  f 

Ktnt.  It  la  bothlw: 

VoBT  aoa  and  dw^Mer. 


muider. 

To  do  upon  respect  snch  violent  ontr*^. 
Resolve  me,  with  all  modest  haste,  which  t 


, Tha  old  word  for  MocUiit. 


1  mightst  deserve,  or  they  impose  this  usage, 
ing  from  us. 

ent.  My  lord,  when  at  their  home 

I  commend  j-our  highness'  letters  to  them, 

I  was  risen  from  the  place  that  show'd 

duty  kneeling,  came  there  a  reeking'  post, 

！' d  in  his  haste,  half  breathless,  pa  a  ting  forth 

a  Guoeril  his  mia tress  aalutat'ions  ； 

fer'd  letters,  spite  of  intermission. 

ch  presently  they  read  ；  on  whose  contents, 

f   suinmon'd    up  their  meiny,'    straight  took 

maccled  me  to  follow,  and  attend 
leisure  of  their  answer  ；  gave  me  cold  looks  ； 
meeting  here  the  uther  meesenger, 
Me  welcome,  I  perceived,  had  poison 'd  mine, 
ag  the  very  fellow  tliat  of  late 
ilay'd  so  saucily  against  your  highness) 
ing  more  man  than  wit  about  me,  drew  : 
-aiscd  the  house  with  loud  and  coward  cries  : 
r  son  and  daughter  found  this  trespass  worth 
shame  which  here  it  suffers. 
aol.  Winter 's  not  gone  yet.  if  the  wild  geese 
hat  way. 

" Fathers,  that  wear  rags, 

Do  make  their  children  blind  ； 
But  fathers,  that  bear  bng;, 
Shall  see  their  children  kind. 


M 
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Fortune,  that  amuit  whore. 
Ne'er  turns  the  key  to  the  pobr.'— 
But,  for  all  Ihtt,  thou  ahalt  have  u  many 
for  thy  daughters  as  thou  canst  tell  in  a  yea 


Lear.  0»  how  this  mother  •  swells  up  towud 黼 
heart! 

Hysterica  pasMW  /  down*  them  climbing  sorrow  ； 
Thy  element  '•  below  ！ 一 Where  is  this  daughter? 

KeiU,  With  the  eui*  air,  here  within. 

Lear.  Follow  me  nd 

Stay  here.  [Eii 

Gen.  Made  you  no  more  oiFence  than  what  yo 
speak  of  ？ 

Kent.  None. 
How  chance  the  Idng  comes  with  «o  small  a  train  ！ 

FooL  An  thou  hadst  been  set  i'  the  stocks 
that  question,  thou  hadst  well  deserved  it. 

Kent.  Why.  fool  ？ 

Fool.  We  '11  set  thee  to  school  to  an  ant,  to  teac 
thee  there  '8  no  laboring  in  the  winter.  All  thi 
follow  their  noses  are  led  by  their  eyes,  but  blio 
men  ；  and  there 's  not  a  nose  among  twenty,  bi 
can  smell  him  that  ，s  stinking.  Let  go  thy  boh 
when  a  great  wheel  runs  down  a  hill,  lest  it  brea 
thy  neck  with  following  it  ；  but  the  great  one  tlu 
goes  up  the  hill,  let  him  draw  thee  after.  When 
wise  man  gives  thee  better  counsel,  give  me  mio 


I  A  quibble  beiween  dolors  and  dollars. 
, i.  e.  the  disease  called  by  that  nam«. 


woald  have  none  but  knaves  follow 
■ce  a  fool  gives  it. 

■  That,  sir,  which  serve?  and  seeki  for  cma. 

And  folio wa  but  for  form. 
Will  pack,  when  it  begins  to  rain, 

And  leave  thee  in  the  storm. 
•  But  I  will  tarry  ；  the  fool  will  stay. 


And  let  the  wise  man  fly : 
The  knave  turns  fool,  that  runs  ft  way ; 
The  fool  no  knave,  perdy.' ' 
Kenl.  Where  learned  you  Ihia,  fool  ？ 


Re-enter  lkar,  leilh  glostbr. 


ihey  are  weary  ？ 
rhey  have  travell'd  hard  to-night  ？   Mere  fetches  ； 
[*fae  images  of  revolt  and  flying  off! 
Fetch  me  a  better  answer. 
- G!o，.  My  dear  lord, 

JTou  know  the  fiery  quality  of  the  duke  ； 
How  unre moveable  and  fix'd  He  is 
In  his  own  course. 

' Lear.  Vengeance  ！  plague  ！  death  ！  confusion  ！ ― 
Fiery  ？  what  quality  ？  Why,  Gloster,  Gloster, 
1  'd  ipeak  with  the    duke  of  Cornwall  B.ad  hia 


eorroplion  of  Itie  Kreacli  oath  par  Dink 
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(r/(M.  Well,  mj  good  lord,  I  hm  vniiami 
thera  80. 

Lear,  Infonn'd  them  ！  I>Mt  thoa  undentaod  ne, 
man  ？ 

G/ot.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Lear.  The  king 冒 odd  speak  widi  Ccmmll;  tin 
dear  father 

Would  with  hiB  daughter  apeak,  commands  ha 

Tice : 

Are  they  iofonn*d  of  this  ？ ~ My  breath  and  blood!— 
Rciy  ？  the  fiery  duke  ？ —Tell  the  hot  duke,  diat ~« 
No,  but  not  yet : ~ may  be,  be  ia  not  well : 
Infirmity  doth  still  neglect  all  office* 
Whereto  our  health  is  bound;   we  are  not  om- 
selves. 

When  nature,  being  oppressed,  commands  the  miod 
To  suffer  with  the  body :  I  '11  forbear  ； 
And  am  fallen  out  with  my  more  headier  will. 
To  take  the  indisposed  and  sickly  fit 
For  the  sound  man. 一 Death  on  my  state  ！  where- 
fore [looking  on  Keat, 
Should  he  sit  here  ？   This  act  persuades  me, 
That  this  remotion  >  of  the  duke  and  her 
Is  practice  «  only.    Give  me  my  servant  forth : 
Go,  tell  the  duke  and  his  wife  I 'd  speak  with 
them. 

Now,  presently  ••  bid  them  come  forth  and  hear  me, 
Or  at  their  chamber-door  I 〜、\^ 饥 t  the  drum. 


. removal  from  their  owi^    >^  » 


it  cry,  '  Sleep  to  deatli.' 

'OS.  1  'd  have  all  well  betwixt  you.  [Exit, 
•or.  0  me,  my  heart,  my  rising  l.eart  ！— but, 

lot.  Cry  to  it,  nuncle,  as  the  cockney  did  to  the 
eels,  when  she  put  them  i'  the  paste  alive :  she 
lapped  'em  o'  the  coxcombs  with  a  etick,  and  crieJ, 
Down,  wantons,  down  ！ '    'Twaa  lier  brother,  that, 
^  pure  kindness  to  liia  horee,  buttered  his  hay. 

Enter  cobhwall,  hbgak,  glostbr,  and  Servants. 


[Kent  is  ' 
r  li  iglincss. 


four  grace  ！ 

•i  at  liberty. 


nk  so  ；  if  thou  shouMst  not  he  glad, 
ould  divorce  me  from  lliy  mother's  tomb, 
lepulchring  an  adulteress. ― O,  are  you  free  ？—  ^ 

iome  other  lime  for  that. ― Beloved  Regan, 
rhy  Bister '%  naught :  O  Regan,  she  halli  tied 
Sharp-tooth '[]  unkindncBs,  like  &  vulture,  here, ― 


^1  scarce  apenk  to  thee  ； 
ived  a  quality— 


―。 


' pray  j-t 

'"how  1 
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Lemr.  8aj»  how  is  that? 

Re,  I  cannot  think*  my  rioter  in  the  lease 
Would  fail  her  obligation :  if,  sir,  perchance. 
She  have  restrain'd  the  riots  of  your  foUowen, 
•TU  on  such  ground,  and  to  such  wholesome  evA, 
As  clears  her  from  all  Uame. 

Lear.  My  cones  on  her! 

Re.  0，  sir,  yoa  are  old  ； 

Nature  in  you  stands  on  the  very  rerge 
Of  her  confine :  you  should  be  ruled,  and  led 
By  8ome  discretion,  that  discerns  your  state 
Better  than  you  yourself :  therefore,  I  pray  yoa. 
That  to  our  sister  you  do  make  return  ； 
Say,  you  have  wrong'd  her,  sir. 

Lear.  Ask  her  forgiveoets? 

Do  you  but  mark  how  this  becomes  the  house  ？  * 
•  Dear  daughter,  I  confess  that  I  am  old  ； 
Age  is  unnecessary :  on  my  knees  I  beg,  [kneeluig. 
That  you  '11  vouchsafe  me  raiment,  bed,  and  food.' 

Re.   Good  sir,  no  more;   these  are  unsightly 
tricks  : 
Return  you  to  my  sister. 

Lear.  Never,  Regan  ： 

She  hath  abated  me  of  half  my  train  ； 
Look*d  black  upon  me  ；  struck  me  with  her  tongue, 
Most  serpent-like,  upon  the  very  heart. 
All  the  stored  vengeances  of  Heaven  fall 
On  her  ingrateful  top  ！    Strike  her  young  bor  », 


The  order  of  families. 


1  talcing  airs,  with  lameness  ！ 
:orn.  Fi 
lear.  You  nimble  lightnings,  c 


Into  her  scorn fi 
You  fen-suck'd 
To  fall  aad  bla， 
Re. 

Bo  will  you  wis 
Lear.  No, '. 

Thy 

Thes 

Da  comfort,  and  not  bum  : 


tender -hefted  '  nature  shtill  n 
: o'er  to  haishness :  her 


jeauty, 
powerful  sui 

eas'd  (jods  I 
rash  mood  is 
never  have 

t  give 

; fierce,  but ' 


To  grudge  my  p 
To  bandy  tiastf 
And, 


id.  Id  con clu Eton,  to 
I  my  coming  in 


tliou  bi 


S*he  offices  of  nature,  bond  (if  childhood, 


tffect 
Thy  h 


f  gratitudi 
ast  thuu  。 


Wherein  I  thee  e 


ipels  wilhia. 


n 


Knrtt  ，- 豐"， 


▲car  u. 


Enter  srswAmo. 

Re.  I  kno 冒' t»  my  ttster^s:  this  approves  kr 
letter. 

Thut  she  would  soon  be  here. 一 Is  your  lady  come? 
Lear.  This  is  a  8laye»  whose  easy-borrow'd  pride 

Dwells  in  the  fickle  grace  of  her  he  fbUows.— 

Out,  yarlet,  from  my  tight  ！ 

Com.  Wliat  means  your  giica} 

Lear.  Who  stock'd  my  servant  ？   Regan,  I  bm 
good  b  >pe 

Thou  didst  not  know  oft. 一 Who  comes  here?  0 
heavens* 

Enter  oonsril. 

If  you  do  love  old  men,  if  your  sweet  sway 

Allow  1  obedience,  if  yourselves  are  old. 

Make  it  your  cause  ；  send  down,  and  take  my 

part  ！ —  , 
Art  not  ashamed  to  look  upon  this  beard  ？ ― 

[to  Gonerih 

O,  Regan,  wilt  thou  take  her  by  the  hand  ？ 

Gun.  Why  not  by  the  hand,  sir  ？    How  have  I 

offended  ？ 

All  *b  not  offence,  that  indiscretion  finds. 
And  dotage  terms  so. 

Lear,  O,  sides,  you  are  too  tough! 


Approve 


1  yet  ho 


hold  ？—  How   came  mj  i 


Deserved  much  less  advancement, 

father,  being  weak. 


disorder* 
You  ！  did.  you  ？ 


Ke.  1  pray  you,  father. 
If,  Uii  the  ezpiratina  of  y 
You  will  return  and  sojou 
Dismissing  bolf  your  trair 
I  am  now  from  home,  and  out  of  tbat  provision 
Which  shall  be  needful  for  your  entertiiitimenl. 

Lear.  Return  to  her,  and  fifty  men  dismiss'd  ？ 
No,  rather  I  abjure  all  roofs,  and  choose 
To  wage  against  the  enmity  o'  the  air  ； 
To  be  a  comrade  with  the  wolf  iind  owl, — 


:eBaity's  sharp  pinch  ！ ― Return  y 
ly.  tlie  hi 


boC-Llouded  France,  that  dawerlcss  tnok 
Our  youngest -born  ； ― I  could  as  well  be  brought 
To  knee  his  throne,  and,  squire -like,  pension  beg 
To  keep  Lase  life  afoot. ― Return  wilh  her? 
Persuade  me  rather  to  be  slav. 


To  this  detested  groom. 


I  the  . 


Slewara. 


1  pr'ythee,  daughter,  do  r 


e  thee,  my  child  ；  fa  re  well  ； 
e  'II  no  more  meet,  no  more  see  one  aiiotlier  ； 
It  yet  thou  art  ray  flesh,  my  blood,  my  daughter ; 
； rather,  a  disease  that 's  in  my  flesli. 
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icr  n. 


Which  I  must  needs  call  mine :  thou  art  a  %oiL 
A  plagae-8ore,  an  embossed 直 carbuncle, 
la  my  oomipted  blood :  but  I  '11  not  chide  thee; 
Let  shame  come  when  it  will,  I  do  not  caD  it : 
直 do  not  bid  the  thunder-bearer  shoot. 
Nor  tell  tales  of  thee  to  high-judging  Jove.* 
Mend  when  tboa  canst  ；  be  better  at  thv  leuiiw  : 
I  can  be  patient  ；  I  can  stay  with  Regan, 
I,  and  my  hundred  knights. 

Re.  Not  altogether  so,  mr; 

I  look'd  not  for  you  yet,  nor  am  provided 
For  your  fit  welcome.    Give  ear,  sir,  to  my  sister : 
For  those  that  mingle  reason  with  your  pas&ion. 
Must  be  content  to  think  you  old,  and  so— 
Bat  she  knows  what  she  does. 

丄 Mr.  Is  this  well  spoken  now^ 

Re,  I  dare  avouch  it,  sir.    What,  fifty  followen  ？ 
Is  it  not  well  ?   What  should  you  need  of  more, 
Yea,  or  so  many  ；  sith  2  that  both  charge  and  danger 
Speak  'gainst  so  great  a  number  ？    How,  in  one 
house, 

Should  many  people,  under  two  commands. 
Hold  amity  ？   'Tis  hard  ；  almost  impossible. 

Gon,  Why  might  not  you,  my  lord,  receive  at- 
tendance 

From  those  that  she  calls  servants,  or  from  miae  ？ 
Re,  Why  not,  my  lord  ？   If  then  they  cbanoed  to 
slack  you, 


»  Swollen.  t  SiD09, 


tCKNE 


We  could  control  them.     If  you  will  come  to  me 
(For  now  I  spy  a  danger)  I  entreat  you 
T'J  bring  but  five  and  twenty  ；  to  no  more 
Will  1  give  place  or  notice. 
Lear.  I  gave  jou  all  

Se.  And  in  good  time  you  gave  it 

Lear.  Made  you  my  guardians,  my  depositaries  ； 
But  kept  B  reservation  to  be  folio w'd 
With  such  a  Dumber.    What,  niu&t  I  come  to  you 
With  five  and  twenty,  Regan  ？  said  you  so  ？ 
Rf.  And  epeak  it  ngaia,  i 


Lear.  Those  wicked  creatures  yet  do  louk  wel!- 
Wlien  others  are  more  wicked  ；    not  being  the 

Stands  in  aome  rank  of  praiae.— I  '11  go  with  th;e  : 
[/a  Goneril. 

Thy  fifty  yet  doth  double  five  and  twenty, 

And  tliou  art  twice  her  love. 

Con.  Henr  me,  mj  lord  ； 

Wbat  need  you  five  and  twenty,  ten.  or  five. 

To  follow  in  a  house,  where  twice  so  many 

Have  a  command  to  tend  you  ？ 

Re.  What  need  one  ？ 

Lear.  O,  reason  not  the  need  ；  our  basest  beegnrs 

Are  in  the  poorest  thing  superfluous  : 

Allow  not  nature  more  than  nature  needs. 

Man's  life  is  cheap  aa  beast's  ：  thou  nrt  a  lady  ； 

If  only  to  go  warm  were  gorgeous. 

Why,  nature  ueeds  not  what  tliuu  gorgeous  wear'sb 
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Wbidi  ecarcelj  keeps  diee  wum. ~ But,  for  trw 
need, ~ 

Yoa  HcaTeni,  give  me  that  patience,  patienee  1 
need! 

Yoa  aee  me  here,  yon  gods,  a  pocH*  old  man. 

As  fiiU  of  grief  as  age  ；  wretched  in  botli  ！ 

If  it  be  yoa  dimt  stir  these  daaghten'  hearts 

Against  their  father,  fool  me  not  to  much 

To  bear  it  tamely  ；  touch  me  with  noble  anger : 

O,  let  not  women's  weapons,  water-drop«. 

Stain  my  man's  cheeks  ！ ~ No*  you  unnatml  hig«, 

I  will  have  such  revenges  on  yoa  both. 

That  all  the  word  ahall— I  will  do  such  tluag«, ~< - 

What  they  are,  yet  I  know  not ;  but  they  shall  be 

The  terrors  of  the  earth.    You  think,  I  '11  weep , 

No,  I  '11  not  weep  : 

I  have  full  cause  of  weeping  ；  but  this  heart 
ShaJl  break  into  a  hundred  thousand  flaws. 
Or  ere  I  ,11  weep  ： ― O,  fool,  I  shall  go  mad  ！ 

lExeunt  Lear,  Glosier,  Kent,  and  FoeL 
Corn.  Let  us  withdraw  ；  'twill  be  a  storm. 

[storm  heard  at  a  distance, 
Re'  This  house 

Is  little  ；  the  old  man  and  bis  people  cannot 
Be  well  bestow'd. 

,Tis  his  own  blame  ；  hath  put  himself  from 
rest. 

And  must  needs  taste  his  folly. 

For  his  particular.  I  ,11  receive  him  gladlj, 
But  not  one  follower. 

So  am  I  purposed. 


Wltere  b  my  lord  ut  Glosier  ？ 

Re-enter  globtkh. 
Corn.  Follow .d  the  old  man  forth  :  he  is  rRt.urn'd. 
Glos.  The  king  is  in  high  jose. 
Can.  Whither  is  he  going? 

tllos.    He  calls  to  hoEse :  but  will  I  know  D(it 
whither. 

Corn.    'Tia  beat  to  give   him  way     he  leads 
himself. 

Con.  My  lord,  entreat  him  by  no  means  to  stay 
Gto，.  Alack,  the  night  comes  on,  and  the  bleak 

Do  sorely  ruffle  :  for  many  miles  about 
'111 ere 's  scarce  a  busli. 

Ke.  0,  air,  to  wilful  men, 

The  injuries,  that  tliey  themselves  procure, 
Must  be  their  school  masters.    Shut  up  jour  doors  ： 
He  is  attended  with  a  desperate  train  ； 
And  what  they  may  incense  him  to,  being  apt 
To  have  his  ear  abused,  wisdom  bids  fear. 

Corn.  Shut  up  your  doors,  my  lord;  'tis  a  wild 

My  Regan  counsels  well  j  come  out  o'  the  storm. 


▲CI  mi 


ACT  IIL 


JEtftr 


tke  cuA  into  the  aem. 


teua  his  wliito 


Wli.— •       :=reca?as  bJasts.  with  eyeless  rage, 
Citdi  i:  ihtfir  fury,  sod  make  nothing  of : 
Str-Tif?  iz  his  I::tle  wcrid  of  man  to  outscom 
The  r>-*no- 5^>-c»a^ctin5  wind  and  rain. 
This  ciihr,  wherein  the  cub-drawn  besr  *  would 
couch, 

TV.e        am'  the  hellv-pmctM  iroW 
Keep  their  fur  dry,  unbonneted  he  runs. 
An  i  bids  irhat  will  take  all. 

Kfnt.  Bat  who  is  with  him  ？ 


- a  be:、*r.  who*e  djtgs  •re  drawn  dry  by  its  yoMlf* 


！,  upon  t: 


«.  None  but  the  fool,  who  labors  to  outjest 
leart-struck  injuries. 
mi-  Sir,  I  do  know  you  ； 

the  warrant  of  ray  art, 

you.    There  is  division, 
lugh  M  yeC  the  face  of  it  be  cover'd 
I  mutual  cuDiiing.  'twist  All>any  and  Corn  «■  all  ； 
I  have  (as  who  have  not,  that  their  great  stars 
ned  and  set  high  ！)   servants,  who  seem  no 

； h  are  to  France  the  spies  and  speculations 
ligent  of  our  state  ;  what  haih  been  seen, 
； r  in  BQuffs  and  packings  '  of  the  dukes : 
ie  hard  rem  which  both  of  them  liave  borne 
Dst  the  old  kind  king  ；  or  something  deeper, 
reof.  perchance,  these  are  but  furnishings  ；  ■ 
true  it  is,  from  France  there  crimes  a  power 
tliiB  Gcattcr'd  kingdom  ;  who  alrenriv, 
！  in  our  negligence,  have  secret  feet 
)me  of  our  best  ports,  and  are  at  point 
how  their  open  banner.— Now  to  you  : 
I  my  credit  you  dare  build  so  far 
sake  your  speed  to  Dover,  you  shall  find 
e  that  will  tlmnk  you,  mnking  just  report 
ow  unnatural  and  bemadding  sorrow 
king  hath  cause  to  plain, 
a  gentleman  of  blood  and  breeding  ； 


nuff'  ire  'U&likes,  and  packing*  und^rlmiiil  ci  nlrivniirf*, 
iimples 


Wbst  it  containi.    If  you  aboil  Bee  Cordelia, 
fear  not  but  yon  shall)  show  her  this  lingi 
she  will  tell  you  who  j-oiir  fellow  19 
That  yet  you  do  not  know.     FIl-  mi  this  storm! 
I  will  go  seek  the  king. 


Enter  uu  ani  fool. 


Lear.  Blow,  wind,  and  crack  yom  cheeln  I  nget 

You  cataracts,  and  hurricanoes,  spout 
Till  you  bare  drench'd  our  iteeples,  drovn'd  tki 
cockal 

You  snlphnrou*  ftnd  thonght-eMcuting  Sttt, 


And  1 


thunder, 


till -shaking 


j  Strike  flat  the  thick  rotundity  o'  the  wnrld  ； 
I  Crack  nature's  moulds,  all  germ  ens  spill  at  once. 
That  make  ingrateful  man  ！ 

jurt  holy -water  s  in  a  dry  house 
rain-water  out  o'  door.  Good 
'nuncle,  in,  and  ask  thy  daughters'  blessing  ；  here 
|#  night  pities  neither  wise  men  nor  fools. 

Lear.  Rumble  tby  bellyfull  1    Spit,  fire  ！  spout. 

wind,  til  under,  fire,  ure  my  daughters  : 
I,  you  elements,  with  unkiiidneBs  ； 
you  diildren  ； 
thy  then  let  foil 
Yoor  horrible  pleasure :  here,  I  stand,  jour  slave, 

, poor,  infirm,  weak,  and  despised  old  man  ： 
But  yet  I  call  you  servile  ministers, 
That  have  witb  two  perDicious  daughters  join'd 
Your  high-eogender'd  battJea  'gainst  a  head 
I  oM  and  white  as  this.    O  !  O  !  'tis  foul  ！ 
Fool.  He  that  has  a  house  to  put  liis  head  in,  haa 


iu  kingdi. 
o  subicri] 


d- piece  t' 
e  the  heo 


11  louse :- 


KING  LEAR 


ALT  III 


•  The  man  that  makes  his  toe 
What  he  his  heart  should  make. 

Shall  of  a  corn  cry  woe. 

And  turn  his  sleep  to  wake/ 

For  there  was  never  yet  fair  woman,  but  she  midi 
mouths  in  •  glass. 

Enter  kent. 

Leer.  No,  I  will  be  the  pattern  of  all  patience; 

s»y  nothing. 
Kfnt.  Who  *8  there  ？ 

FmC.  Marry,  here  ,s  grace  and  a  cod-piece,  that'i 
t        man  and  a  fooL 

RmL  sir,  are  you  here  ？  things  that  Ion 

'.jve  not  such  nights  as  these  ；  the  wrathful  skies 
■  jiilow  ！  tlio  very  wanderers  of  the  dark, 
vi.ii  :uiike  tlitiiii  keep  th<;ir  caves :  since  I  was  man 

sheets  of  fire,  such,  bursts  of  horrid  thunder, 
>ucii  L^rDuns  of  roaring  uind  and  rain,  I  never 
.U'Uiciiiber  to  have  heard  ：   man's  nature  cannol 
carry 

['ho  aiHIction  nor  the  fear. 

Lear.  Let  the  ^eat  gods, 

riuit  keep  this  dreadful  pother  o,er  our  heads, 
Kind  out  their  enemies  now.  Tremble,  thou  wretch. 
I  ！ Kit  hast  within  thee  undivulged  crimes, 
uwlupp'd  of  justice  :  hide  thee,  thou  bloody  haDil, 


， ocnre  or  frighten 


11  perjured,  and  tliou  simular  ，  man  of  virtue, 

[ art  incestuous  :  caitiff,  Co  pieces  shake, 

t  under  covert  and  convenient  seeming 

； practised  on  roan's  life  ！    Clo^e  pent-up  guilta, 

I  your  coacealing  continents,  and  cry 

ie  dreadful  summoners  grace. — I  am  a  man 

e  aian'd  against  than  sinning. 

cnt.  Alack  bnre -headed  ！ 


luus  my  li 
： friendsh 


re  hftid  iliQQ  is  the  stone  whereof  'tis  raised  ； 
ch  even  biil  now,  deraanding  -  after  yoa, 
ied  me  to  come  in)  return,  and  force 
r  ccanted  courtesy. 

Mr.  My  wits  begin  to  turn. ― 

e  on,  my  boy  :  how  doet,  my  boy  f   Art  cold  ？ 
I  cold  myself. ― Where  is  tbia  straw,  my  fellow  ？ 
Bit  of  our  necessities  is  strange, 
； ean  make  vile  things  precious.— Come,  your 


， eorry  yet  for  thee. 
■I.  •  He  Ihftt  hits  a  litt 
With  heigh,  Iio, 

t  with  his  fortunes  fitj 


e  tiny  wit 
he  wind  B 


Connte-fiit.  '  InquiiiUE. 


TlMoco»e»tfM'tM^iilMfin«to.««e'!t,v«ii 


Tint  gnut^  shiU  be  used  with  feet' 
TUi  fmfbeey  Medio  shall  make  j  for  I 


BCKNl  III. 

A  room  im  Glo^er't  cattle. 
EiUer  OL08TIK  ati  bdmund, 
Glot,  Aladc,  alack,  Bdmnnd,  I  like  not  dui  n* 
natural  dealing.   When  I  deored  dieir  leave  dwt  I 
might  [uty  him,  they  took  from  me  the  une  tit  vim 
own  houee :  charged  me,  oo  pain      their  peipetMl 
"'pleasure,  neither  to  ipeak  of  him,  eu treat  tat  Mtk 
ir  anv  way  saitun  him. 


Ednt.  Most  savage  and  unnaturii!  ！ 
-     Oiot.  Go  to  ；  say  you  nothing :  tlier 
between  the  dukes  ；  ftod  a  worse  mat" 

have  received  a  letter  this  night : ― 'tis  dangerous 
<  be  spoken  ；— I  have  locked  tlie  letter  id  my 
closet  ；  these  injuries  the  king  now  bears  v 
revenged  home  ；  there  ie  part  of  a  jioiver  a 
VcKited :  we  must  incline  to  Ihe  king.  I  wil 
tim,  and  privily  relieve  him  :  go  you.  and  maintain 
talk  with  the  duke,  that  my  charity  bt  nui  of  him 


！  division 


1  ready 


If  I  die  for  it,  as  no  less  is  tlireatened  me, 
ling  xny  old  master  must  lie  relieved.  There  is 
！  Strange  thing  toward,  EdmuniJ  ；  pray  you,  be 


TblB 

rhal 


lurtesy. 


', forbid  thee,  shali  th< 
of  that  letter  too. 

ind  must  tiraw 
no  less  than  a 


serving,  a 
； r  loses  ； : 


younger  riaes,  when  the  a 


A  part  of  the  iealh,  teiih  a  hovel, 
'nter  leak,  reht,  and  fool. 


e  tyranny  of  the  open  night 
r  nuture  to  endure. 


'8  too  rough 


M  KUttt  UAE.  ACT  IB. 

Keai,  Good  mj  lovdL  enter  here. 
Xeor.  Wilt  break  my  bent? 

Keai.  I  *d  ndier  bmk  mine  own  ：  good  mj  M, 
euter. 

Lear.  Thou  thbik'it  'tis  much,  that  thk  m* 
tenticKU  storm 
IiiT»des  us  to  the  akin :  eo  'tis  to  thee  ； 
But  wliere  the  greatwr  malady  is  fix'd. 
The  leaser  is  scarce  felt  ：  thou  'dst  shun  a  beir; 
Bat  if  thy  flight  lay  toward  the  raging  sea, 
Thoa  *dst  meet  the  bear  i,  the  mouth.    When  At 

mind  '8  free. 
The  body  *s  delicate :  the  tempest  in  mj  mind 
Doth  from  my  senses  take  all  feeling  else. 
Save  what  beats  there. 一 Filial  ingratitude  ！ 
Is  it  not  as  this  mouth  should  tear  this  hand. 
For  lifting  food  to 't  ？ ― But  I  will  punish  home 
No,  I  will  weep  no  more. 一 In  such  a  night 
To  shut  me  out  ！ 一 Pour  on  ；  I  will  endure  ： 一 
In  such  a  night  as  this  ！  O  Regan,  Goneril  ！ 一 
Your  old  kind  father,  whose  frank  heart  gave  voa 

all,   • 

0»  that  way  madness  lies  ；  let  me  shun  that  ； 
No  more  of  that. 

Kent,  Good  my  lord,  enter  here. 

Lear,  Pr'ythee,  go  in  thyself  ；  seek  thine  oil 
ease : 

This  tempest  will  not  give  me  leave  to  ponder 
On  thingrs  would  hurt  me  more  : ― but  I  'U  go  in: 
In,  boy;  go  first. 一 [to  the  Foo/.]    You  houae'esi 

poverty. 一 


I 
i 


Nay,  get  thee  in  ：  I  '11  pray,  and  then  I  '11  sleep, ― 

\_Fooi  goes  ta. 
Poor  naked  wretches,  n  beresoe'er  you  are, 
Til  at  bide  the  pelting  of  tliU  pitiless  storm, 
How  shall  your  houseless  heads  and  unfed  sides, 
Your  loop'd  and  window 'd  ragged  ness,  defend  yuu 
From  seasons  such  as  these  ？   0,  I  have  ta'en 

little  care  of  [bis  ！    Take  physic,  pomp  ； 
Expose  thyself  to  feel  what  wretches  feel  ； 
That  Ihou  mapt  shake  the  Euperfiux  to  them, 
ad  show  the  he&rena  more  just. 
£dff.  [tcilhin.]  Fathom  and  half,  fathom  and  half  ！ 
poor  Tom  ！ 


Fool.  Come  not  in  here,  nuncle  ； 


[the  Fool  runs  out  from  l/i 
in  here,  nuncle  ；  here 's  a 


me,  lielp  □ 

'/.  A  spirit,  a.  spirit  ；  he  eays  1 

Wliat  art  thou  elicit  dost  grumble  [ 


e  me  thy  hand. ~ Who ',  there  ？ 
, a  spirit  ；  he  eays  bit  name 


Enter  gdgak,  disguised  as  a  madman, 
ilg.  Away  ！  the  foul  fiend  follows  me  ！ 
Through  the  sharp  hawthorn  blows  the  cnld  wind. ― 
HttmiJh  ！  go  to  thy  cold  bed,  and  warm  thee. 

Liar.  Hast  thou  given  all  to  thy  two  daughters  ？ 
nd  art  thciu  come  to  tlii»  ？ 

Edg.  Who  gives  any  thing  lo  poor  Tom  ？  whom 


KIITG  LXAE 


ACT  QL 


the  foul  fiend  hath  led  through  fire  wid  thxoQi^ 
flame,  through  ford  and  whirlpool,  over  bog  tnd 
quagmire  ；  that  hath  laid  knives  under  hit  pillow, 
and  halters  in  hit  pew  ；  set  ratsbane  by  his  ponidge; 
made  him  proud  heart,  to  ride  on  a  bay  trottiag- 
hone  over  four-inched  bridges,  to  conne  his  owi 
shadow  for  a  traitor. 一 Bless  thy  five  wits  ！  Ton ', 
a-cold. 一 O,  do  de,  do  de,  do  de.  Bless  thee  fron 
whirlwinds,  starblasting,  and  taking  ！  i  Do  poor 
Tom  some  charity,  whom  the  foul  fiend  vexes: 
there  could  I  have  him  now,  and  there,  and  there, 
and  there  again,  and  there.  [storm  emUiam. 

Lear,  What,  have  his  daughters  brought  him  to 
this  pass  ？ 一 

Couldst  thou  save  nothing  ？  Didst  thou  give  them 
all? 

Fool.  Nay,  he  reserved  a  blanket,  else  we  htd 

been  all  shamed. 

Lear,  Now,  all  the  plagues  that  in  the  pendulous 
air 

Hang  fated  o'er  men's  faults,  light  on  thy  daughters  ！ 
Kent.  He  hath  no  daughters,  sir. 
Lear,  Death,  traitor  ！  nothing  could  have  subdued 
nature 

To  such  a  lowness  but  his  unkind  daughters. 
Is  it  the  fashion,  that  discarded  fathers 
Should  have  thus  little  mercy  on  their  flesh  ？ 
Judicious  puDishment  ！  'twas  this  flesh  begot 


o  take  is  to  blast,  or  strike  with  malignaot  inflttenef. 


Those  pelican  daughters. 

Edg.  Pillicock  sal  on  pillicock's-hill  ； ― 
Halli>o,  hailoD,  loo.  luo  ！ 

Fool.  This  cold  night  will  turn  us  all  to  fools  and 
madmen. 

Edg.  Take  heed  o'  the  foul  fiend :  obey  tliy 
parents  ；  keep  thy  word  justly  ；  swear  not  ；  commit 
not  with  man's  sworn  spouse :  aet  not  thy  sweet 
heart  on  proud  array.    Tom  "s  a- cold, 

Lenr,  What  hast  thou  been  ？ 

Edg.  A  serving- man,  proud  in  heart  and  mind ; 
that  curled  my  hair,  wore  gloves  in  my  cap.'  served 
tbe  lust  of  my  mistress's  heart,  and  did  the  act  of 
dftrknesa  with  her  ；  swore  as  many  otitlis  as  I  spake 
words,  and  broke  thero  in  the  sweet  face  of  heaven  : 
sne,  that  slept  ia  the  contriving  of  lust,  and  waited 
to  do  it :  wine  loved  I  deeply  ；  dice  dearly  ；  and  in 
■ed  tlie  Turk :  false  of  heart, 


Woman  out-paramoiired 
light  of  ear,  bloody  of  hand  ；  hog  in 
■tealth,  woif  ia  greed  in  ess,  dog  io  ma 
prey- ； 


greed inesB,  dog  io  madness, 】 
the  creaking  of  shoes  nor  the  rustling 


: keep  tl 
' hand  out  of  placket B,  tli; 
peu  from  lenders'  books,  and  defy  ttie  foul  fiend  — 
Btill  through  the  hawthorn  blows  the  cold  wind 
Stys  suum,  mun,  ha  no  Doniij,  iIol]ihui  my  boy,  m; 
boy,  sesM ；  let  him  trot  by.      \gtorm  still  continues 


II  <ni*  formerlj  (bfl 
lii  hita.  111  ttic  fBTon 


90 


EINO  LKiJL 


ACT  Ul 


Lear.  Why,  thoa  were  better  in  thj  gnm,  thu 
to  answer  with  thy  uncovered  body  tbis  citiemity 
of  the  skies. 一 Is  man  no  more  than  this  ？  CcnMidor 
him  well :  thoa  owett  the  worm  no  silk,  the  bnik 
no  hide,  the  sheep  no  wool,  the  cat  no  peifuniiif— 
Ha  ••  here  *§  three  of  ns  are  sophisticated  ；  thoa  «t 
the  thing  itself :  anaccommodated  man  is  no  man 
bot  such  a  poor,  bare,  forked  uumal  as  thoa  art.— 
Off,  off,  you  lendings :  come  ；  anbattcm  here. 


FooL  Pr'ythee,  nuncle,  be  contented  ；  this  it  a 
naughty  night  to  Bwim  in.  Now  a  little  fire  in  a  wild 
field  were  like  an  old  lechers  heart ；  a  snwll  apuL 
all  the  rest  of  his  body  cold. 一 Look,  here  comet  t 
walking  fire. 

Edg.  This  is  the  foul  fiend  Flibbertigibbet:  he 
begins  at  curfew,  and  walks  till  the  first  cock :  ht 
gives  the  web  and  the  pin,*  squints  the  eye,  and 
makes  the  hare-lip  ；  mildews  the  white  wheat,  and 
hurts  the  poor  creature  of  earth. 

•  Saint  Withold  2  footed  thrice  the  wold  ；  * 
He  met  the  night-mare,  and  her  nine-fold  ； 
Bid  her  alight. 
And  her  troth  plight  ； 
And,  aroint  *  thee,  witch,  aroint  thee  ！ ， 


*  Diseases  of  the  eye. 

3  A  saint,  said  to  protect  his  devotees  from  the  dilMH 
called  the  night-mnre.  ，  Open  plain. 

*  Avaurit. 


Kent.  How  fares  your  grace  ？ 


Enter  GLosTEB,  with  。  torek. 


Lear.  What 's  he  ？ 

Kent.  Who  '•  there  ？  What  is 't  you  seek  > 
Glos.  What  are  you  there  ？  Your  names  ？ 
Edg.  Puor  Tom  ；  that  eats  tlie  swimming  frog, 
the  toad,  the  tadpole,  the  wall  ■newt,  and  the 
water  ；  •  that  in  the  fury  of  his  heart,  when  the  foul 
.fiend  rages,  eats  cow-dung  for  eallets  ；  swallows  the 
old  rat,  and  the  ditch -dog  ；  drinks  the  green  mantle 
of  the  standing  pool  ；  who  is  whipped  from  tithing  * 


lo  tithing,  and  stocked,  punished,  and  imprisoned  ； 
■who  Lath  had  three  Buita  to  his  back,  six  shirts  to 
lis  body,  lior'e  to  ride,  and  weapon  to  wear  ； ― 

•  But  mice,  and  rats,  and  such  small  deer, 
Have  beeu  Tom 'a  food  for  seven  long  year.' 

Beware  my  follower : ― peace,  Smolkin  ；  ，  peace,  thou 
fiend! 

Glot.  What,  hath  your  grace  no  better  roic. 


The  prince  of  darkness  is  a  g'entleman  ： 


lo  he  'b  call'd.  Bud  Mahu.* 

Uos.  Our  flesh  and  blootl,  my  lord  is  grown  90 
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That  it  doth  bate  what  gets  it. 

Edg.  Poor  Tom '»  a-cold. 

Glo8.  Go  in  inth  me  ；  my  duty  cannot  sufier 
To  obey  ia  all  your  daughters'  hard  commands  s 
Though  their  injunction  be  to  bar  my  doon. 
And  let  this  tyrannous  night  take  hold  upon  joa; 
Yet  have  I  ventured  to  come  seek  you  out* 
And  bring  you  where  both  fire  and  food  is  ready. 

Lear,  tint  let  me  talk  with  this  philosopher.— 
What  is  the  cause  of  thunder  ？ 

Kent,  Good  my  lord,  take 'his  offer  ； 
Go  into  the  house. 

Lear.  I'll  talk  a  word  with  this  same  learnel 
Theban.— 
What  is  your  study  ？ 

Edg,  How  to  prevent  the  fiend,  and  to  kill 
vermin. 

Lear.  Let  me  ask  you  one  word  in  private. 

Kent,  Importune  him  once  more  to  go,  my  lord: 
His  wits  begin  to  unsettle. 

Glos.  Canst  thou  blame  him  ？ 

His  daughters  seek  his  death. 一 Ah,  that  good 
Kent  ！ 

He  said  it  would  be  thus : 一 poor  banish'd  man  ！ 一 
Thou  say'st,  the  king  grows  mad :  1  '11  tell  thee, 
triend, 

I  am  almost  mad  myself :  I  had  a  son. 
Now  outlaw'd  from  my  blood  ；  he  sought  my  life. 
But  lately,  very  late  ；  I  loved  him,  friend, ― 
No  father  his  son  dearer :  true  to  tell  thee, 

[storm  continuet» 
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EmUr  coKirwALL  §md  bdmuho. 

Gsm.  I  will  have  my  rercoge  ere  I  depvt  Ui 
hoote. 

Eim.  How,  my  lord,  I  may  be  ceiunired,  tbt 
nature  thus  gives  iray  to  loyalty,  Bomething  fem 
me  to  think  c^.  , 

Com.  I  now  perceive,  it  was  not  altogether  your 
brother's  evil  dispodtion  made  him  seek  his  dettb; 
but  a  provoking  merit,  set  a-work  by  a  reprovetUe 
badness  in  himself. 

Eim.  How  malicious  \%  my  fortune,  that  I  most 
repent  to  be  juBt  ！  Tliis  u  the  letter  he  spdce  of. 
which  approves  him  an  intelligent  party  to  the  id- 
vantages  of  France.  O  heavens  ！  that  this  treason 
were  not,  or  not  I  the  detector  ！ 

Corn.  Go  with  me  to  the  duchess. 

Edm,  If  the  matter  of  this  paper  be  certain,  you 
have  mighty  business  ia  band. 

Corn.  True  or  false,  it  hath  made  thee  earl  of 
Gloster.  Seek  out  where  thy  father  is,  that  he  may 
be  ready  for  cur  apprehenslun. 

Edm.  \aside.'\  If  I  find  him  comforting  the  king, 
•t  'AiL  stuff  iiis  suspicion  more  fully. 一 I  will  per- 
severe in  my  course  of  loyalty,  though  the  conflict 
be  sore  W.we^^n  that  and  my  blood. 

Corn.  I  will  lay  trust  upon  thee  ；  and  thou  shall 
tiiid  a  dearer  father  in  my  love.  [Exetai* 


A  chamber  in  a  /am- house  adjoining  the  castle. 
Enter  gloster,  leab,  kent,  fool,  and  edqak. 
Gloa.  Here  la  better  than  the  open  air;  take  it 
thankfully  :  I  will  piece  out  the  comfort  with  wliat 
kddition  I  can  :  1  will  not  be  long  from  you. 
Kent.  All  the  power  of  bis  wits  has  given  way  tii 
impatience. ― The  goda  reward  your  kindness  ！ 

[Eiil  Giosler. 

Edg.  Frateretto  calls  me,  and  tells  me,  Nero  U 
in  angler  in  the  lake  of  darkness.  Pray,  innocent,' 
lod  beware  the  foul  fiend, 

lol.  Pr'ythee,  nuncle,  tell  mc  whether  a  mad- 
be  a  gentleman  or  a  yeDtnan  ？ 


I,  lie 's  a  yeoman  that  has  a  gentleman  ti 
I  yeoman  thai  sees'  his  son  i 


s  a  yeoma 
s  a  mad  j 

a  thousand  v 


Edg. 
Fool. 


izzing  in  upon  t 
riie  foul  fiend  bii 


1  burning  9\r,ts 


a  mad,  that  trusts  in  the 
1  horse  s  health,  a  boy 'a  love 
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Ohm^  一  tlvn  Wuc.  sMt  leuned  julicer  ； 

IWn. 瞻— ■!  ar.  at  hoe.  [to  thf  A0I.]— Nov. 
TM  dhe  iosn'— 

癧 Comb  o*cr  Ike  Iwni, 意 IScwy*  to  mc' 
FmL  •  Her  boat  kath 霍 kak> 

And  dbe 纖 aot  qpcak 
Wkj  abe  dares  not  eome  over  to  thee.' 

Bi§.  Hie  fool  fiend  haunts  pcMur  Tom  in  tbe 
Tote«  cf  a  i^^tingak.  Hopdance  cries  in  Ton '寒 
befij  far  two  vfaite  liemng.  Croak  not,  Uad[ 
aae^ :  I  lave  no  food  for  thee. 

Kat-  How  do  you,  ar?  Stmnd  yon  not  ao 
amazed. 一 

、、 lII  tcc  Ik  down  and  rest  upon  the  cushions  ？ 
Lev.  I  •!!  sec  their  trial  first :  bring  in  the  evi- 
dence.― 

Thou  robed  man  of  justice,  take  thy  place  ； 一 

\to  Edgar* 

And  thou,  his  yoke-fellow  of  equity,      [to  the  FooL 
Bench  by  his  side :  you  are  of  the  commission. 
Sit  70a  too.  [to  Keni. 

Edg.  Let  as  desl  justly. 

•  Sleepest,  or  wakest  thou,  jolly  shepherd  ？ 
Thy  sheep  be  in  the  corn  ； 


Brook  or  rirvleU 


And  for  one  lila^t  of  thy  minikin  '  mouth, 
Tliy  sheep  shall  take  no  harm.* 
ir  ！  the  cat  is  gray. 

Lear.  Arraign  her  first  ；  'tis  Goneril.    I  here  take 

£T  oath  before  this  honorable  assembly,  she  kicked 
: poor  king  her  father. 

Fool.  Come  hither,  mi  stress :  is  your  name  Go- 
Lear.  She  cannot  deny  it. 

Fool.  Cry  you  mercy;  I  took  you  for  a  joint- 
oo\. 

Lear.  And  here 's  another,  whose  warp'd  looka 
proclaim 

BniBt  store  her  heart  is  made  of. ― Stop  her  there  ！ 
\xaiB,  arras,  sword,  fire  ！ ― Corruptiim  in  the  place  ！ ― 
Uh  juiticer,  why  hast  thou  let  her  'scape  ？ 
Edg.  Bless  tliy  five  wits  ！ 

Kent.  O  pity  ！ ― Sir.  where  is  the  pntience  now, 
fbat  you  so  oft  have  boasted  to  retain  ？ 

Mdy.  My  tears  begin  to  take  his  part  so  much, 
rhey  '11  mar  ray  counterfeiting.  [aside. 

ir.  The  little  lioga  and  al], 
lV«y,  Ulanch,  and  Sweetheart,  see,  they  bark  at  me. 

Ettg>  Tom  will  throw  bis  head  at  them. ― Avttua^ 
lOD  cura  ！ 

' Be  thy  mouth  or  black  or  white. 
Tooth  that  poison  a  if  it  bite : 
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Mastiff,  greyhoandj  mongrel  grim. 
Hound  or  ^laoiel,  brmch  or  lym  ； » 
Or  bobtail  tike,  or  tnmdle-tail  ； 
Tom  inlL  make  them  weep  and  waQ  ； 
For,  with  throwing  thus  my  head. 
Dogs  leap  the  hatch,  and  all  are  fled/ 

Do  de,  de,  de.  Sesta.  Come,  march  to  vaket  vaL 
fain,  and  market  towns. ~ Poor  Tom,  thy  homii 
drj. 

Lear,  Then  let  them  anatomise  Regan,  see  wlnt 
breeds  about  her  heart :  is  there  any  cause  in  nitORi 
that  makes  these  luurd  hearts  ？ ~ You,  sir,  1  enterttii 
you  for  one  of  my  hundred  ；  only,  I  do  not  like  the 
fashion  of  your  garments :  you  will  say,  thej  an 
Persian  attire  ；  but  let  them  be  changed,  [/o  Eigtr. 

Kent,  Now,  good  my  lord,  lie  here,  and  rest 
awhile. 

Lear,  Make  no  noise,  make  no  noise  ；  draw  the 
curtains :  so,  so,  so :  we  '11  go  to  supper  i*  the 
morning :  so,  so,  so. 

Fool,  And  I  '11  go  to  bed  at  noon. 

Re-enter  glostbb. 

Come  hither,  friend :  where  is  the-  king  mj 
master  ？ 

Here,  sir  ；  but  trouble  him  not :  his  witi 
are  gone. 


A  braob  lignifiei  *  bitch  hound  ；  •  Ifm,  a  blood- hoand. 


Ghs, 
Kent, 


Gloa,   Good  friend,  I  pr'ythee  take  him  in  ihy 

I  have  o'erheard  a  plot  of  death  upon  him. 
There  is  a  litter  ready  :  lay  him  in 't. 
And  drive  towards  Dover,  friend,  where  thou  shah 
I  meet 

Both  welcome  and  protection.  Tiike  up  thy  master : 
|f  thou  shouldst  dally  half  an  hour,  his  life, 
With  thine,  and  all  that  offer  to  defend  liim, 
Etand  in  assured  loss.    Take  up,  take  up  ； 
i^nd  follow  me,  that  will  to  some  [iro vision 
Give  thee  quick  conduct. 

I  Kent.  Oppress'd  nature  sleeps, 

rbis  rest  might  yet  have  balm'd  thy  broken  senses  ； 
Which,  if  convenience  will  not  allow. 


^tand 


must  not  stay  behind.  [to  the 

w.  Come,  come,  away. 

\Exeunl  Kent,  Gloster,  and  the  Fool,  be 
of  II 
g.  When 


betters  see    bearing  our 
suffers,  Buffers  most  i' 


IFe  scarcely  think  our  miseries  our 
PTio  alone  s 
■caving  free  things  '  and  liappf  shows  behind  : 
hit  then  the  mind  much  sufferance  diith  o'evskip, 
grief  hath  mates,  oiid  bearing  fellowship. 
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How  light  and  portable  my  pun  seems  now. 
When  that,  which  makes  me  bend,  makes  the  kbg 
bow; 

He  childed,  as  I  &tWd  1  —  Tom,  swmj : 
Mmik  the  high  noises  ；  *  and  thyself  bewray,* 
When  false  opinion,  whose  wrong  thought  defilei 
thee. 

In  thy  just  proof,  repeals  and  recondles  thee. 
What  will  hap  more  to-night»  safe  'scape  the  king! 
Lurk,  luik.  [EiM. 

8CENB  VII. 

A  room  in  Gloster's  castle. 

. Enter  Cornwall,  kbgak,  gokkkiIi,  sdkund,  ni 

ServmUs. 

Cam,  Post  speedily  to  my  lord  your  husbtnd; 
show  him  this  letter :  the  army  of  France  is  landed. 
Seek  out  the  villain  Gloster. 

{^Exeunt  some  of  the  Servants. 

Re,  Hang  him  instantly. 

Gon.  Pluck  out  his  eyes. 

Com,  Leave  him  to  my  displeasure. 一 Edmund, 
keep  you  our  sister  company :  the  revenges  we  are 
bound  to  take  upon  your  traitorous  father  are  not 
fit  for  your  beholding.  Advise  the  duke,  where  yon 
are  going,  to  a  most  festinate  *  preparation  ；  we  arc 
bound  to  the  like.    Our  posts  shall  be  swift,  awl 


The  great  everts  that  are  approaching. 
Discover,  •  Hasty. 


.Intelligent  betwixt  us.  Farewell,  dear  i 
brewell,  my  lord  of  Gloster. 


ow  f    Where 's  tlie  king  ？ 
Sleto.    My  lord  of  Gloster  liath  ctinvey'd  ii'im 

ive  or  eix  and  thirty  of  hi>  kniglits, 
fjot  quest  rifts '  after  ！ liin,  met  him  at  gate  ； 
Who,  with  some  other  of  the  lord's  degierKletiCs, 

ine  with  him  towards  Dover,  where  they 

Co  have  well-armed  friends. 
Corn.  Get  horses  for  your  mistress. 

Con.  Farewell,  sweet  lord,  and  sister. 

[Eiffun/  Goneril  and  Edmund. 
Corn.   Edmund,  fiirewell. ― Go,  seek  the  traitor 
Gloster ; 

*inicm  him  like  a  thief  ；  bring  him  before  us: 

[Exeunt  other  Servants. 
Though  well  we  may  not  pass  tipon  his  life 
Vithout  the  form  of  justice  ；  j'el  our  power 

o  a  cnurleay  *  lo  our  wrath,  which  men 
day  blame,  but  not  control. ― Who  'a  there  ?  Tbs 


It f -enter  Servanls.  with  sLosrun. 
Jiff.  【ns:::teM  fox  ！  'tis  be. 


ot  from  one  opposed. 
It.  Cunning. 
Re.  And  false, 

Corn,  Where  hast  tlinu  eent  t!ie  king  f 
Gtos.  To  Dover. 

Re.  Wherefore 

Dover  ？   Wast  thou  not  ctarged  at  jieril  

I    Cora.  Wherefore  to  Dover  ？    Let  liim  first  answer 
that. 

Ghs.  I  am  tied  to  the  stake,  and  I  must  stand 
the  course. 
I     Re.  Wherefore  to  Dover  ？ 
I     Clos.  Because  I  would  not  see  thy  cruel  nails 
Pluck  out  his  poor  old  eyes,  nor  thj  fierce  sister 
In  liU  anointed  flesh  stick  boariah  fangs. 
The  sea,  with  such  a  storm  as  Lis  bare  head 
In  bell -black  night  endured,  would  have  buoy'd  up, 
^□d  quench'd   the  Etelled '  fires  ；  yet,  poor  old 
heart. 

He  holp  the  heayens  to  rain. 

tf  wolves  had  at  thy  gate  howl'd  that  stern  time, 
Thou  ebouldst  have  said.  '  Good  porter,  turn  the 

^11  cruels  else  subscribed  ：  * ― but  I  shall  see 
le  winged  vengeance  overtake  such  children. 
Corn.  See  it  ehalt  thou  never. ― Fellow i,  huld  the 
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Upon  tbeie  cyi»  of  thine  111  aet  my  loot. 

[G/ofler  tt  keU  d&wM  m  kit  ekmr,  wk3f 
ConmmU  pbtekB  out  om  rf  hutnett 
mmd  jdv  Ait  Jh^i  m 仏 
dw.  He,  thmt  will  think  to  live  till  he  be  oR 
Give  me  some  help. ~ O  cruel  ！  O  yc  gods  ！ 
Be.  One  aide  will  mock  anoliier :  die  otiiertioo. 
Com.  If  yoa  tee  Teogettno^— 
Ser.  Hold  yofur  lumd,  my  kid: 

I  have  served  yon  ever  since  I  was 鼇 chfld; 
Jbat  better  service  htve  I  never  done  yon. 
Than  now  to  bid  yoa  hold. 

Re.  How  BOW,  you  dog? 

Ser.  If  yoa  did  wear 霍 beard  upon  your  chin, 
I 'd  shake  it  on  this  qaand.    What  do  you  mean? 
Com.  My  inUain  ！  {drmm,  amd  rmu  at  Ian. 

&r.  Nay,  then  come  on.  And  take  the  chance  of 
anger. 

[draws,    Tkey  fyht,    Cornwall  is  wounded. 
Re.  Give  me  thy  sword. 一 {to  another  Ser.]  A 

peasant  stand  up  thus  ！ 
[snatches  a  sword,  comes  behind,  and  stabs  him, 
Ser,  O,  I  am  slain  ！ 一 My  lord,  you  have  one  eye 

left 

To  see  some  mischief  on  him     O  ！  [dies. 
Com.  Lest  it  see  more,  prerent  it. ~ Out,  Tile 
jelly  ！ 

Where  is  thy  lustre  now  ？ 

[tears  out  Glaster's  other  rye,  and  tkrows  it 
on  the  grnumd. 


Edmund,  enkindle  all  the  sparks  of  aature, 

Tu  quit '  this  horrid  act. 

Ze.  Out,  trcHclierous  villain  ！ 

3U  call'st  on  lum  thut  hates  thee :  it  was  he 

That  made  the  overture  ，  of  thy  treasons  to  us  ； 


How  is 't,  my  lord  ？    How  look 

1    have   received    a  hurt  ； ― follow  me. 

Turn  out  that  ej^eless  plllain  :  throw  this  slave 
Upon  ihe  dunghill. ― Regan,  I  bleed  apace  ； 
Untimely  cornea  thU  hurt.    Give  me  your  arm. 

[Exil  Cornwall,  led  by  Regan  ；  Seifcn/s  unbind 
Glosler,  and  lead  hint  oat. 
1  Ser.  I  'II  never  care  what  wickedness  I  do. 
If  this  maa  cornea  to  good. 

If  nhe  live  long, 
！  old  course  of  death. 
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1  £cr.  Let  ••  follow  tbe  old  cui  and  get 

bedOuni 

To  lead  ham  whm  he  wrndd :  lus  rogaish  nudum 
AHo"  itsdf  to  any  thing. 

2  Ser.  Go  thou;  I  TI  leCdi  aome  flax,  and  vliitei 

To  apply  to  hb  blcffding  &ee.   Now,  Hema  li^ 
hiift  ！  [JEwval  Mml^. 


ACT  IV. 

8CBn  I. 

£mier  booab. 

Ei^.  Yet  better  tims,  and  known  to  be  eon- 
temn'd. 

Than  still  coatema'd  mnd  flatter'd.*    To  be  wont. 

The  lowest,  and  most  dejected  thing  of  fortane. 

Stands  still  in  csperance,*  lives  not  in  fear  ： 

The  lamentable  change  is  from  the  best  ； 

The  worst  returns  to  laughter.    Welcome  then. 

Thou  unsubstantial  air,  that  I  embrace  ！ 

The  wretch,  that  thou  hast  blown  unto  the  worst. 

Owes  nothing  to  thy  blasts. — Bat  who  comes  here  ？ 


*  It  is  beiier  to  be  thus  contemned  and  know  it,  than  tc  be 
ti  .::ered  by  those  who  secretly  contftmn  us,  ，  Hope. 


r  o LISTER,  h'd  by  an  。 


My  father,  poorly  led  f  ― World,  worlJ,  O  world  ！ 
But  that  tiij-  strange  mutBtious  make  us  hate  thee, 
Life  would  not  yield  to  age. 


(tenant,  and  your  father's  tenant,  these  fourscore 

Clot,    Away,  get  thee  away ;    good  friend,  be 

Thy  comforts  can  do  me  no  good  at  all  ； 
Thee  thejr  may  hurt, 

O.  Man.  Alack,  sir,  yoD  cannot  see  your  way. 

Clot.  I  have  no  way,  and  therefore  want  no 
eyes; 

I  stumbled  when  I  saw.    Full  oft  'tis  seen. 
Our  means  secure  us  ； '  and  our  mere  defects 
Prove  our  commodities. — All,  dear  son  Edgnr, 
The  food  of  thy  abused  father's  wrath  ！ 
Might  1  but  live  to  sec  thee  in  nay  touch, 
1  'd  say.  I  had  eyes  again  ！ 

O.  Man.  How  now  ？  Who  'a  tliere  ？ 

Edg.  {psidf-l  0  gods  ！    Who  ia 't  can  say,  '  I  am 
at  the  worst  ？ ' 
I  am  worse  than  e'er  I  was. 

O.  Man.  "fia  poor  mad  Tom. 

Sdg.  [asWf,]  And  worse  I  may  be  yet :  the  wunt 
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ram  UAB.  in  it. 


So  Img 轆 we  am  mj,  'This  it  the  wont* 

O.  JfcB.  Tdkm,  where  goett  ？ 

dm.  Is  it  a  beggv-BMi? 

O.  JfcB.  Maili— n  and  beggar  too. 

dm.  He  1h«  mmm  maoo.  dse  he  oonld  not  beg. 
r  ihelMK  aiglifta  atom  I  tadi  a  feDow  saw. 
Which  Hide      diiak  a  auui  a  worm:  my  m 
Cknw  dbem  iato  mj  wnd;  and  yet  my  miiid 
W»  dbem  aeuoe  Cneodt  villi  him :  I  have  hnrf 


As  fie*  to  vutua  bojs,  we  we  to  the  gods; 
TVir  kin  »  for  their  ^Qrt. 

£4§、  How  should  this  be?— 

Sifei  »  the  tnde  wnt  phj  the  fool  to  sorrow, 
Aa^ecin^  itself  and  odiiefs.  [mfe.] ~ Bless  thee, 

(； Stf.  U  dua  the  naked  feUow  ? 

0.  J/a.  Ay,  my  loid. 

(.-."jrf.  riea.  pr'Ttbee,  get  thee  gone.    If,  for  my 

TVm  ，•：：  、、- -rt^ike      hence  a  mile  or  twmin. 
I       wtT  ，《：  rV?T«r.  do  it  fcr  ancient  love  ； 
v  :c  >r:  :^  scene  cvnsring  for  this  naked  aool* 
■、' tit  :     ici:r«t  to  lead  me. 

、、 Met.  Aladc.  sir,  he  *s  nad. 

、-、 .vAs、  "H*       doKs'  plague,  wheo  madmen  ieid 

t  V     【 or  ndier  do  thj  pleas  ire  ； 

、、. .V". 【 ： brla^  him  the  best  •pttrel  that  I 


Sirrah,  naked  fellow  ！ 

Poor  Tom  '3  a- cold. 一 I  can  not  daub  ' 

faither.  [a  si 

Come  li idler,  fellow. 


eyes, 
. Knowi 


] And  yet  I  must, ― lil 
they  bleed. 


te,  horaev 


Edg.  Both  Bti 
Poor  Tom  hath  been  scared  out  of  bis  good  wit'. 
Bless  the  good  man  from  the  foul  fiend  ！  Five  Sends 
Iiave  been  in  poor  Tom  at  once  ；  of  lust,  as  Obidi- 
fcut  ；  H obb id i dance,  prince  of  dumlmesa  ；  Maliu,  of 
.«teDling;  Modo,  of  murJer  ；  and  Flibbertigibbet,  of 

Ppplng  and  mowing,*  who  since  poseesses  chamber- 
Ids  and  waiting- women.    So,  bless  thee,  master  1 
■     Ghs.    Here,  take  this  puree,  thou  whum  the 
heaven's  plagues 
Have  humbled  to  all  strokes  ：  that  I  am  wretih<'d. 
Makes  thee  the  hajipier.—  Heaven  s,  deal  so  g[ill  ！ 
liCt  the  superfluous  and  lust-dieted  man, 
That  slaves  your  ordinance,'  that  will  not  see 
Because  he  doth  not  feel,  feel  your  power  quickly  ； 
ik).  distribution  should  undo  excess, 
And   each  man  have  enough. ― Doat  tlioa  know 
Dover  ？ 


Disgaise, 
VCIinf  in  obedi^n 


艦 lira  LIAE.  ACT  IT. 

Eig.  Ay,  master. 

Clot.  Tliere  is  a  diff,  whose  high  and  benfing 
head 

I/wks  fearfully  in  the  confined  deep : 
Bring  me  but  to  the  very  brim  of  it. 
And  I  *U  repair  the  misery  thou  doet  bear 
With  something  rich  about  me :  from  that  j^aee 
I  shall  no  leading  need. 

Edg.  Give  me  thy  arm  ； 

Poor  Tom  shall  lead  thee.  [JSnMf, 


SCENB  II. 

Before  the  Duke  of  Albany's  palace. 

Enter  gonbril  and  rdmuno  ；  btbward  meeting 

them, 

Gon,   Welcome,  my  lord :  I  marvel,  our  mild 
husband 

Not  met  us  on  the  way. 一 Now,  "where  'a  your 
master  ？ 

Stew,  Madam,  within  ；  but  never  man  so  changed. 
I  told  him  of  the  army  that  was  landed  ； 
He  smiled  at  it :  I  told  him,  you  were  coming  ； 
His  answer  was, '  The  worse  : '  of  Gloater's  treachery, 
And  of  the  loyal  service  of  his  son, 
When  I  inform'd  him,  then  he  call'd  roe  sot  ； 
And  told  me,  I  had  turn'd  the  wrong  side  out. 
What  most  he  should  dislike,  seems  pleasant  to 
him  ； 

What  like,  offensive. 


.  Then  shall  you  go  no  farther. 

[lo  Edmund. 
It  is  the  cow  is  h  terror  of  his  spirit. 
That  dares  not  undertake  ：  he  '11  not  feel  wrongs, 
iWliich  tie  him  to  an  answer :  our  wishes,  on  the 
way. 

irove  effects.'  Back,  Ed  raund,  to  my  brother  ； 
[asten  his  musters,  and  conduct  h 


j'our  head  :  tbia  kiss,  if  it  di 
Wovild  stretch  tby  spirits  up  into  tbe  air. 
Conceive,  and  fare  thee  well. 

Yours  ill  the  ranks  of  death. 

My  most  dear  Gloster  ！ 
\_Exil  Edmund. 
； O,  the  difference  of  man  and  man  ！ 
)Xo  thee  a  woman's  services  are  due  ； 
bol  usurps  my  bed. 

w.  Mad  am  J  here  comes  roy  lord. 

[^Exit  Steward. 


Ii  e.  tbfl  wiflbeB  wQ  haTfi  flxpreiaeiJ  on  out  journey  mkj 
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ACT  ：?• 


Enter  ALBAiTr. 

Gon,  I  have  been  worth  the  whistle. 

Alb.  O  Goneril! 

You  are  not  worth  the  dust  which  the  rode  wind 
Blows  in  your  face.    I  fear  your  dispontioii : 
That  nature,  which  contemns  its  origin, 
Ctumot  be  border'd  certain  in  itself  ；  * 
She  that  herself  will  sliver  and  disbrancli 
From  her  material  sap,  perforce  must  wither. 
And  come  to  deadly  use, 

Gon.  No  more  ；  the  text  is  foolish. 

Alb.  Wisdom  and  goodness  to  the  vile  seem  viks 
Filths  savor  but  themselves.    What  have  you  done?  j 
Tigers,  not  daughters,  what  have  you  perfonn'd  ？ 
A  father,  and  a  gracious  aged  man,  I 
Whose  reverence  the  head-lugg'd  bear  would  ViXkf 
Most  barbarous,  moat  degenerate  ！  have  you  madded. 
Could  my  good  brother  suffer  you  to  do  it  ？ 
A  man,  a  prince,  by  him  so  benefited  ？ 
If  that  the  Heavens  d )  not  their  visible  spirits 
Send  quickly  down  to  tame  these  vile  offences, 
'Twill  come, 

Humanity  must  perforce  prey  on  itself. 
Like  monsters  of  the  deep. 

Gon.  Milk-liver'd  man  ！ 

That  bear'st  a  cheek  for  blows,  a  head  for  wrongs; 


•  Worth  calling  for. 

*  Cannot  be  restrained  within  any  certain  bomuU. 


it  not  la  thy  brows  an  eye  discerning 
tXhinc  lionor  from  thy  suffering  ；  that  not  kiiow'st, 
>  are  punish'd 
mischief  ！    Where's  thy 

prance  sjireads  liis  banners  in  our  noiaeless  land  ； 
With  plumed  helm  thy  slayer  begins  threats  ； 
Whilst  thou,  a  moral  fool,  sit'st  still,  and  crieat. 
Alack  ！  why  does  he  bd  ？ ' 

Alb.  See  thyself,  devil  ！ 

Proper  deformity  seems  not  in  the  fiend 
So  horrid  as  ia  woman. 

Con.  O  vain  fool  ！ 

Alb.  Thou  changed  and  self-cover'd  tiling,  for 
shame, 

BemoOBter  not  thy  feature.    Were  it  my  fitness 

1*0  let  these  hands  obej  my  blood, 

Hiey  are  apt  enough  to  dislocate  and  tear 

r.y  flesh  and  bones.    Howe'er  thou  art  a  fiend, 
woman's  shape  doth  shield  tbee. 
Con.  Marry,  your  man  hood  now  ！  


. ray  I 


ilain  by  Iiia  servant,  going  to  put  out 
l"he  other  eye  uf  Gloster. 

b.  GloBter's  eyes  I 

t*.  A  servant  that  he  bred,  thriil'd  ' 


KIK6  umu 


轟 CI  !?• 


0|»|n)««d  against  the  met.  bending  bis  sword 
I'o  hitt         master  ；  who,  thereat  enraged, 
Klew  iu  him.  and  unoogst  them  feU'd  him  dead; 
liuc  【uit  without  diat  harmful  stroke,  which  since 
Hach  pluck' d  him  after. 

Ai^,  This  shows  you  are  aboye, 

Vou  、：  u;$dc«r«^  that  these  our  nether  crimes 
Sj  c?fti«iijtiy  can  vengie  ！ 一 Bat,  O  poor  Gloster! 
LdLfrC  '.le       jcher  eye  ? 

yUa*  3odx.  both,  my  lord. 一 

Thi*  lector,  aiiAiam.  cniv«  a  speedy  answer; 
Ti*  :rum  your  ^Ucer. 

Siin.    iMue.]  One        I  like  this  well  ； 
£>uc  Jtiii^  wiuow.  iiui  :ny  Gloster  with  her. 
May  oil  the  buildiz^  u  :ny  taocy-  pluck 
L'pon  my  hateful  life  _  iuuth.«r  way. 
The  news  ia  not  so  tArr. 一 I  U  read,  and  answer. 

[Exit. 

Alb.  W  here  was  'n-s  sun,  .vaen  they  did  take  his 

eyes 

Mes.  Come  with  my  Lady  hither. 
Alb.  He  is  not  here. 

Me.^.  No,  mv  good  lord  ：  I  met  him  back  again. 
y\ih.  Knows  he  the  wickedness  : 
Mes.    Ay,   my  good  lord  ；    'twas   he  inform'd 
against  him  ； 

And  quit  the  house  of  purpose,  that  their  punish- 
ment 

Mi 二' ht  have  the  freer  course. 

Atn.  Gloster,  I  live 

To  thank  thee  for  the  love  thou  show'dst  the  king, 


And  to 
Fell  rot 


revenete  thine  eyes, ― Come  hither,  friend  ； 
what  more  thou  k  no  west.  [  Exeunt. 


■  French  camp,  near  Dover. 


at.  Why  th< 
back  knov  y 


Gen.  Something  he  left  imperfect  in  the  eta 
Which  since  his  coming  fcirth  is  thought  of  ； ， 
ar  and  d 


； turn  WHS  most  required 

Kent.  Who  hath  be  left  behind  him  general  ？ 
Gen.  The  raareschal  of  France,  Monsieur  le  Fer, 


>f  grief  ？ 


pre  sen  c 
V  and  tin 


r  delicate  cheek : 


imple  tei 


-night  ti 
Kent, 


e  king  o'er  h 


I,  then  it  moved  h 


d  sorrow  strove 


'ho  should  express  her  goodliest, 
nd  rain 


t  once  :  her  smiles  and  tears 


r  May. 


Those  hsppj'  smiies 
p,  seem'd  u«"  to  know 
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What  guests  were  in  her  eyes,  which  parted  them 
As  pearls  from  diamonds  dropp'd :  in  brief,  sonow 
Would  be  a  rarity  most  beloved,  if  all 
Coald  so  become  it. 

Kent.  Made  she  no  verbal  qnatkm?' 

Gen.  Faith,  once  or  twice  she  heavi^  the  bum 
of  •  father' 

Pantingly  forth,  as  if  it  press'd  her  heart  ； 
Cried,  •  Sisters  ！  sisters  ！ ~ Shame  of  ladies!  dbtnl 
Kent  ！  father  ！  sisters  ！   What  ？  i'  the  storm  ？  i*  tiw 
night  ？ 

I^t  pity  not  be  believed  ！ ,  *  —There  she  shook 
The  holy  water  from  her  heavenly  eyes. 
And  clamor  moisten'd :  then  away  she  started 
To  deal  with  grief  alone. 

Kent.  It  is  the  stars. 

The  stars  above  us,  govern  our  conditions  ； ， 
Else  one  self  mate  and  mate  could  not  beget 
Such  different  issues. 一 You  spoke  not  with  hff 
since  ？ 

Gen.  No. 

Kent,  Was  this  before  the  king  return'd  ？ 
Gen,  No,  since. 

Kent.  Well,  sir,  the  poor  distress'd  Lear  is  i'  the 
town  ； 

Who  sometime,  in  his  better  tune,  remembers 
What  we  are  come  about,  and  by  no  means 


i.  e.  did  she  enter  into  no  conversation  with  yoa! 
Let  not  pity  be  supposed  to  exist.         *  Dispositiooii 


t 


■  see  his  daughter. 

Why,  good  sir  ？ 
lOTEreign  uhome  bo  elbows  him  ； ― hia 
n  UD  kindness, 
Hi  at  stripp'd  her  frum  his  benediction,  turn'd  her 
I'd  fureign  casualties,  gave  her  dear  riglits 
Fa  his  dog-hearted  daughters  ； ― these  tilings  sting 
His  miuii  so  venomously,  that  burning  shame 
Detains  him  from  Cordelia. 

Alack,  poor  gentleman  ！ 
if  Albany's  and  CornwaH'a  powers  you 
leard  not ？ 

is  so  ；  they  are  afoot, 
fell,  sir,  1  '11  bring  you  to  our  master 

yuu  to  attend  him  :  some  dear  cause ' 
VP'iJl  in  cQncealmeot  wrap  me  up  awhile  : 
IPhen  I  am  known  aright,  you  sliall  not  grieve 
ieoding  me  this  acquaintance.     I  pray  you,  go 
Unng  with  me.  lExniU, 


Jinler  CORDELIA,  PBT81CI4N,  and  Aoldiertt 
Cor.  Alack,  'tis  he  :  why.  he  wns  met  even  no 
h»  mad  OS  the  vex'd  sea  ；  singing  aloud  ； 
Crown 'd  with  rank  fu miter,*  and  furrow  weeds. 


ItDpoiiaDl  buBintiw.  '  fomiWrj. 
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ACT  If. 


With  harlocks,!  hemlock,  nettles,  cuckoo-flowers, 

Darnel,  and  all  the  idle  weeds  that  grow 

In  our  BustaiiiiDg  corn  :  a  century  send  forth  ； 

Search  every  acre  in  the  high -grown  field, 

And  bring  him  to  our  eye.  {JExit  an  Offictr.]-^ 

What  can  man's  wisdom  do. 
In  the  restoring  his  bereaved  sense  ？ 
He,  that  helps  him,  take  all  my  outward  worth. 

PAy.  There  is  means,  madam  •• 
Our  foster-nurse  of  Nature  is  repose. 
The  which  he  lacks :  that  to  provoke  in  him, 
Are  many  simples  operative,  whose  power 
Will  close  the  eye  of  anguish. 

Cor.  All  bless'd  secrets. 

All  you  unpublish'd  virtues  of  the  earth. 
Spring  with  my  tears  ！  be  aidant,  and  remediate, 
In  the  good  man's  distress  ！ 一 Seek,  seek  for  him; 
Lest  his  un governed  rage  dissolve  the  life 
That  wants  the  means  to  lead  it. 

Enter  messenger. 

Mes.  Madam,  news; 

The  British  powers  are  marching'  hitherward. 

Cor,  *Tis  known  before  ；  our  preparation  stands 
In  expectation  of  them. 一 O  dear  father, 
It  IS  thy  business  that  I  go  about  ； 
rherefore  great  France 

My  mourning  and  important  *  tears  hath  pitied. 


Charlocka,  ，  For  importunate. 


tlowQ  '  ambition  doth  our  arms  iQcile, 
love,  dear  love,  and  our  aged  father's  right. 
■  may  I  hear  and  see  him  ！  [Exeunt. 


1  Closler's  caslle. 


'. But  Me  my  brother's  powers  set  forth  ？ 
eta.  Ay,  madam, 

'-  Himseli 
rreon  there  ？ 

ruf.  MadQm,  with  much  ado  : 

sister  is  the  better  soldier. 
'. IjOrd  Edmuad  Epake  not  with  your  lord  at 

etc.  No.  madam. 

'. Wliflt  might  import  ray  fifiter's  letter  to  liim  ！ 
PIC.  I  know  not,  lady. 

■.  Faith,  he  is  posted  hence  on  BCrious  mutter. 
a  great  ignorance,  Gloster's  eyes  being  out. 
It  him  live  ；  wliere  he  arrives,  he  moves 
eart«  against  us.    Edmund,  I  think,  U  gone, 
ty  of  bis  misery,  to  desjjatcli 
lighted  life ;  moreover,  to  descry 
streogCh  o'  the  enemy. 

•w.  I  must  needs  after  him,  madam,  with  my 


loflaud  swelliiig. 


AGS  Vf* 


J:  J^^  l       not.  o^  '' 

SoiiiC*>^  一; 

一-" e  I W  jfSi  •' 

一一了 

*  ^  ，     .v»;«  note* 

, Ji  do  advise  you.  talk'd; 
Therefore.  1  do      Edmund  and  1» 

s'lie  you  well.  。{  that  blind  tJ»tor, 

 T^^-s^r 

一一' 


Slno,  Would  I  could  meet  liim,  madam  ！    I  would 

Whaf  part;  1  do  follow. 

Re,  Fare  tliee  wtU.  [E~reunt. 


Tie  EOuntTy  near  Dover. 
Smier  glostbb,  and  edqab,  dressed  like  a  peasant. 
Gtos.  When  eball  we  come  to  the  tap  of  that 


Gloa.  Me  til  ink?,  tiie  ground  is  even. 
Edg,  Horrible  steep : 

Hark,  do  you  hear  tlie  sea  ？ 

Glas.  No.  truly. 

Edg,  Why,  then  your  other  senses  grow  imper- 
fect 


By  your  eyes'  anguish. 
C/m. 


，, indeed : 


e chinks,  tliy  voice  is  alter'/;  and  thou  speak '»t 


j^Iethbks,  thy  voi 
belter  phrase  a 


You  are  much  deceived  ；  in  i 
chaoged 
lUt  in  my  gnrments. 


KlUfiS  LSAB.  ICT  IT. 

The  crows  and  choughs,  that  wing  the  midwtjik; 
Show  scarce  so  grots  as  beetles :  half-wmy  down 
Hangs  one  that  gathers  samphire  ；  *  dreadful  tnde! 
Methioks,  he  seems  no  bigger  than  his  head :  • 
The  fishermen,  that  walk  upon  the  beach' 
Appear  like  mice  ；  and  yon  tall  anchoriDg  baik, 
Diminish'd  to  her  cock  ；  •  her  cock,  a  buoj 
Almost  too  small  for  sight :  the  munnaring  toige, 
That  on  the  unnumber'd  idle  pebbles  chafes. 
Cannot  be  heard  so  high. 一 1 ,11  look  no  more; 
Lest  my  brain  turn,  and  the  deficient  sight 
Topple  3  down  headlong. 

Glos.  Set  me  where  you  stand. 

Edg,  Give  me  your  hand :  you  are  now  within  a 


Of  the  extreme  verge :  for  all  beneath  the  moori 
Would  I  not  leap  upright. 

Glos.  Let  go  my  hand. 

Here,  friend,  is  another  purse  ；  in  it,  a  jewel 
Well  worth  a  poor  man's  taking  ：  fairies,  and  gods, 
Prosper  it  with  thee  ！   Go  thou  farther  off  ； 
Bid  me  farewell,  and  let  me  hear  thee  going. 
Edg,  Now  fare  you  well,  good  sir.     [seems  to  g 書, 
Glos,  With  all  my  hearc 

Edg.  Why  I  do  trifle  thus  with  his  despair, 
Is  done  to  cure  it. 

Glos,  O,  you  mighty  gods  ！ 


A  plant  gathered  for  pickling.  *  Her  cock-boat 

Tumble. 


HUIE 


Enuff,  and  loathed  part  of  nature,  should 
itself  out.    If  Edgar  live,  O,  bless  him  ！ ― 
, fellow,  /are  tliee  well. 


id,  in  your 
Shake  patiently  my  great  afH  let  ion  off: 


ith  your  great  opp useless  wills, 
d  loathed  ■ 


ien  tly  my  grci 
bear  it  longer 

"11 

[ke  leaps,  and  falls  along. 
Gone,  sir?  farewell. ― 
And  yet  I  know  not  how  conceit  may  rob 
He  treoBary  of  life,  when  life  itaelF 

J  the  theft,'  Had  he  been  where  he 
thought, 

By  this  had  thouglit  been  past. ― Alive,  or  dead  ？ 
Ho,  you,  sir!  friend  ！ ― Hear  you,  sir ？ ― speak ！ 
■^118  might  lie  pa>s  indeed : '  yet  lie  revives. 

Away,  and  let  me  die. 
Edg.    Hadst  thou  bees    aught    but  gossamer, 
feathers,  air. 
So  many  falbom  down  precipitating. 
Thou  hudst  eltiver'd  like  an  egg :  but  thou  dost 
breathe ： 

Hut  heavy  siibstaoce  ；  bleed'at  not  ；  speak'st  ；  art 

masts  at  each  make  not  the  altitude, 
ch  tfaou  bast  perpendicularly  fell. 


h  up  a- height :  the  shrill- gorged  lark  M 
at  ht  seen  or  heard  ！  do  but  look  up. 
0*.  Alack,  I  have  no  eju. 
retckedaess  dep  *  benefit, 
Jld  itself  by  dea*,  lb  yet  some  comfort, 

n  mMBrj  SBidd  beguile  "le  tyrant  =  rage, 
Ana  frvimte  his  proud  will. 

B4ft  Give  me  your  arm  ； 

Upt-HK); ~ bow  ia 't?  Peel  you  yaiu  legij  foi . . 
«tand. 

CHot.  Too  well,  too  well. 

Edjf.  This  it  above  bU  etrangeneu 

Upon  the  crown  o'  the  cliff,  what  thing  was  that 
Which  parted  from  you  ？ 


A  poor  unfortunate  begsar. 
re  below,  i 


Edg.  As  I  stood  here  below,  me  thought,  his  eja 
Were  two  full  moons :  he  had  a  thousand  Dosea, 
Horn)  whelk'd.i  and  waved  like  the  enridg^d  sea. 
It  was  some  fiend :  therefore,  thou  happy  fmtbet. 
Hunk  that  the  cleareBt*  gods,  who  make  thm 
honors 

Of  men's  impoeaibililiei,  have  preMrved  thee. 

Glos.  I  do  remember  now  ！  hencefbrtli  1 11  beu 
Affliction,  till  it  do  cry  out  itself. 


•  Enough,  enough,'  and,  '  die'    That  thing  you 

！  peak  of, 

I  took  it  for  a  man  ；  often  'twould  say. 

•  The  6ead,  the  fiend  ； '  he  led  me  to  timt  place. 

£dg.  Bear  free  and  patient  thoughts. ― But  who 
cornea  here  ？ 

Enter         fantastically  dressed  vp  with  flowers. 
The  safer  sense  will  ne'er  accommodate 
His  maHter  thus. 

1  cannot  touch  me  for  coining  ；  I 


Lear.  No,  they  c 
im  the  king  himself 
Edg.  O  thou  side -piercing  eight  ！ 
Lear.   Nature  'a  above  art  in  t 


There 's  your  ] 
his  bow  like  a  c 


espect. ― 

■  press -money.  'i'haC  fellow  liaiidles 
' Ine  a  clotliier't 
yard.'  Look,  look,  a  mouse  ！  Peace,  peace  ；  this 
piece  of  toasted  cheese  will  do 't. ― There 's  my 
gauntlet  ；  I  'U  prove  it  on  a  giant. ― Bring  up  the 
brown  bills.' ~" O,  well  flown,  bird  ！ ― i'  tlie  clout,* 
i'  the  clout  ！  hewgh  ！  Give  the  word. 
. Sweet  marjoram. 


Eig.  i 
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Kim  L 靂 Am* 


ACT  IT. 


white  ham  in  mj  beard  ere  the  bkck  onei  were 
there.  To  say  Ay,  mod  No,  to  creiy.  thing  I  Mid! 
Ay  and  No  too  was  no  good  divinitj.  Wlwa  the 
nun.  came  to  wet  me  once,  and  the  wind  to  mke 
me  chatter  ；  when  the  thunder  would  not  peace  at 
mj  bidding  ；  there  I  Iband  them,  there  I  smelt  Uiem 
oat.  Go  to  ；  they  are  not  men  o,  their  words :  tbef 
told  me  I  was  emy  thing;  'tU  a  lie;  I  tm  not 
ague-proof. 

Glas.  The  trick  ^  of  that  voice  I  do  well  re- 
member : 
Is 't  not  the  king  ？ 

Lear.  Ay,  every  inch  a  king : 

When  I  do  stare,  see,  how  the  subject  quakes. 
I  ]>ardoa  that  man's  life :  what  was  thy  cause  ？ 一 
Adulteiy. 一 

Thou  shalt  not  die :  die  for  adultery  ！  No : 
The  wren  goes  to 't,  and  the  small  gilded  fly 
Does  lecher  in  my  sight. 

Let  copulation  thrive,  for  Gloster*s  bastard  son 

Was  kinder  to  his  father,  than  my  daughters 

Got  'tween  the  lawful  sheets. 

ro 't.  luxury,  pell-mell,  for  I  lack  soldiers.— 
Behold  yon  simpering  dame, 
^y^ose  face  between  her  forks  presageth  snow; 
]:hat  minces  virtue,  and  does  shake  the  head 
1:0  hear  of  pleasure's  name  ； 
The  fitchew's  nor  the  soiled  horse,  goes  to  t 


i'eculiarity.  t  Polwit* 


lecary,  tt 
'or  thee. 


IVith  a  more  riotous  appetite. 
Sown  from  the  waist  they  are  centaurs 
t'hougli  women  all  above  : 
Jut  to  the  girdle  do  tlie  gods  inherit, 
ieneath  is  all  the  fiends'  ；  there  '，  hell,  there '' 
darkness, 

here  is  the  sulphurous  pit,  liurning,  scalding, 
teach,  consumption.— Fie,   fie,  fie  ！    pah  ； 
e  of  civet,  good  apo thecal 
Htlon  :  there  'a  money  fi 
Glo$.  O,  let  rae  kiss  that  band  ！ 
Lear,  Let  me  wipe  it  first  ；  it  smells  of  mortality, 
G!o，.    O  ruin'd  piece  of  nature  ！    This  great 

； ball  so  wear  out  to  naught. ― Dott  thou  know  me  ？ 
Lfar.  I  remember  thine  eyes  well  enough.  Dost 
lU  Mjuiny  at  me  ？  No,  do  thy  worst,  liliiid  Cupid  ； 
I  tiot  love. ― Read  thou  this  challenge  ；  mark  but 


letters  suns,  I  could  not  see 


I  would  not  take  this  from  report  ； ― it  ie, 
I  my  heart  breaks  at  it. 


with  me  ？ 


No  eyes  in 
Your  eyea 


隨 lead,  nor  no  money  in  your  purse  ？ 

a  heavy  case,  ynur  purse  in  a  light :  yet  you 
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AIR  W. 


worid  goes  with  no  eyes:  look  widi  tiune  en 
See  how  yon  joatice  nuls  upon  yon  mmjfit  tkkC 
Hark,  in  thine  ear:  change  places ；  mnd,  hindf* 
dandy,  which  is  the  justice,  which  is  the  thief?— 
Thou  bast  seen  a  fumer's  dog  bark  at  a  beggtr? 
G/ot.  Ay,  air. 

Lemr,  And  the  cremtore  ran  firom  the  cor?  Then 
thoa  mightst  behold  the  great  image  of  authority  s  i 


Thou  rascal  beadle,  hold  thy  bloody  iiand : 
Why  dost  thoa  lash  that  whore  ？   Strip  thine  owi 
back; 

Thou  hotly  lust'st  to  use  her  in  that  kind 
For  which  thou  whipp'st  her.  The  usurer  hangs  tbe 
cozener. 

Through  tatter'd  clothes  small  vices  do  appear; 
Robes  and  funr'd  gowns  hide  all.    Plate  sin  witk 


gold. 


And  the  strong  lance  of  justice  hurtless  breaks; 

Arm  it  in  rags,  a  pigmy's  straw  doth  pierce  it. 

None  does  offend,  none,  I  say,  none  ；  I  '11  able  'em 
Take  that  of  me,  my  friend,  who  have  the  power 
To  seal  the  accuser's  lips.    Get  thee  glass  eyes  ； 
And,  like  a  scurvy  politician,  seem 
To  see  the  things  thou  dost  not. 一 Now,  now,  m% 


now  ： 


Pull  off  my  boots  : ― harder,  harder;  ao. 

Edg.  O.  matter  and  impertinencj  mix'd! 
Jieason  in  madness  ！ 

乙 e/ir.  If  thou  wilt  weep  my  fortunes,  take  aj 


eyes. 


1  know  thee  well  enough ;  thy  name  is  Glostcr : 
Thou  must  be  patient  -,  we  came  crying  liither. 
Thou  kaow'st,  the  first  time  that  we  smell  the  air, 
We  wawl  aod  cry  ； ― I  will  preach  to  thee  ：  mark 

Glos.  Alack,  alack  the  day  ！ 

Leaf.  When  we  are  born,  we  cry,  that  we  are 

To  tbiE  great  stage  of  fools.— This  a  goad  liltick  ？— 
It  were  a  delicate  stratagem,  to  shoe 
A  troop  of  horse  with  fdt :  I  'il  put  it  in  proof  ； 
And  when  I  have  stolen  upon  these  aoiis-in-Iiiw, 
Then,  kill,  kill,  kill.  kill.  kill.  Idll. 

Enter  GEKTLBHAN,  wil/i  AttF/idmfs. 

Gen.  O,  here  he  is  ；  lay  hand  upon  him.— Sir, 

Vour  moEt  dear  daughter  

^！! \_  Lear.  No  rescue  ？  What,  a  prisoner  ？  I  am  ercQ 
he  natural  fool  of  fortune. ― Use  me  well  ； 
ou  shall  have  ransom.    Let  me  have  a  surgeon  ！ 
un  cut  to  the  brains. 

Gen,  You  shall  liave  any  thing. 

Lear.  No  seconds ？  All  myself? 
I'X'  rti'iB  would  make  a  man  a  man  of  salt," 
use  his  eyea  for  garden  water- pots, 
, and  for  laying  autumn's  dust. 


，30  mmQ  LBAm.  act  it. 

Lmp.  I  wiD  die  brmlf,  like  a  bridegrooa. 
Wbaft? 

I  win  be  jonal  ；  eone,  come  ；  I  un  a  Idog; 
Mj  Mill  III,  know  yoo  that? 

Cm.  Yew  are  a  royal  one,  and  we  obej  fcm. 
Xmt.  Tim  tlim    life  in  it.    Nay,  an  yon  get 
It.  jam.  AiH  g«t  it  by  Tonning.    Sa,  aa,  m,  n. 

[£nf»  nmrntrng  ；  AiteadamU  fMm, 
GShl  a  Mght  most  pitifal  in  the  meuiest  wieldi: 
Ite  Mfif king  of  in  a  king! — Thou  hut  one 
duster* 

Wbo  redwiM  Nature  from  the  general  cane 
Whidi  tmia  baive  Wmight  her  to. 
Ei§.  HdL  gentle  nr. 

Gra.  Sir,  speed  yon :  what 's  your  will? 

Ei§.  Do  yon  hcv  aught,  nr.  of  a  battle  toward? 
Gr«.  Most  sore,  mnd  rulgar :  every  one  han 
that. 

Which  can  distinguish  sound. 

Eig,  But,  by  your  favor. 

How  ntKx  *s  the  other  army  ？ 

(7f «•  Near,  and  on  speedy  foot  ；  the  main  deacrj 
Stands  on  the  hourly  thought.* 

Edg.  I  thank  you,  sir  ：  that 's  lO. 

Gem.  Thougb  that  the  queen  on  special  cause  ii 
here. 

Her  army  is  moved  on. 

Edg,  I  thank  you,  sir. 

lExit  Geutlemtt, 


n  e  main  boxly  "  expected  to  be  descried  e'ery  botf 


KITO  tMAWm  ACT  IT. 

Ei§*  ChiH  not  let  ga»  lir,  without  Tuiihcr ,» 


Sum.  Let  go»  skfe,  or  thou  diest. 

Si§.  Oood  genUenum*  go  yoor  gait,  and  kt  poor 
Tolk  pui.  And  di'ad  ha'  been  swaggered  out  d 
my  IBfe,  'twould  not  ha'  beeo  so  long  as  'tis  by  t 
Tortniglit.  Nay,  oome  not  near  the  did  man;  keep 
out.  che  Tor'yc,  or  be  try  whether  your  costard  *  qr 
my  bat  be  the  harder :  di^  be  pUin  with  yoo. 

Siem.  Out,  dongfaill  ！ 

Edg.  Ch'ill  pick  your  teeth,  zir.  Come;  no 
natter  tot  your  Imna.* 

[they  fight  ；  ami  Edgar  knocks  im  dmm. 
Stem.  Slave,  thou  hast  slain  me. 一 YiUain,  take 
my  pnne. 

If  ercr  thou  wilt  thrive,  bury  my  body  ； 
Aod  give  the  letters,  which  thou  find'st  about  me, 
To  Edmund  earl  of  Gloster  ；  seek  him  out 
Upon  the  British  party : 一 O,  untimely  death  ！ 

[dies. 

Edg,  I  know  thee  well :  a  serviceable  villain  ； 
As  duteous  to  the  vices  of  thy  mistress. 
As  badness  would  desire. 

Glos,  What,  is  he  dead  ？ 

Edg.  Sit  you  down,  father  ；  rest  you. 一 
Let  ，s  see  his  pockets :  these  letters,  that  he  speaks 
of. 

May  be  my  friends. 一 He  ，8  dead  ；  I  am  only  soiTf 


' Head.  «  TlirtBU. 


Xieave,  gentle  wax  ；  and,  manners,  blame  us  not: 
To  know  our  enemies'  minds ,  we  'd  rip  their  hearta ; 
Their  papers,  is  mure  lawful. 

[rfflrfs.]  '  Let  our  reciprocal  vows  be  remem- 
bered. You  have  many  opiiortunitiea  to  cut  hiir, 
off :  if  your  will  want  not,  time  and  place  will  be 
fruitfully  oScrad.  'I'll ere  ij  nothing  done,  if  he 
return  the  conqueror  ：  then  am  I  the  prisoner,  and 
hi  a  bed  ray  ja'i!  ；  from  the  laatlied  warmth  whereof 
deliver  me,  and  supply  tbe  place  for  your  labor. 

' Your  wife,  (so  I  would  say)  and  your 
affectionate  servatit, 

' OONEBII.,' 

O  undiatinguisli'd  space  of  woman's  will  ！ 
A  plot  upon  her  virtuous  husband's  life  ； 
And  the  exchange,  my  brother  ！ ― Here,   in  the 

Thee  I  '11  mke  iip,'  the  post  unBanctitied 
Of  murderous  lechers  ；  and,  in  the  mature  time, 
Willi  this  ungracious  paper  strike  the  sight 
Of  the  death -practised  duke  ；  for  him  'tis  well, 


IM 


mutQ  UAS.  ACT  ir» 


To  ■tend  agunit  thm  dtep  dmd-bolted  liunidflr. 
In  the  moat  tcmble  and  nimble  stroke 
Of  ifiiick.  enm  lightning?  to  watch  (poor  podnl*) 
Witb  this  thin  Iielm ?•  Mine  enemy's  dog". 
Though  he  had  bit  me,  should  hmve  stood  that  digk 
AgaliMt  my  fire.    And  wast  thou  fun,  poor  hAtt, 
To  hoT^  thee  with  swine,  and  rogaes  foriorn. 
In  short  and  mnstj  atimw  ？  Alack,  alack  ！ 
Tis  wonder,  thftt  thj  Ufe  and  wits  at  once 
Had  nol  eooduded  idl. ~ He  wakes  ；  speak  to  him. 

Pk^.  Madam,  do  yoa  ；  'tis  fittest. 

Gar.  How  does  my  royal  lord  ？    How  fares  jatt 
majesty? 

Ltmr.  Yoa  do  me  wrong,  to  take  me  out  o'  dit 
grmre.— 

Thou  art  a  soul  in  Uise  ；  but  I  am  bound 
l/pon  a  wheel  tsi  fixe,  thmt  mine  own  tears 
l>o  scald  like  molten  lead. 

Cor.  Sir,  do  you  know  me  ？ 

Lear,  Vou  are  a  spirit,  I  know :  when  did  yott 
die  ？ 

Cor.  Still,  still,  far  wide  •' 

"Ay-  He 's  scarce  awake  ；  let  him  alone  awhile 
Lear,  Where  have  I  been  ？    Where  am  I  ？ Fiir 
daylight  ？ 

' mightily  abused  ；  I  should  even  die  with  pity, 
To  s§ee  another  thus.— I  know  not  what  to  say.— 


二 to      foriorn  hope  of  an  army,  called  in  Frenek 
P  %  Thin  coverinjt  of  hiiir. 


your  hands  in  he ue diction  o'er  n 
No,  sir,  you  must  not  kneel, 


I  am  a  very  fooliah  fond  old  man.' 
Fourscore  and  upward  ；  and,  to  deal  plainly , 


't  in  my  ]ierfe 
lould  know  \ 


Metliinka,  I  should  know  you,  and  ktu 
Yet  I  am  doubtful :  for  I  am  mainlv  iiriioriinc 
Wliat  place  this  is  ；  and  all  the  skill  1  have 
Remembers  nut  these  garments  :  nor  I  know  not 
Where  I  did  lodge  last  night.    Du  not  laugh  at  rae ; 
For.  fta  I  am  a  man,  I  think  this  laily 
To  be  my  child  Cordelia. 

Cor,  And  so  I  am,  1  ara. 

Lear.  Be  your  tears  wet  ？    Vea,  faith.    I  pray, 
weej)  Dot : 

If  you  have  poison  for  rae,  I  will  drink  it. 
I  know,  you  do  not  Inve  me  ；  for  your  sisters 
Have,  as  I  do  remember,  doQC  me  wrong : 
You  have  bo  me  cause,  tliey  liavj  not. 

Cor.  No  cause,  no  cause. 

Lear.  Am 【 iu  France  ？ 

Kenl.  la  your  own  kiii^iiom,  sir. 

Leaf.  Do  not  nhuse  me. 

/%.    Be  comforted,  good    madam :    the  great 
rage.  • 
;, ii  cured  ia  turn  ■  uid  yet  it  is  danger 


.1*  Km  LIAM.  ACT  If. 

n  ^noe  Jtm  ^tct.  a*<r  dxe  tme  he  bas  lost.^ 

VsKT  BIB  Ti  ^  in.;  tEuoble  him  no  mc«e 

711  irrtstr  -<griing. 

" r.    V  jL  t  oiflnae  joor  a%ttzLe»  walk  ？ 
^  «r:  Yoa  most  hear  vith  me: 

IV*  «■         rtxr^pK  ami  Snrsxte  i  I  ub  old  and  foolidL 

rt-ttL       •Quae  of  Cornwall  wis  so  dun  ？ 

^«L.  Most  cotun.  sr. 

"I  "VTbi  ^  rmcnetar  of  Kis  people  ？ 

iktm.  As  ，ds  smI 

i^j^  T^Ler  saT,  Edgar, 

―》  mtuttL  i  Sim  i»  ^vitfL  the  eiui  of  Kent 

' 、 vn*z  二         t^'-'  、、  、  ？ 3  o,  the  kirirxfli 

*    、    -一 -一、      is  like  to  be  a  bloicT. 


一 ，  』 and  period  will  be  xki^-^^ 
，     -. ui>  rills  day's  battle  ，s  fought.  '£：: 


'、一  Ji^  ；?, errol  of  his  insanity  to  his  appreJw 
*  Decision- 


The  camp  of  the  British  forcer,  »ff。r  Dover. 
Enter,  with  drums  and  colors,  -bdmund,  begak. 
Officers,  Soldiers,  and  others. 
Edm.  Kdow  of  Che  duke,  if  his  last  purpose  tiuld  : 
)r,  whether  since  he  is  advised  by  aught 
ro  dmnge  the  course  :  lie 's  full  of  alteration, 
Ani)  self- reproving  ！  bring  his  constant  pleasure.' 

[to  an  Officer,  who  goes  out. 
. Our  sister's  man  is  certainly  miscarried. 
m.  'Tis  to  be  doubted,  madam. 
.  Now,  sweet  lord, 

「0(1  know  the  gooiiaeBS  I  intend  upon  you. 
I'dl  me, ― but  truly, ― but  then  epoak  the  truth  ： ― 
Du  jrou  not  love  my  lUter  ？ 
Edm.  Iq  honor'd  love. 

Re.  But  have  you  never  found  my  brother's  way 
"u  the  fore  fended '  place  ？ 
Edm.  Thiit  thought  abuses  j-gu.' 

Re.  I  am  doubtful  that  you  have  been  conjunct 
Anil  baaoni'd  with  her,  as  far  aa  we  call  hers. 
n.  No,  l)y  mine  honor,  madani. 


in  Hfltled  resoltition. 


MO 


Kim  UUB. 


Aor  T. 


Sr.  I  Mver  ihaD  endure  her.    Dear  bid. 
Be  molt  fiwiiliar  with  her. 

Edm,                      Fear  me  not : 
Slir.  and  iht  duke  her  husbuid.  

Eater  auajtt,  gohulu.  mmd  SoUSen. 

Gmu  I  had  nther  Iom  the  battle,  than  that  Am 
SkoM  loosen  him  and  me.  [«fufe. 

Alb.  Our  TeiT  loring  aster,  well  be  met. 一 
Sir,  tliis  I  liesr :  the  king  is  come  to  his  daughter. 
With  fathers, 曹 bom  the  rigor  of  our  state 
Forced  to  ay  oat.    Where  I  could  not  be  honest; 
I  nerer  ret  was  Tslimnt :  for  this  basinets. 
It  toockedi  OS  as  France  iinrades  our  land. 
Not  boMs  the  king*  ： '  with  othere,  whom,  I  fear. 
Most  just  mnd  heavy  causes  make  oppose.* 

Edm.  Sir,  you  speak  nobly. 

Re.  Why  is  this  reason'd? 

Com.  Combine  together  'gainst  the  enemy : 
F'jr  these  domestic  and  particular  broils 
Are  not  to  question  here. 

Alb.  Let  us  then  determine 

With  the  ancient  of  war  on  our  proceedings. 

Kdm.  I  shall  attend  you  presently  at  your  tent* 

Re.  Sister,  you  '11  go  with  us  ？ 

Gon,  No. 

Re.  ，Tis  most  convenient :  pray  you,  go  with  us. 


i.  e.  not  as  it  emboldens  the  king  to  assert  bis  former 
\'\\'.  *  Oppositioo. 


I  the  riddle.   [Wrff,]  I  will 


As  they  are  going  oat,  enter  bdcak  disffuUed. 
Edg.  If  e'er  your  grace  had  speech  with  man  i 


Hear  me  one  word. 


[1  overtake  you. ― Spenlc. 


{Exeunt  Edmund,  Regan,  Goneril,  OJii-rrs, 
'  Soldiers,  and  Attendant >. 

Sdg.  Before  you  fight  the  battle,  ope  this  letter. 
If  you  have  victory,  let  the  Crumpet  sound 
For  him  that  brought  it:  wretched  though  I  seem, 
I  can  produce  a  champion,  that  will  prove 
What  is  avouched  there  :  if  you  miscarry. 
Your  business  of  the  world  hath  so  an  end. 
And  machination  ceases.    Fortune  love  you  ！ 

Alb.  Stay  till  I  bave  read  the  letter. 

Edg.  I  was  forbid  it. 

When  time  shall  serve,  let  but  the  herald  cry. 
And  I  '11  appear  again.  [Exil. 

Alb.   Why,  faie  tliee  well  ； 【 will  o'erlook  thy 

fie  enter  kdmund. 
Ednt.   The  enemy  'b  in  view  ；    draw  up  you» 
])owers. 

Here  19  the  guess  of  their  true  strength  and  forces 
By  diligent  discovery  ；  but  your  haste 
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ACT 


iia.  We  will  greet  the  time.'  [Btk. 

Edm.  To  both  time  sisters  lunre  I  sworn  mj 
loTe  ； 

Each  jealooi  of  the  other,  as  the  staog 

Are  of  the  adder.    Which  of  them  shall  I  take? 

Both,  one,  or  neither  ？  Neither  can  be  enjoj'd. 

If  both  renudn  alive :  to  take  the  iridow. 

Exasperates,  makes  mad  her  sister  Goneril  ； 

And  hardly  shall  I  carry  out  my  side,* 

Her  husband  being  alive.    Now  then,  we  H  use 

His  countenance  for  the  battle  ；  which  being  done. 

Let  her,  who  would  be  rid  of  him,  devise 

His  speedy  taking  off.    As  for  the  mercy 

Which  he  intends  to  Lear  and  to  Cordelia,— 

The  battle  done,  and  they  within  our  power. 

Shall  never  see  his  pardon :  for  my  state 

Stands  on  me  to  defend,  not  to  debate.  [EjU* 

SCENE  II. 

A  field  between  the  two  camps, 

Akarwns  within.    Enter,  with  drum  and  golors,  lbab» 
CORDELIA,  and  their  forces  ；  and  exeunt. 

Enter  edgar  and  gloster. 

Fdg,  Here,  father,  take  the  shadow  of  this  tree 
For  your  good  host  ；   pray  that  the  right  maj 
thrive : 


Be  ready  to  meet  the  occasion. 
Make  my  party  good* 


[Exit  Edyoi. 


Alarums ；  afterwards  a  retreat.  Re-enter  edgar. 
Edg.  Away,  old  man  ；  give  me  thy  hand  ；  away : 


King  Lear  hath  lost,  he  and  liia  daughter  ta'en : 
Give  me  thy  hand  ;  come  on. 

Glos.  No  farther,  sir  ；  a  man  may  rot  even  here. 
Edg.  What,  in  ill  tliouglits  again  ？   Men  must 


Their  going  lience,  even  as  their  coming  hither ; 


is  all.    Come  on. 

And  that  'a  true  too, 

lExeunt. 

SCENE  【JI. 

Hie  British  camp,  near  Dover, 


Sitter,  in  cotiijvest,  with  drum  and  colors,  eduvhb  ； 
and  CORDELIA  as  prisoners  ；  Officers,  Sol- 
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Cor.  We  sre  not  die  fint. 

Who,  with  best  meaning,  luLve  inciinr'd  the  wont 
For  thee,  oppressed  king,  am  I  cast  down  ； 
Myself  could  else  outfrown  fnlae  Fortune's  frown,— 
Shall  we  not  see  these  daughters  and  theee  sisten? 

Lear.  No,  no,  no,  no!  Come*  let  'a  awiy  to 
prisou. 

We  two  fdone  will  sing  like  birds  i'  the  cage. 
When  thou  dost  ask  me  blessing,  1 11  kned  down. 
And  ask  of  thee  forgiveness :  so  we  '11  live. 
And  pray,  and  sing,  and  tell  old  tales,  and  laugh 
At  glided  butterflies,  and  hear  poor  rogues 
Talk  of  court  news  ；  and  we  11  talk  with  tfaem 
too, — 

Who  loses,  and  who  wins  ；  who 's  in,  who  '8  oot;— 
And  take  upon  us  the  mystery  of  things. 
As  if  we  were  God's  spies :  and  we  '11  wear  oot. 
In  a  waird  prison,  packs  and  sects  of  great  ones, 
That  ebb  and  flow  by  the  moon. 

Edm,  Take  them  away. 

Lear.  Upon  such  sacrifices,  my  Cordelia, 
The  gods  themselves  throw  incense.    Have  I  caught 
thee  ？ 

He,  that  parts  us,  shall  bring  a  brand  from  heaven, 
And  fire  us  hence,  like  foxes.    Wipe  thine  eyes  •• 
The  goujeers  shall  devour  them,  flesh  and  fell,' 
Ere  they  shall  make  us  weep  ••  we  'II  see  them  starve 
first. 


[JSzeunl  Lear  and  Cordelii,  gtiarded. 
hither,  cnpCain  ；  hark. 
1  note  ；  \_giving  a  paper. 1  go,  folic-* 


'DC  step 
3  this  ！。 


have  advanced  thee ;  if  thou  d 


To  noble  fortunes.    Know  thou  this  ： ― tbat  men 
■Are  as  the  time  is  :  to  be  tender- mi  tided 
Does  not  become  a  aword :  tliy  great  employ  men  t 
Will  not  bear  question  ；  either  say,  thou  'It  do  't, 
Or  thrive  by  other  means. 

Of.  I  '11  do 't,  my  lord. 

Edm.  About  it ;   and  write  liajipy,  when  tbou 
ha?t  dune. 

Marie, ― t  say.  instantly  ；  and  carry  it  so, 
1  I  have  set  it  down. 

Off.  I  cannot  draw  a  cart,  nor  eat  dried  Data  ； 
it  be  mnn's  work,  1  will  do  tt.  \_EiU  Officer. 

Fiorith.    Enter  albant,  gonebil,  eiegan.  Officers, 
and  Attendants. 

lb.  Sir,  you  have  shown  to-day  your  valiant 

And  Fortune  led  you  well :  you  have  the  capliTe» 
"Who  were  the  opposite  s  of  this  day 'a  strife : 
'TVe  do  require  them  of  you  ：  so  to  use  them. 
，e  shall  find  their  merits  and  our  safetv 
' equally  determine. 

'dm.  Sir,  I  thought  it  fit 

(end  tlie  old  an  I  miserB.ble  king 


1« 


DM  UJJU 


it.  whose  title  molt, 
cm  his  aide. 


leot  M 


AttluitiM 
kadi  kit  Ui 


in  the  heat,  mre  coned 


Jk  and  her  &thcr 
RBgp»  aittcr  phcr, 

JLB^  Sir,  hy  joar  patience, 

I  tet  a  smbyect  of  Uus  wmr, 

X-c  AS  ft  brcdM". 

A^.  Tliat 's  as  we  list  to  grace  him. 

MecibiJat^  ccr  rZeasuv  misht  hmve  been  denumdei 
Ens  T-*c  bjid  jjvke  so  Ikr.    He  led  our  powers; 
3c«       vxcisii&sioa  of  my  place  and  person  ； 
Tbe  which  inaieciacT  *  may  well  stand  up, 
Anc  call  ::s?elf  rour  brother. 

(？ -.M-  Not  so  hot : 

la  hii  ovTi  grmof  he  doth  exalt  himself, 
McT«  tbjLn  in  tout  adrancement. 

In  my  righto* 


Plenary  delecatioD  of  •otfaorilT. 


e.  Jtsters  do  oft  prove  prophets, 
on.  Holb,  liolla! 

Hi  at  eye  that  told  you  so  look'il  but  asquint.' 
I    Re.  Ijady,  I  am  not  well  ；  else  I  should  answer 
Pram  a  full-flowing  stomach. ― General, 

ou  my  soIdierB,  prison erB,  patrimony  ； 
[>is|iose  of  them,  of  me  ；  the  walls  are  thine  ；  • 
Witness  the  world,  that  I  create  thee  here 
My  lord  Olid  master. 

Gon.  Menn  you  to  enjoy  liim  ？ 

Alb.  The  let-alone  lies  not  in  your  good  will, 
Edm.  Nor  in  tliitie,  lord. 

Alb.  Hnlf. blooded  fellow,  yea. 

Re.  Lei  the  drum  strike,  and  prove  my  title  thine. 

[to  Edmund. 

Alb.  Stay  yet  ；  hear  reason. ― Edmund.  I  arrest 
thee 

n  capital  treason  ；  and,  in  thy  arrest, 
bis  gilded  serpent,  {^pointing  to  Goner il.']  For  your 
claim,  fair  sister, 
; in  the  interest  of  my  wife  : 
e  is  sub- con  traded  to  this  lord, 
her  liushand,  Bontradict  your  bans, 
will  marry,  mHke  your  love  to  me  ； 
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My  lady  is  bespoke. 

GoM,  An  interlude  ！ 

Alb.  Thou  art  arm'd,  Globter.    Let  die  tron^ 
sound: 

If  none  appear  to  prove  upon  thy  penon. 
Thy  heinous,  mamfest,  and  many  treasons. 
There  it  my  pledge :  [tkrmmug  down  m  jpib«e.]  IH 

prove  it  on  thy  heart. 
Ere  I  taste  bread,  thou  art  in  nothing  less 
Than  I  haTe  here  prodaim'd  thee.  . 

Re.  Sick,  O.wkl 

Gon,  If  not,  1  Tl  ne'er  trust  poison.  [tfiii, 
Edm,  There     my  exchange :  [throwiug  dmn  f 
glove,\  what  in  the  world  he  is 
That  names  me  traitor,  villain-like  he  lies. 
Call  by  thy  trumpet :  he  that  dares  approach. 
On  him,  on  you,  (who  not  ？)  I  will  maintain 
My  truth  and  honor  firmly. 
Alb.  A  herald,  ho  ！ 

Edm.  A  herald,  ho,  a  herald  ！ 

Alb.  Trust  to  thy  single  virtue  ；  i  for  thy  soldiefii 

All  levied  in  my  name,  have  In  my  name 

Took  their  discharge. 

Re.  This  sickness  grows  upon  me. 

Enter  BBRALD. 

Alb.  She  is  not  well  ；  convey  her  to  my  tent. 

[Ejnt  Regan,  H 


»  Valor, 
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Come  hither,  herald :  let  the  trumpet  sound  ； 
And  read  out  this. 

Off.  Sound,  trumpet.  [a  tmmpel  sounds. 

Her.  {reads  ]  *  If  any  man  of  quality  or  degree, 
witliia  the  lists  of  the  array,  Vi\\\  maintain  iijron 
Edmund,  supposed  earl  of  Gloeter,  tbat  lie  is  a 
manifuld  traitor,  let  him  appear  at  the  third  sound 
of  Ihe  trumpet  ；  he  is  bold  in  his  defeuce.' 

Edm.  Suund,  [1  trumpet. 

Her.  Again.  [3  Irumpvl. 

Her.  Again.  [Z  Ihnnpel. 

[trumpet  answers  wilkin 

Enter  edgar.  armed,  preceded  by  a  trvmpet. 

Alb.  Ask  him  h\3  purposes,  uliy  be  appears 
Upon  this  call  o'  the  trumpet. 

Her.  What  are  you  ？ 

Your  name,  your  quality  ；  and  why  you  answer 
Thia  present  suiamoiu  ？ 

£dg.  Know,  my  name  is  lost, 

By  treason'B  tooth  bare-gnawn,  and  canker-bit : 
Yet  am  1  noble  as  the  advcrsaiy 
I  come  to  cope  withal. 

•Allt.  Which  IS  that  iLilverEar;  ？ 

Edff.  What  'a  he  that  speaks  for  Edmund  earl  ol 
Gloster  ？ 

Edm.  Himstlf :  what  lay'at  thou  to  him  ？ 
Edg.  Draw  iliy  sword; 

That,  if  IDJ  Fpeech  ofTend  a  noble  heart. 


Knro  UAE*  lot 曹《 

Thy  arm  may  do  thee  justice :  hen  is  mine. 
Behold,  it  is  the  privilege  of  mine  lionofSf 
My  oath,  and  my  profession :  I  protest, 
Maugre  *  thy  strength,  youth,  place,  and  eminewr. 
Despite  thy  victor  sword,  and  fire-new  foftone. 
Thy  valor,  and  thy  beart; ~ thou  art  a  traitor; 
False  to  thy  gods,  thy  brother,  and  thy  latliar; 
Conspirant  'gainst  this  high  illustrious  prince; 
And,  from  the  extremest  upward  of  thy  head. 
To  the  descent  and  dust  beneath  thy  feet, 
A  most  toad-spotted  traitor.    Say. thou.  No, 
This  sjirord,  this  arm,  and  my  best  spirits  are  bciit 
To  prove  upon  thy  heart,  whereto  I  speak. 
Thou  liest. 

Edm,    In  wisdom,  I  should  ask  thy  name ; 
But,  since  thy  outside  looks  so  fair  and  warlike. 
And  that  thy  tongue  some  'say*  of  breeding  breathe^ 
What  safe  and  nicely  I  might  weU,  delay 
By  rule  of  knighthood,  I  disdain  and  spurn. 
Back  do  I  toss  these  treasons  to  thy  head  ； 
With  the  hell-hated  lie  o'erwhelm  thy  heart  ； 
Which'  (for  they  yet  glance  by,  and  scarcely  bruise) 
■This  sword  of  mine  shall  give  them  instant  way, 
Where  they  shall  rest  for  ever. 一 Trumpets,  speak. 

[alarums.     They  fight.  Edmund  faUi 
鳥' O,  save  him,  save  him  ！ 

This  is  mere  practice,'  Gloster; 


Notwithstanding.  s  StmpJe. 

otratagemg. 


e  law  of  arms,  thou  waat  not  bound  to  answer 
iknown  opposite ;  tliou  art  not  vauquisli'd, 
ozen'd  and  beguiled. 

I,  Shut  your  mouth,  dame, 

ith  this  paper  shall  I  atop  it. ― Hold.  sir. ― 
worse  than  any  name,  read  tliiae  own  evil  ： ― 
aring,  Ia.df  ；  1  perceive,  you  know  it. 

[gives  the  letlcr  to  Edmund, 
t.  Say,  if  1  do  1  the  laws  are  mine,  not  thine 
■liall  arr^ga  me  for 't  ？ 


'at  tbou  this  paper  ？ 

I.  Ask  me  not  what  I  know. 

[^Exit  Goner il. 

. Go  after  her :  she 's  dee pe  rate  ;  govern  her. 

[to  an  Officer,  who  goes  out. 
n.  What  you  have  charged  mc  with,  tliat  have 

sore,  much  more  ；  tlie  lime  will  bring  it  out : 
tkst,  and  BO  am  I.    But  what  art  thou, 
iiBBt  tbis  fortune  on  rae  ？    If  thou  art  noble, 
irgive  thee. 

'-  Let  'a  exchange  charity, 

lo  lew  in  blood  than  thou  art,  Edmund  ； 
e,  the  more  thou  hast  wrong 'd  me. 
ime  ia  Edgar,  and  thy  father's  son. 
ads  are  just,  and  of  our  pltaeaut  vices 
instruniciitK  to  !-c<iui'L'e  us  : 
>rk  BQU  "Clous  1  ia.ce  wucre  thee  lie  got, 
itm  hie  eyes. 

Thou  bast  epoken  riglit ；  ■da  true. 
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Hie  wheel  is  come  full  aide :  I  mm  here. 

Alb.  Methought,  thy  very  gnit  did  prophesy 
A  royml  nobleness. 一 I  must  embrace  thee. 
Let  sorrow  split  my  heart,  if  ever  I 
Did  hate  thee  or  thy  father  ！ 

Edg.  Worthy  prince,  I  knowl 

Alb.  Where  hare  jon  hid  yourself  ？ 
Hov  haTe  you  known  the  miseries  of  your  father  > 

E4g.  Bt  nuTsiiig  them,  my  lord.    Lisc  a  brief 
Ule; 

Ac  J,  、！ len  'tis  told,  O,  that  my  heart  would  bant! 
The  llxxir  proclamation  to  escape, 
T^At  fcCow'd  me  so  near,  (O,  our  lives*  sweetness  ！ 
Tbit  with  the  pair  of  death  we  ，d  hourly  die, 
K-i:her  than  die  at  once  ！)  taught  me  to  shift 
1=:-、  a.  t: Amman's  ra^  ；  to  assume  a  semblance 
I'jiit  T«rT  liogs  dis<2min*d :  and  in  this  habit 
Mtt  1  lET  :Vji:'r  '*::h  his  Heeding  rings, 
'llieir  pre  c: :     *:-r:es  new  lest  ：  became  his  guide, 
Led  him,  berz  i  ::r  him.  saved  him  from  despair ； 
Never  (O  Uu':  \    reveal'd  myself  unto  bim. 
Until  some  hilf-h.^ur  past,  vhen  I  was  arm'd, 
Net  sure,  thcu^h  hcricg:  of  this  good  success, 
I  ask'd  his  blessing",  and  from  first  to  last 
Told  him  my  pilgrimage :  but  his  flaw'd  heart, 
(Alack,  too  weak  the  conflict  to  support  I) 
Twixt  two  extremes  of  passion,  joy  and  grief, 
Biirft  smilingly. 

Ed.n.  This  speech  of  yours  hath  moved  IM， 

A:.-，-  s 二. :，  perchance,  do  good  ；  but  speak  yoa  on: 
^ '  ''d  "  )K  as  you  had  something  more  to  say. 


Alb.  If  there  be  more,  more  woful,  hold  it  ia; 
Por  I  am  almost  ready  to  dissolve, 
Hearing  of  this. 

Edg.  This  would  have  seem'd  a  period 

To  such  as  love  not  sorrow  ;  but  another. 
To  amplify  too  much,  would  make  much  more, 
Aii^  top  extremity. 

Whilst  I  was  big  ia  clamor,  cacae  there  a  man, 
Who  having  seen  me  in  roy  worst  estate, 
Shunn'd  my  abhorr'd  society  ；  but  then,  finding 
Who  'twas  that  bo  endured,  with  his  strong  arms 
He  fas  ten 'd  on  my  neck,  and  bellow 'd  out 
lAa  he 'd  burst  heaven  ；  threw  me  on  my  father  ； 
Told  the  most  piteous  tale  of  Lear  and  him, 


； which  in  recounting. 

Began  ti 

And  there  I  left  him  tranced. 


His  grief  grew  puissant,  and  the  stringa  of  We 
"         o  crack  ：  twice  then  the  trumpet  sounded, 


Alb.  But  who  was  this  ？ 

Eify.  Kent,  air,  the  baabh'd  Kent;  '.vho  in  dia- 
[  guise 

roUow'd  his  enemy  king,  and  did  him  service 
Improper  for  a  slave. 

Enter  gentleman  hastily,  utilh  a  biood'j  knife. 

Gen.  Help  ！  help  ！  O.  help  ！ 

Edg.  What  kind  of  help  f 

Alb.  Speak,  man. 

Edg.  What  means  that  Lloody  knifi  ？ 

Gen.  'Tia  hi  t,  it  smokes ; 
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It  came  even  from  the  heart  of  

Alb.  Who,  man?  speak. 

Gen.  Your  lady,  sir,  your  lady  ：  and  her  sister 
JJy  her  is  poIson*d  ；  she  hath  confess'd  it. 

Edm.  I  was  contracted  to  them  both  ；  all  three 
Now  marry  in  an  instant. 

Alb,  Produce  their  bodies,  be  they  alive  or  dead , 
This  judgment  of  the  Heavens,  that  makes  us 
tremble. 

Touches  OS  not  with  pity.  [Eji7  Gen. 


Enter  sent. 

Edg.  Here  comes  Kent,  sir. 

Alb.  O  I  it  is  he. 
The  time  will  not  allow  the  compliment. 
Which  very  manners  urges. 

Keni.  I  am  come 

To  bid  my  king  and  master  aye  i  good  night  ； 
Is  he  not  here  ？ 

Alb.  Great  thing  of  us  forgot  ！ 一 

Speak,  Edmund,  where 's  the  king,  and  where  ,， 

Cordelia  ？  

Seest  thou  this  object,  Kent  ？ 

[the  bodies  of  Goneril  and  Regan  are  brought  in. 

Kent.  Alack,  why  thus  ？ 

Edm,  Yet  Edmund  wa?  beloved : 

The  one  the  other  poison'd  for  my  sake. 


For  ever 


： to  ihiB  great  decay  '  mny  come, 
cA  :  for  UP,  we  will  resign, 
e  ol.  this  old  mujesty, 
Molnte  poWM  ■:  you,  to  your  rights : 

B^ycrar  hatuai 

I  cap  of  theb  dt^jsm^^— tee.  «ee  ！  ^ 
Z>ar.  Ana  my  foSr  (bol* ta  bftDg'dl-  No,  S^.a 


Why  should  a  dog,  a  bone,  a  tU,  b«ve  Hfi^ 

lO  breath  at  all  ?  O,  ibxM  wUt  come  B 


Do  you  see  this  ？  Look  on  her, ― look, 一 her  lip*.— 
Look  there,  look  there  ！  [ie  dia. 

Edg.  He  faiato! ― My  lord,  my  lord,  

Kent.  Break,  heart  ；  I  pr'ythce,  break  ！ 
Mdg.  Look  up,  my  lorf. 

Kent.  Vex  not  his  ghost.    O,  let  him  ]>h8S  ！  bs 
hates  him, 

That  would  upon  Uie  rack  of  tliis  tough  world 
Stretch  bim  out  longer. 
Edg.  O,  he  ia  gone,  indeed. 


'm  expreidon  of  tendemeu  for  hia  dead  CaSMu 
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KINO  LEAR 
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Kent,  The  wonder  is,  he  hath  endured  so  long  ： 
He  but  usurp'd  his  life. 

Alb,  Bear  them  from  hence :  our  present  business 
Is  general  woe.    Friends  of  my  soul,  you  twain 

[to  Kent  and  Edgar. 
Rule  in  this  realm,  and  the  gored  state  sustain. 

Kent,  I  have  a  journey,  sir,  shortly  to  go  ； 
My  master  calls,  and  I  must  not  say,  No. 

Alb.  The  weight  of  this  sad  time  we  must  obey  ； 
Speak  what  we  feel,  not  what  we  ought  to  say. 
rbe  oldest  hath  borne  most :  we,  that  are  younjff. 
Shall  never  see  so  much,  nor 】We  so  long, 

[Exeunt,  with  a  fkad  march. 
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ACT 


That  lieaven*8  vault  should  crack. ~ O,  At  is  gone 
for  ever  ！ 一 

I  know  when  one  b  dead,  and  when  one  lives  ； 
She  *8  dead  as  earth. 一 Lend  me  a  looking-glm; 
If  that  her  breath  will  mist  or  stain  the  atone. 
Why,  then  she  lives. 

Kent,  Is  this  the  promised  end?* 

Edg.  Or  image  of  that  horror  ？ 

Alb.  Ffdl,  andceatM! 省 

Lear,  This  feather  stin  ；  she  lives :  if  it  be  sc. 
It  is  a  chance  that  does  redeem  all  sorrows 
That  ever  I  have  felt. 

Kent.  O,  my  good  master !  [huelm§. 

Lear.  Pr'ythee,  away. 

Edg.  'Tis  noble  Kent,  your  iiiend. 

Lear,  A  plague  upon  you,  murderers,  traitors  all! 
I  might  have  saved  her;  now  she  '8  gone  for 

ever ！ 一 

Cordelia,  Cordelia,  stay  a  little. 一 Ha  ！ 
What  is  *t  thou  say'st  ？ 一 Her  voice  was  ever  soft. 
Gentle,  and  low  ；  an  excellent  thing  in  woman.  — 
1  kill'd  the  slave  that  was  a  hanging  thee. 

Off,  'Tis  true,  my  lords,  he  did. 

Lear,  Did  I  not,  fellow  ？ 

I  have  seen  the  day,  with  my  good  biting  falchion 
I  would  have  made  them  skip :  I  am  old  now. 
And  these  same  crosses  spoil  me. 一 Who  are  you  ？ 


i.e.  the  erd  of  the  world,  foretold  by  our  Sarioor* 
i.  e.  die.   Albany  here  addresses  Lear. 


If  Fortur 


One  of  ill  em  we  behold. 

丄 enr".  This  ia  a  dull  sight.    Are  you  not  Kent  ？ 

Kenl.  The  same; 

Your  Bcrvant  Ken  I :  where  is  year  servani  CaiuB  ？ 

Lear.  He  'b  a  good  fellow,  I  con  tell  you  that; 
lie  'il  ilrike,  and  quickly  too  i  he  "s  dead  and  rotten. 

Kent.  No,  ray  good  lord ;  I  am  the  very  maa  ;  

Ltar.  I  '11  Bee  that  straight. 

Kent.  That,  from  your  first  of  difference  atid 
decay, 

Have  follow'd  your  sad  steps. 

Lear.  You  are  welcome  hither. 

Kent.  Nor  no  man  else  ；  all  'a  cheerless,  dark,  aod 
deHilly. 

your  eldest  daughters  have  foredoom'd  themselves. 


, He  knows  not  what  li 
se  preaent  us  to  him. 


Alb. 


Edmund  ia  dead,  my  lord. 

That's  but  a 


HISTORICAL  NOTICE 


ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 


riiivel  by  L 


dcd,  is  rctateri 
；' B  History  of 
s  published  a 

iefly  oblnined 
of  an  Jul  inn 
' Vicenisn,  who 


HHi  also  published  in  lo(i7.  by  I'dnitcr,  in  bis  Palace 
of  Pleasure  ；  and  on  ihe  incidenlg  of  lliese  I  wo 
work  a  Shakapenre  ia  supiicised  ta  have  conslrucled  lliis 
inte resting  Irngedy.  Mulune  imagiiiea  IhnI  (be  present 
jiiece  Has  designed  in  mid  finisliod  in  1596;  but 

Cltalmera  refers  it  lo  15»2,  and  Dr.  Drake  to  1593. 
There  are  four  early  edilions  oC  it  in  qunrto,  nnmely 
tboae  of  15ST,  \L9'J,  1009,  and  one  wiilioul  date  ;  Ibe 
Ant  of  wliivli  is  less  copious  limn  I  lie  otben  ；  since 
each  aiicceaajve  edi'iim  a p pears  lo  iiave  been  revised, 
with  additions  to  parlicular  passages. 

■  Tills  piny,'  anys  Dr.  JoJinsan,  '  is  one  of  the  must 
pitisiiig  of  uiir  autliur'g  perfnroiaiices.  T lie  scenes  nre 
buiy  and  various,  Ilie  incideiila  numerous  and  im- 
jMrlanl,  the  calnslrophe  irresistibly  affecting;,  and  [lie 
f  nc«H  of  the  action  carried  oa  with  ，i 


1^  HISTORICAL  NOTICE. 

•t  leant  with  such  congruity  to  popular  opinions,  u 
IrRg^otly  "'quires* 

•  ||«*re  is  one  of  the  few  attempts  of  Shakspeare  to 
exhibit  the  conversation  of  gentlemen,  to  represent 
the  Miry  sprightliness  of  juvenile  elegance.  Dryden 
mentions  •  tradition,  which  might  easily  reach  his 
linie.  of  •  «i "la ration  made  by  Shakspeare,  tbit  *  he 
mjis  oVii^^  to  Lilk  Mercntio  in  the  third  act,  lest  he 
should  bwn  Li'.W  by  him     yet  lie  thinks  Vm 

*  ！ lo  »ttch  i*:r«:sii?'e  persoe.  but  that  he  might  li" 
l:，《U  tbrctt^'i  r'lj,  irj  d:ed  in  his  bed.'  vi' 上: t: 
«i^^r  ti?  Utf  rof:-  r.  well  kcew.  h»d  i<  xti 

VI :，  I  M::"e=ce,         =:， ， 

^tra  •*  :*>ani«ftii^  »*i  "-        » ；、 ni*  :r  m  :i* 


•1 


'L5 


I*' 


:  iu  -W 

~  .-i  ：  \i  - 】•,  i.'f* 

、 

： :.：：-■「     J,I:  l、'.:i. 


、 


::e   :  ■ 


1.  .r^f  ^ 
、 一 


—         "v  ，■: ： —  -、， '-  ■•  j  -a- 

ri  1.9  I  .  errors  :  '-.  、《=»_x_  • 
； ^DQ  in  ♦r.eir  miiery  ；  a  m: 化 rV     、-  .-、-•■-■ 


^-wiMK!  •» 广^ ar?  - 


I  (be  estubllsh merit  <i 


mutuiiL  atluclime 


f  the  bouse  of  Capulel. 
nljflp  tbeir  fond  Baticipationa  of  felicity  r 
Depheir  of  Cnpulet,  rouBeii  tfae  indi^uBli 
bridegrooni  by  Ihe  murder  of  Lis  friepii  Mf 
■  sacrifice  Id  bis  resentment  in  singla  i 
■nbjects  Romeo  to  a  senlenca  of  bunislimeut  by 
w bile  Ilia  unauBpecting  reliti >ea  of  Juliet,  stti 
Brier  lo  the  loa 圃 of  her  cnuiia,  lesolTS  to  divert 
eholy  b，  an  inimedime  marriage  Kith  Count  ynri 
ker  pare  at!  iiieionibte  to  every  entrealy  of  del 
fortcnule  liidy  repnira  to  liie  cell  of  Frinr  Lauren 
narried  her ；  and  receives  from  ]tLH  bnndB  n  p 
porific,  causing  n  tBnipornry  HaBpnnaion  of  the 
tioiu  for  Ltd  nnd  forty  Lours.    On  the  Uoy  nj 
tha  nopliBlfl,  Juliet  ii  discovered  slifT  and  cold, 
Ti  jed,  nniWst  【liB  wnrs  of  lier  iimily,  lo  tlie 
ber  inoMlors.  Ths  good  War,  ia  ibe  mean  timij 
>  meiiengsr  lo  ihe  residence  oi'  Roinoa  si  Monlu 


ba  daHd  bod; 
41  Urmiaate 


', f' 


J  atiat'i  Bleep.  But  the  destiny  af  tl«  lorets  is 
the  letter  of  Friar  Laurence  iierer  readies  i'， ' 
and  til  a  diitrscted  husband,  lenmiiie  from  ano 
the  death  of  b'li  mialrass,  hasleni  lo  Verona,  fi 
Crauca  ia  tlie  obscurity  of  ni  glit  to 
Cupulets,  Ukfls  paison,  and  expires  ；  i 
friar  nrrires  (o  await  (he  recovtry  ol'  .(uliet  fron 
■  who,  reriiing  [a  ■  sense  of  her  bopi 


sill 

二  t 

』 
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PERSONS  REPRESENTED 


BKAun«  pdof  of  Verona. 

F^Mk  ft         BoUtmaa,  kinsman  to  the  prince. 


-、  '  { Imdt  of  two  booses,  at  Tariance  with  each  other. 

Mav.  «k)»  to  CnraleL 
Kmms.  m  to  MoBtlgM. 

HBKYTNk  ti^y—  to  the  prince,  and  friend  to  Romflo. 
Ikiik'wKJtv.       «r  to  Montague,  tnd  friend  to  Romeo. 
rt-iAir.  M^^,  to  Lftd?  C«pulet. 
f  ttAm  lATmm*.  »  Fnadsmi. 

<c;W  w  order. 
5h^rm.«M.iL  «trr»fi  »  K '議, 
i  一      一  • 

"Paris;  P««  ；  aa  Officer, 

*  to  Montague. 

•  to  Capulet. 
*  一 》、•  、'、  Capulet. 


•  trona  ；  several  Men  nnH 
― 一- Maskers  fin«  Jl  w    ?  Women,  relatioDS  to 
'Maskers,  Guards,  Watchmen,  and  Attendant.. 

^(|»*  the  greater  part  of  the  nlav  ，•《  \r 
♦  in  the  fifth  act.  at  M^tui     ^ "^细； 


ROMEO  AND   J  LFLIET. 


A  public  place, 
bter  BAHPBON  a*d  quegort,  armed  with  ttaordia 

bucklers. 

Samp.    Gregory,  o"  my  word,  we  '11  nut  carry 

Cre.  No,  far  then  we  should  be  cotllere. 
Samp.  I  mean,  an  we  be  in  clioler,  we  'II  draw. 
Gre.  Ay,  while  you  live,  draw  your  neck  out  of 

Samp.  I  strike  quickly,  being  muved. 

Gre.  But  thou  art  not  quickly  moved  to  strike. 

Samp.  A  dog  of  the  house  of  Montague  movci 

e. 

Cre.  To  move  is  to  ttir,  and  to  be  valiant  ia  to 
therefore,  if  thou  art  moved,  tbou 


nun 


I  pbnia  fornii'ily  in  use  ti 


ITO  mOXKO   ASrD  JULIET.  ACT  I. 

sQuni  ：  I  win  tdce  die  wall  of  uiy  man  or  maid  oi 

jrr.  Tbat  ^i0ws  diee  &  wesk  dmre;  for  the 

imoL   Znc :    wad  dm^fiiie  women,  being  the 
-vmtfer  utifc.  vs  swer  tfmat  to  die  will :  tiiere- 
，r?  .  viH  ？ «sa  Manta^ge's  idqe  &qiil  the  wall,  and 

•ZJrstt  ua^  TTiiflT  :d  tiK  "vaiL 

；，. rTui  TOtrrcL  ^  aerwesa 】nr  masters,  and  us 


5ca^  myself  a  tyrant: 
TKLtia^  ■   lare  :x^:  rus  aisi  I  will  be  cruel 

^  nuiiB    一-  Trii        :ir  tsier  zemds, 
； -、. ITie  jiiaxiA  'j:  tif.  Tn»i*  - 
yarn.    At.  tL*  iif'Hfv  丄  3iaids»  or  their 

a»iue!Xiiisui^    uJct     ii.  xm£.  ^xss^  zhau.  wilt. 
：二*^了  ―      ttiif  r  =  =Ef2e.  -har  feel  it. 
—CTij    ？  了  h\\,\   ，~r_.  I  iia.  able  to 

icanii    i-'- 1    *.-•  «. '- "-  vi.  :       :  -T^TT  lece  of  flesh 

"T'-t  ，"-  in  Lr  _: -上：'： hadst, 

n  二 lii-i.  -  二 riT  ::cl  ；  hert 
:、：*^^  TV  二      n.*  :r  Tiri  二 -iiriL^ 二 

iTt:" 丄 lit. IT  CM  1  、  - ，  • "  1 


:  ^  二  二二 


lOXNS  I.  BOMEO   AND  JULIET.  17  1 


Samp.  Let  us  take  the  law  of  our  sides  ；  let  tbero 
begin. 

Gre.  1  will  frown  as  I  pass  by,  and  let  them  take 
It  Bs  they  list. 

, Samp.  Nay,  as  they  dare.  I  will  bite  my  thumb 
Ht  tbem  ；   which  ia  a  disgrace  to  them,  if  they 

A6r.  Do  you  bite  your  thumb  at  us,  sir  ？ 
Samp.  I  do  bite  my  thumb,  sir. 
Abr.  Do  you  bite  your  thumb  at  us,  sir  f 
Samp.  Is  the  law  on  our  aide,  if  I  say  Ay  ？ 
Gre.  No. 

Samp.  No,  tir,  I  da  not  bite  mj  thumb  at  you, 
lir:  but  I  bite  my  thumb,  sir. 
Gre.  Do  you  quarrel,  sir  ？ 
Abr.  Quarrel,  sir  ？  no,  sir. 

Samp.  If  you  do,  fir,  I  am  for  you  ；  1  serve  as 
Mmd  a  man  aa  you. 


Enter  bbnvolio,  at  a  distance. 
Gre.  Say,  belter  ；  here  comes  one  gf  my  master 'a 

Samp.  Yes,  better,  sir. 
Abr.  You  lie. 

Samp.  Draw,  if  you  be  men. ― Gregory,  remenil>er 
the  swashing  ■  blow.  [tAty  fight. 


ftOMEO  AND  JUUIT.  ACT  I. 

B^m.  PwU  fools  ；  pat  up  ycmr  svords  ：  yvm  know 
IK4  vhat  Tou  do,  IhemSs  datn  their  tmrit, 

Emtwr  TTBi^r. 

，-. '-\'*^»»  intra,  sac  "su.  :  Tnats-  -   I  jnte  tiie 
、v  -         夂丄 ahl  Aki7c::aCTffi  aou  : 

一: J   o«i*r»i'  Par/hfins  of  hot'f.  kamseF..  n»  '«i 
-yy  ；  ihen  enter  *  iti«ev*  w 丄 '  jm. 

Clubs,  bills,  iiiul  i、s4rtisan，  -r^g  ■  bos 
them  down  ！ 

•Van  with  the  Capiilcts  ！    down  xniL  -zst  Mua- 
ta^es  I 


'.  二 *' 


Enter  capulet,  in  his  gown  ；  and 

Cap,    What  noise  Is  this  ？ 一 Give         ^  :zz 
sword,  ho  ！ 

L.  Cap.  A  crutch,  a  crutch  ！ 一 Whr  ciJl  7:  .ui 
sword  ？ 

Cap.  My  sword,  I  say  ！ 一 Old  Montairaf  ^  --ne. 


bill  is  &  battle-axe.  ana  a  partisrn  a  kind  of  a::*, 
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ROMIO  AND  JDLIBT 


ACI  I 


For  this  time,  all  the  rest  depart  away. 
Y<»u,  Capulet,  shall  go  along  with  me  ； 
And,  Montague,  come  you  this  afternoon, 
To  know  our  farther  pleasure  in  this  case, 
To  old  Free-town,  our  common  judgment-place. 
Once  more,  on  pain  of  death,  all  men  depart. 

[Eseumt  PrUce,  and  Attendants  ；  Capulet,  Laif 
Capulet,  Tybalt,  Citizens,  and  Servants. 
Mon.  Who  set  this  ancient  quarrel  new  abroach } 
Speak,  nephew,  were  you  by  when  it  began  ？ 

Bn.  Here  were  the  servants  of  your  adversary, 
And  your?,  close  fighting  ere  I  did  approach : 
I  drew  to  part  them  ；  in  the  instant  came 
l>.e  fierv  Tybalt,  with  his  s:vord  prepared  ； 
Which.  a$  he  breathed  defiance  to  my  ears. 
Hf  svun^  about  his  head,  and  cut  the  winds, 
Who-  Sv^thin^  hurt  withal,  hi.ss'd  him  in  scorn. 

were  interchanging:  thrusts  and  blows, 
i  A::、'：  ni.  rf .  auii  fought  on  part  and  part, 

r.::       r:.;:.^:  ».M:ao.  who  parted  either  part. 
:•   -V,.»    、、-  where  is  Iwmeo : —— saw  vou  him  to* 
、- : 

：：-'.：  c'.*..:  :  Aiu  he  was  not  at  this  fray. 
人 is  h.^ur  before  the  wor*hipp*d  sun 
•'  、、:■:  二  ••、-,：■: 二  ；,, f  f  、、： Jen  wiado  jT      the  ea<:, 
-A  :■、、、：， -o,--  ^r*ve  ； r»e  t»?  Wdik  abroad  ； 

*、    '  '乂   '--     :二-4： 二        iTTv^ve  、i  ^^^?,uri：：e. 
： " V  ；、 *"  Ar 丄 rv、、、r;r:i  frosa  riie  c::v'$  siie. 
、        -、' ： 、 '"- -  -  J  Si-i       ur  >、  I*  ； 

、      ■  ■  -.Jir.s'  ：  rv::^  he  ""arire  。:•  ae. 


I,  measuring  bis  a  (fee  lions  by  my  own, 

Tbat  most  are  busied  when  they  are  most  alone, 

Pursued  my  humor,  not  pursuing  his, 

And  gladly  shuim'd  who  gladly  fled  from  me. 

Mon.  Many  a.  morning  hath  he  there  been  eecn. 
With  tears  augmenting  the  fresh  moniing's  dew, 
Adding  to  clouds  more  clouds  with  his  deep  sighs  ； 
But  all  ao  soon  as  the  all -cheering  sun 
Should  in  tlie  farthest  east  begin  to  draw 
The  shady  curtaios  from  Aurora's  bed. 
Away  from  light  steals  home  my  heavy  son, 
And  private  in  his  chamber  pens  himself  ； 
Sliuts  up  liis  windows,  locks  fair  daylight  out. 
And  makes  himself  an  artificial  night, 
ft  tack  and  portentous  must  this  ljumor  prove. 
Unless  good  counsel  may  the  cause  remove. 


Ben.  My  noble  uncle,  do  you  know  the  ca-jae  f 
Mon.  I  neither  know  it,  nor  can  learn  of  him. 
Ben.  Have  you  impart uned  liim  by  any  raeana  ？ 
Mon.  Both  iiy  myself,  and  many  otiier  friends : 
But  he,  his  own  affections'  counsellor, 
la  to  himself— I  will  not  say,  bow  true ― 
But  to  himself  to  secret  and  so  close, 
So  far  from  sounding  and  discovery, 
As  is  the  bud  Lit  with  an  etivioua  worm. 
Ere  he  can  spread  liia  sweet  leaves  to  the  air, 
Or  dedicate  his  beauty  to  the  same. 
Could  we  but  learn  from  whence  liis  sorrows  |^w, 
We  would  us  willingly  give  cure,  as  know. 


XOKXO  AXD  JVUKT^ 


ACT  u 


Eaier  boxbo,  mt  m  £siaMce, 
Em,  See,  wbere  he  comes.    So  pleaae  you.  step 


I  'ji  knav      ciiewice,  or  be  much  denied. 

Jlf«s»  I  vosUL  thou  weit  ao  happy  by  thy  stay, 
TV  iksir  trae  sLxiit.—  Come,  madam,  let 's  away. 

[Exrmmt  Momtagme  amd  Lai§, 

HoL.  O-xd.  scsTdv,  coa&in. 

X 人  Is  the  day  so  young  ？ 

Scl  new  scrsck  nine. 

A 人  Ah  me :  sad  hours  seem  long. 

^'44  Uifti  2tT  ftlber  thai  went  hence  so  fast  ？ 

iW.  T 仏 一 Wbai  sadness  lengthens  Romeo's 

Noc  liiTiSf  that,  which,  having,  makes  them 


a;    、、'2:  :i  i:tz  ZkTzz,  iBrhere  I  am  in  】oTe. 
Xi  :^1：  j^T-*.  SO  gie 二： le  in  Lis  view, 

二、  i      jc  rrT^zuvT-^ss  md  roucb  in  pr jof  I 

A'jLj.  trjLi  :、、"，  "wh.tse  view  is  muffled  stili, 
S 、-、 ，: 丄. t fTf^  5*e  paihwrnys  to  his  \rili  I 
、、： i  r?  ，"e  ii-e  ? 一 O  me  ！ 一 Whai  frav  vhi 

Y^:  ^fll      :•.、:，  frc  I  hiTt  teard  it  alL 

rr  j.-i      i:         Lite,  but  more  with  lore: 
:、- ::^r，  0  Vri^  ling  I.^re  :    O 】oTing  hate  : 
《， £r5t  rrenre  ！ 


) heavy  lightness  1  serious  vanity  ！ 
klis-shapeo  chaos  of  well -seeming  forms  ！ 
[ Feather  of  lead,  bright  smoke,  cold  fire,  sitli  h":tli  ！ 
I Btill -waking  deep,  that  is  not  what  it  is! ― 
iThiE  love  feel  I.  that  feel  ao  love  ia  this. 
ot  laugh  i 

No,  coz,  I  rather  weep. 
1  heart,  at  what  ？ 

At  tby  good  heart's  oppresiion, 
', such  is  love's  transgression.' 
H  Griefs  of  my  own  lie  heavy  in  my  breast  ； 
■  Which  thou  wilt  propagate,  to  have  it  press 'd 

ire  of  thine :  this  love,  that  thou  hnst 
ahown, 

more  grief  to  too  much  uf  mine  own. 
a  moke  raised  with  the  fume  of  sighs  j 
jurged,  a  fire  sparkling  j(i  lovers'  eyes  ； 
'ex'd,  a  sea  norish'd  with  lovers'  tears. 
What  is  it  else  ？  h  madness  most  riifcreet, 
A  choking  gall,  and  b.  preserving  sweet. 
Farewell,  my  coz.  [^oiitg. 
！ n.  Soft  ；  I  will  go  along  ； 

if  you  leave  me  so,  you  do  me  wrong. 
..J.  Tut,  I  have  lost  myself  ；  1  am  not  here: 
This  IB  not  Romeo  ：  he 's  some  otiier  where. 
Ben,  Tell  me,  in  sadness,*  who  she  is  you  love. 
Ro.  What,  shall  I  groan,  and  tell  thee? 


Being' p 


Bem^  Groan?  why, no; 

Bat  sttibr  ttll  ae,  vIkk 

Jb«  Bid  a  sick  Mm  in  sidncss  make  bis  will.— 
Ak.  wed  lu  vzed  to  ok  diftt  is  ao  ill  ！ 一 
\m  iiif-iif  ',、  cccaim, 夏 do  lore  a  voman. 

I  i£a*<d  to  MBT,  vben 夏 snppoced  you  loved. 

Jtk  A  soo^  McrkaBftn! ~ and  she 's  fair  1 

Ab.  a  r^ric  ior  sn.  fur  coz,  is  soonest  hit 
Mi'  3r  ； bar  iii*  too  buss  ：  shell  not  be 

C.cnit  $  ML 二' 零 ； 5i*  2sft:±  Dan's  wit : 

y-rrat  jr*^  «         rr.iir.isT  Jc-r  sis  lire*  unharm  d. 
:j?*tr  wU  pre  3Ci'  r&f  sirj^f  X  jrrrizz  terms, 
Vir  imrjizzT^T  :f  ssstdliiu:  errs;, 

Vir       ^  ^ 

；. sTtf  ，上？ -  ：二  ':>?^i 二 ■  ：-> 

-^、.  1:：; 二  5二亡 ：.ef-  "^：:^         r]r  i^f^  '二 er  store. 

P-en  5 二 e  二 5-3  :rz.  :i^r  <1* 專」 still  live 

^Le  hath,  and  '.n  :Li:  spirizi:  makes  hoge 
'w  aste  ； 

IvjT  ./ea-jty,  starred  "srith  her  s^veritT 
、'二 5  ^ea'jty  off  from  all  pc'Steritr. 

I'iir,  too  wise  ；  wiselr  too  fair, 
1  J  men:  bli*5  by  makiog  nre  despair  ： 

'  arh  f 一 .rswora  to  love;  and,  in  that  vow, 
I)'J  I  live  dead,  that  live  to  tell  it  now. 

Be  ruled  by  me  ；  forget  to  think  of  her. 
*«ach  me  how  J  should  forget  to  think. 
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Ben.  By  giving  liberty  unto  thine  eyes  ； 
Knamine  other  beauties. 

Ro.  'Tin  the  way 

To  call  hers,  exquisite,  in  qiiestiuii  more  : 
These  happy  mask!,  that  kiss  fair  ladies'  Itowb, 
Xleing  black,  put  us  in  mind  they  hide  the  fair, 
lie,  that  ia  a  truck  en  blind,  cannot;  forget 
'I  lie  precious  treasure  of  liis  eyesijjlit  lost. 
Show  me  a  mistress  that  is  passing  fair  ； 
What  doth  her  beauty  serve>  hut  aa  a  note 
Where  I  may  read,  who  jiasa'd  that  passing  fair? 
Farewell :  thou  canst  not  teach  me  to  forget, 

Ben.  I  *I1  pay  that  doctrine,  or  ebe  die  in  debt. 


Cap.  And  Montague  is  bound  as  well  as  I, 
In  penalty  alike  ；  and  'tis  not  Kurd,  I  think. 
For  men  so  old  as  we  to  keep  the  pence. 

Pa.  Of  honorable  reckoning  art  you  bolh ; 
And  pity  'tis,  you  lived  at  odds  so  long. 
But  now,  my  lord,  what  say  you  to  my  suit  ？ 

Cap.  But  saying  o'er  what  I  have  said  before  : 
My  child  is  yet  a  stranger  in  the  world  ； 
She  hatb  not  seen  the  change  of  fourteen  years. 

wither  in  their  ptine. 


. Young 


k  her  ripe  t' 


e  ftre  buppf  mothi^rs  made. 


Avr   .-VLIET.  ACT  L 

二 iiT'd  are  those  so  eailf 


zia:  f. 

7:',  -irzz  :  i'l  TrklLi-v  i  HI  ~t  l::pes  but  she; 

，：" 2?  ~：：；  ： .         Jiiy  re*  — t  exrth  ： 

？，：  ■      r  : : -  r;  -"it  Plt-s  ii:  'ner  heart : 


: -.1  i-i  ；.  1  Lr:i*>::ii  二  二 Sift, 

T:.,，：：i.  -xaLt-s  二 7"  二 二:：1';>€1"  mort 


V  —二： 


二一 、 "： 


r.  Find  them  out,  whose  names  are  written 
？  It  is  written,  that  the  slioe maker  should 
meddle  with  hia  yard,  and  the  tailor  witb  Lis  last, 
the  fisher  with  his  pencil,  and  tlie  painter  with  his 


ac  pcrsor 
r  find  wh 


writing 
le«rned.— li 


I  good  ti 


Enter  bentolio  and  noueo. 

Put,  mao  ！  one  fire  bums  out  anothei'a 
burning'; 

in  is  lessen'd  by  another's  angaish  ； 
Turn  giddy,  and  be  holp  by  backward  turning : 

grief  cures  with  another's  lao- 

in  feet  ion  to  tliy  eye, 


9  excellent  for  that, 
y  thee ？ 

Ro.  For  your  broken  sliin. 

Ben.  Why,  lUiraeo,  art  thou  mad  ？ 
Ro.  Not  rood,  but  bound  more  ttian  a  mAdmnii  is  ； 
Eliut  up  in  prison,  kept  withauC  my  food, 

•'hipp'd,  and  tormented,  and  Good- e'en,  good 

fellow. 

Ser,    God  gi"  good  e'eo. ― I  pray,  sir,  can  yuu 

Ro.  Ay,  mine  own  fortune  In  my  misery. 
Ser.  Per! raps  you  have  learn 'd  it  without  book  i 
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ACT  I 


B«t  1  prmy.  cmn  you  remd  any  thing  you  see  ？ 

At.  if  I  know  the  letters  and  the  language. 
Sff,  Ye  sftT  honestly :  rest  yoa  merry  ！ 

Stay,  fellow  ；  I  can  md.  [reads. 

•  S^i^nior  Martino,  and  vife  and  daughters  ； 
Co&atT  Aoselme,  and  his  Veanteous  sisters  ；  the 
iacT  widow  of  Vitnirio  ；  SigiDor  Flacentio,  and  his 
l^Tvlr  nieces  ；  Mercutio,  and  his  brother  Valentine  ； 
sine  uncle  Capulet,  his  wife  mnd  daughters  ；  my 
iur  niece  Rosaline  ；  Livia  ；  Signior  Valentio,  and 
his  cousin  Tybalt  ；  Lucio,  and  the  lively  Helena.' 

A  fair  assembly,   [gives  back  the  mote.']  Whither 
should  they  come  ？ 
Ser.  Up. 
Ro.  Whither  ？ 

Ser,  To  supper  ；  to  our  house. 
Ro,  Whose  house  ？ 
Ser.  My  master's. 

Ro.  Indeed.  I  should  have  asked  you  that  before. 

Ser,  Now  1 ,11  tell  you  without  asking.  My 
master  is  the  great  rich  Capulet  ；  and  if  you  be  not 
of  the  house  of  Montagues,  I  pray,  come  and  crush 
a  cup  of  wine.i    Rest  you  merry.  [Eiil> 

Ben.  At  this  same  ancient  feast  of  Capulet'si 
Sups  the  fair  Rosaline,  whom  thou  so  lovest, 
AVidi  all  the  admired  beauties  of  Verona  ； 


A  cant  phrase  equivalent  to  crack  a  bottle. 
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P.  Kow,  br  BIT  maidenhead,  at  twelre  yeir 

I  bade  ber  oone. Wbat,  lamb  ！  what,  lady-bird!^ 
Gdd  icMd  1— wtee  '•  this  girl  ？ ~ what,  Juliet  ！ 

Eater  mm, 
Ju.  Hov  D0V»  who  edk  ？ 


Voar  modier. 
Jwu  Madam.  I  am  here. 

WbiX  is  Tcnir  will? 
丄. Cif.  Tlus  is  the  mmtter. — Nurse,  give  leare 

\r*  scsa  t&Ik  in  secret. 一 Xnrse,  come  back  again  : 
1  hfcr*  Tt^nrmhtfd  mt  ；  thou  shalt  hear  our  counsel 
riot  know'st,  mv  dangliter  *s  of  a  pretty  age. 

.Vir«r.  Fiitii,  I  cm  tell  her  »sc  unto  an  hoar. 

L.  CcT,  Sbe 's  Dot  fourteen. 

Vir^.  I  '12  ItT  fourteen  of  my  teeth,— 

A  si.  T£t.  tr  ITT  t*ei: :  be  it  spoken,  I  have  bat 

>：.； 25  DM  :r»urresa.    Hr.w  loo?  ii  it  now 

二.  A  fjuraig^t,  and  odd  days. 

Vt-w   Ex-fi  -.r         C'f  all  dars  in  the  year, 
"irr'f  lirLir.fc<-tve  &t  ri^^ht.  shall  she  be  fourteen. 
S.^skr.  t:」 fsbf . ~ G.x:  rest  all  Ciiristiaii  souls  ！  一 
\V:  ~f  .1：  kz.  fjTf. —— Well  S-js&n  is  vith  God  ； 


•  Sorr:  w. 


Bhe  was  too  good  for  me  ；  but,  as  I  said, 
On  La  CO  mas-eve  at  night  shall  she  be  fourteen  ； 
Tliat  shall  she,  marry  ；  I  remember  it  well. 
Tis  since  the  earthquake  now  eleven  years  ； 
And  she  was  weau'd,— I  never  shall  forget  it, ― 
Of  all  tlie  days  of  the  year,  upon  that  day : 
For  1  had  then  laid  wormwood  to  ray  dug, 
Sitting  in  the  buq  under  the  dnvehouse  vialli 


Nay,  I  do  bear  a  brain  ； ― but,  as  I  said, 
Wlieu  it  did  taste  the  wo nn wood  on  the  nipple 
Of  my  dug,  and  felt  it  bitter,  pretty  fonl  ！ 
To  see  it  tetchy,  and  full  out  with  the  dug. 
Shake,  quoth  the  dovehouse :    'twas  no  need, 

To  bid  me  trudge  ； 

And  since  that  time  it  is  eleven  years  : 
For  then  she  could  stand  alone  ；  nay,  by  the  roTd,' 
Ijhe  could  have  run  and  waddled  all  about : 
For  even  the  day  before,  she  broke  her  brow : 
And  then  my  bushand ― God  be  u'lth  his  soul  ！ 
'A  was  a  merry  man  ；— took  up  tlie  child  ： 
*  Yea,'  quoth  he,  '  dost  thou  fall  upon  tliy  face  ？ 
Thou  wilt  fall  backward,  when  thou  liasC  more  wit 
Wilt  thnu  not.  Jule  f '  and,  by  my  holy-dam. 
The  pretty  wretch  left  crying,  and  said  '  Ay." 
To  see  now,  how  a  jest  shall  come  about  ！ 
wnrrant,  an  I  should  live  a  thousand  years, 
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I  never  should  forget  it :  *  Wilt  thou  not,  Jule  r ' 
quoth  he : 

And,  pretty  fool,  it  stinted,'  and  said  •  Ay.' 

L.  Cap.  Enough  of  this :  I  pray  thee,  hold  thy 
peace. 

Xmrte.  Yes,  madam;  yet  I  cannot  choose  but 
laugh. 

To  think  it  should  leaTe  crying,  and  say  •  Ay 
And  yet,  I  wmrrmnt»  it  had  upon  its  brow 
A  bump  as  big  as  a  young  cockrel's  stone  ； 
■V  |)urioiis  knock  ；  and  it  cried  bitterly. 

Yea/  quoth  my  husband  ；  *  £dl'st  upon  thy  face ) 
Huiu  wilt  faJi  backward  when  thou  comest  tu  age  ； 
W:U  thou  not,  Jule  ? '  it  stinted,  and  said  '  Ay.' 
Jm.   Aad  stint  thou  too,  I  pray   thee,  nurse, 
say  I. 

A"«nr.  Peace  ；  I  hare  done :   God  mark  thee  to 
his  grace  [ 

Thou  wast  the  preni«t  babe  that  e'er  I  nursed : 
An  I  might  live  to  see  thee  married  once, 
I  have  my  wish. 

L.  Cap.  Many,  thit  many  b  the  very  theme 
I  carue  to  talk  of. — TcII  me,  daughter  Juliet, 
H、、、、-  stance  your  disposition  to  be  married  ？ 

Jv.  It  is  aL.  honor  that  I  dnjam.  not  of. 

•、Vyf.  An  honor  ！  were  not  I  thine  oqIv  nurse, 

"u  、  uIj  say,  thou  L^dst  suok'd  wisdom  from  iby 
teat. 


Lef:  oil  cniim- 


L.  Cap.  Well,  think  of  marriage  now  ；  younger 
than  you. 
Here  la  Verona,  Indies  of  esteem, 
Are  made  already  mothers  :  by  my  co 
I  was  your  mother  much  upon  these  y 
That  you  ai 
The  valiaat 

As  all  the  world- 
/..  Cap.  Verona's 


s  niglit  you  s 
id  o'er  the  vol 


c  of  younj 
t  there  wi 


with  beauty's  p 


Examine  every  married  lineament. 
And  see  how  one  another  lends  content ； 
And  what  obscured  in  this  fair  volume  lies. 
Kind  written  in  the  margin  of  his  eyes. 
This  precious  book  of  lore,  this  unbound  lover. 
To  beautify  liim,  only  lacks  a  cover. 
'I 'he  fish  lives  tu  the  sea  ■•  *  and  'tis  much  pride, 
]''or  fair  without  the  fair  within  to  hide  ； 
'I'll Hi  book  in  many's  eyes  dotli  ehnre  the  gViry, 
'I'lmt  ill  geld  clasps  locks  in  the  golden  story  ； 
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So  shall  you  share  all  that  be  dolii 

By  hMving  him,  making  youreelf  so  less. 

Smrst,  No  less  ？  nay,  lugger  ；  wamen  grow  by 
men. 

L,  Cap,  Speak  briefly,  cam  yon         of  Fani* 
love  ？ 

J 逢、 I  'U  look  to  Izkr.  if  looksi^  liking  mii?e : 
But  BO  more  deep  wiH  I  csdart  mme 
Huui  your  umicat  grres  stzcng^  to  m^ce  it  fr. 

Kmter  $«ltakt. 

Srr,  Madma.  the  ffaests  are  come,  supper  served 
up,  Tou  caIM.  mT  Tocng  lady  asked  for,  the  ninse 
r«T9cd  in  th«  pantry,  and  every  thing  in  extremity. 
I  must  beooe  to  wmit  ；    I    beseech   you,  foUoT 

Cap.  "We  follow  thee. ~ Juliet,  the  county 
stnys. 

Sf/rFf.    Go.  rir-' .   seek  happy  nights  to  hajnr 

SCKXK  IV. 

A  street. 

aOMKO,  MERCUTio.  BKNvoi.  lo,  urith  five  or 
Maskers,  Torch- lyearef  s^  amd  others. 

！"'  What,  shall  this  speech  be  spoke  for  ccr 
excuse, 
:'』 、ve  on  without  apology  ？ 
'：丄  riie  date  is  out  of  such  】、roli-xity  ： 


We  '11  have  no  Cupid  hoodwiak'd  with  a  scarf. 
Bearing  a  Tartar's  painted  bow  of  lath, 
Scaring  the  Indies  like  a  crow-keeper  ； ' 
Nor  no  without-book  prologue,  faintly  ？ poke 
After  the  prompter,  for  our  entrance  ; 
But,  let  them  measure  us  bj'  wliat  tiiey  will. 
We  'U  measure  them  a  measure,-  and  be  ^one. 

Ro.  Give  me  a  torch  ；  *  I  am  not  for  tliis  aniiiling  ！ 
Being  but  heavy,  I  will  bear  the  light. 

Mer.    Nay,  gentle  Romeo,  we  must  have  you 

Ro.  Not  I,  believe  me  :  you  hnve  dani;i;ig  shoes. 
With  nimble  sole  a  ；  I  have  a  soul  of  lead, 
So  Rtakea  me  to  the  ground,  I  cannot  move. 

Mer.  You  are  a  lover  ；  borrow  Cupid's  ivitiCfS, 
And  soar  with  them  above  a  common  bound. 

Ro,  I  am  too  sore  en  pie  reed  with  liis  shaft. 
To  soar  witli  his  light  featliers  ；  and  eo  bound, 
夏 cannot  bound  a  pitch  above  dull  woe  : 
Under  love's  heavy  buiden  do  I  sink. 

Mer.  And,  to  sink  lit  it,  shouli!  you  burden 

-Too  grenC  oppression  for  a  tender  thing. 


Ro.  Is  love  a  tender  thing  ？  it  is  too  rou{;h, 
Too  mde,  too  boisterous  ；  ami  it  pricks  like  thorn. 


A  Kftr^cro^.  *  A  dance. 

A  torch-bearer  tas  formerlj  an  HppenJige 【ii  exerj  troop 


•.•A，  muo  »TO  rTTTLiar.  森 cr  i. 

*ick  '.ffpe  "br  incaEinsi  snt  thu  i«=ic:  Ic^c  down.— 
lire  ae  l  asc  "o  tut  ay  "tsms  :a  ： 

'^miliaq  «  c  mask. 
； k  -wir  :r  1  Tswr    'Vaic  sre  二 
V*:at  :nrr.'，ia~  r«t  MtK  |Hice:   n**M'Uir:r*  ？ 
i^r?  it^  rrt  ^rsoe  jmiwe^  saL  juaa  far  me. 

'.mr.  XHOL  aieeg  -  mi  an  snner  in, 

uf.   -.  ，rra  :r  »    sr  — iiriirs  Jsac  rf  keiit, 
" 、； :t  iswi' -'，  "rasBS--  "二  Tfisr  ieeis: 

Btf  -  -  Z3i  snoau  "2»  runsQible's  own 

- it  .uu.  ~wvi  "H  ■TTji  nrr  mit  mre 

ic.  :*a:  •  二': *  *、 

•/  -一  TT-^-^"^    'iZ     一    :  — -  i 了 

T  tr^J  :i:r  」《^"3        -run.    "一    llZ'.  r*  、-:  ：：! 了. 

二". *  .  ir  r^'.'i  nriri-i  -u    i  r   .ir  -：_:^-:^-^-1：  srs 

.?     ■•— ii:  ▼  ?  Ti'^:i:i  TTiiL  n  r"  iiiiT  **、  t:.*  3； ， 
三 -:- -- 1'：  "v-T  ".：  r: 
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Mer.  That  dreamers  ofteo  ti 

Ro.  In  bed,  asleep,  while  iLey  do  dream  thin; 


She  ia  the  fairies'  midwife  ；  and  slie  comes 

simps  no  bigger  than  an  agate- stone 
On  the  fore- finger  of  an  aide rm an, 
■Drawn  with  a  team  of  little  atomies  ' 
. Athwart  men's  noses  as  they  lie  asleep : 
Jler  WB^on- spokes  made  of  ioag  spinners'  Ugs  ； 
[The  cover,  of  the  wings  of  grass hojipers  ； 
-The  traces,  of  the  smallest  spider's  web  ； 
The  collars,  of  the  moonshine's  watery  beams : 
Her  wliip,  of  cricket's  bone  ；  the  last),  of  film  ； 
'Her  waggoner,  a  am  ail  gray-coated  gnat. 
Not  half  so  his  as  n  round  little  worm 
Prick'd  from  the  lazy  finger  of  a  maid  : 


Made  by  the 
Time  out  of  n 
And  in  this  s\ 
Through  lovi 

On  conrliLTi! 


O'er  lawyer*'  finctsv 零 iir  scrfcict:  dr-ss  m. 

Which  oft  the  uiinT  Miir  »tci  blKz^  ^uBrn;"^ 
Because  iheir  bmm  irid:  ^ipsscmac^  ^unc».  vs. 
Sometimes  sbf  pJlrgv  r  er  l  mms: «  hisl 
A&d  t&ea  dTMons     of  smellmr  mi:  e  «uir 
Adi  soaedan  r-nmes  she  via  i  iiub-tix  t  、二 

An:  ::»rt  ^r»acf  its  n:  ruTtinr  xcn-^^  urit^ 
O"  ？ iTuriif*.  unnujc^arii^  >Tia::ys;  :iju 卜- 
、'， iu>iiu»  i，  iftinnm  n?r?T    ar-.  u^:  ；!：--  = 
7>nin>  II  i.^  fv:       m"、：  Its  *trr*:  or-  T-i**- 

"ThA'      卜 :nj  aumr^s  a  -v -，，  -..  r::  ：：-r  -. 

■ :rr?*"<'fr  thcni.  HiK   ；: -^r.:-  :  •：：.:    r-- :  -- 
\UL:z^  thrill  u  «>MK  ;：  、  :  :、,.、.  、   、、_j^v,-: 〜-. 
■Yrf,  thin  in  ulu* 

Ro.  IVni'c.  jjtar^t.   .virr' .:. 

7r.:-ii  t^lk  fet  of  nutluii^. 

-Vr.  IViir,  I  talk  o:  ur^aa 

^'v'ucr.  hit  the  cliildrtMi  of  an  idle  brait, 
Ber^t  :f  n:!Ling  but  vain  fanta^r  : 


Court  sol icifuf  ion, 
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Which  is  89  thin  of  substance  as  ihe  air  ； 
And  more  inconstant  than  the  wind,  who  n'ooee 
Even  now  the  frozen  bosom  of  the  nurtli  ； 
And,  being  anger'd,  puffs  away  from  thence, 
Turning  his  face  to  the  dew -dropping  south. 
Ben.  This  wind,  you  talk  of,  blows  us  friim  < 

jpper  is  dune,  and  we  shall  come  tou  late. 
Ro.  I  fear,  too  early  ;  for  my  mind  misgives, 
)ine  consequence,  yet  hanging  in  Ihe  stm, 
lall  bitterly  begin  his  fearful  date 
With  this  night's  revels  ；  and  expire  the  term 
3f  B  despised  life,  closed  in  my  breast, 
e  forfeit  of  untimely  death  : 
t  liath  the  steerage  of  my  coune. 


Sy  * 


^ects  my  sail  ！ ― On,  lusty  gentlemen. 
―       Strike, " 


A  haU  in  Capulel  's  house. 

Musicians  mailiag.    Enter  sbrv Atm. 

I  Ser.  Where 's  Potpan,  that  he  helps  nut  to 
ce  away  f  he  shift  a  trencher  I  he  scrape  i 
iichtr  ！ 

'2  Ser.  When  good  manners  shiJI  lie  bU  iu  one  ot 

0  men's  hands,  and  they  unwashed  too,  'tis  a  foul 
"g- 

1  Ser,  Away  with  the  joiut-sfooU  ；  remove  th« 
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court- cupboard  ；  *  look  to  the  plate.    Good  thou, 
Mve  me 象 piece  of  marchp«ne  ；  •  and,  as  thou  lovest 
me,  let  the  porter       in  Sosmn  Grindstone,  tnd 
Nell. 一 Antony  ！  and  Po^pu  ！ 
*i  Ser、  At.  boy;  radr. 

I  $rr、  You  ve  looked  for.  ud  cmlled  for.  i^ed 
氐 vr、  and  ？ otti^t  fcr,  ia  dse  ^iit  chamber. 

^  $<tr、  VTe  csBDCC  W  bere  sad  there  too.  — 
Cbw^cxT,  K-vs  ；  Vc  ^csak  & -v^cje.  S3ii  the  loogrr  Hm 


trttp»*«c*w**  、一  =  «ct».  w£L  ioiT*  5  j.-Tar  Tzdi  jw-c— 
《， 、 u-  TUiiOesses  :  whir^  i:  t—c  iiil 
*s  .  I'iZjT  to  dance  ？    5.r:  二" ixix 

"'； e, 

i  ，矚 ear,  hath  coriisi.     .  \ r.-.  :  r  -.-■： 
■      tre  welcome,  fj^cntlcmcn  :  、： * 

r 二 i»t  I  Lave  worn  a  visor :  and  cou,. -— 
A    hampering  tale  In  a  fair  IhcIv V  eii、 
Such  as  would  pleaee  ； 一 'lis  gone, 
gone. 

Vcn  are  welcome,  gentlemen  I 一 C-onjf 
pky. 


、、 、― J  ^ 


A  sideboard,  on  which  the  plate  was  plac4^ 
A  kind  of  sweet  bread  or  biscuit. 


A  hall  ！  a  hall  ！  '  give  rooin,  and  foot  it,  girls. 

[music  plays,  and  they  dance. 
JHure  light,  ye  knaves  ；  and  turn  the  tables  up, 
And  quench  the  fire  ；  tbe  room  is  grown  too  hot. -— 
Ah,  sirrsh,  this  uiilook'd-for  Bport  cornea  well, 
Kay,  sit,  D»y.  sit,  gond  cousin  Capulet  ； 
For  you  and  I  are  past  our  dancing  duya. 
How  loDg  is 't  now,  since  last  yourself  and  I 
,Were  in  a  mask  ？ 

2  Cap.  By  'r  lady,  thirty  years. 

I  Cap.  What,  man  ？  'tis  not  so  much  ；  'tis  not  m 

I  Tis  since  the  nuptial  of  Lucent  id, 
•Come  Pentecost  as  quickly  as  it  will, 
|fiome  five  and  twenty  years  ；  and  then  we  mask'd. 


ip.  Will  you  tell  me  tl 

n  was  liut  a  ward  two  years  i 
What  I  ad  J      that,  which 


)f  j-onder  knight 
Ser.  I  know  n' 


fit  seems  she  hangs  upon  the  cheek  of  niglit 
Like  a  rich  jewel  in  an  Ethiop's  ear : 
|Beauty  too  rich  for  use,  for  earth  too  dear  ！ 
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S:  sir"  1  saowT  dove  trooping  with  crows, 
A*  Tcc'i-er  Uir  o'er  her  fellows  shows. 
I\e  srfassirs  c^ne.  I  *11  watch  her  place  of  stands 
Aai.  tccchiig  here,  make  happy  my  rude  hand. 
EVi  3tT  bitfmrt  lore  till  now  ？  forswear  it,  sight  1 
Frr  I  ae*«r  sav  tne  bemuty  till  this  nighL 

Ii.  Tbis,  CT  Ids  Toice,  should  be  a  Montague. 一 
Fetca      3T  npier,  bor. 一 What  ！  darea  the  slave 
CcK  iirrer,  c^overM  vith  an  antic  face, 
Tj  &«r       scorn  at  oar  solemoity  ？ 
Xjw.  br  tie  «t:ck  and  honor  of  my  Ida, 
r:  strike  -，、  deid  I  hold  it  not  a  sin. 

1  Cf/.   Wit.  hoT  now,  kinsman?  wherefore 
«rjrs  TOO.  so  ？ 

7».  U-.-ae.  this  is  a  Montasrue,  our  foe  ； 
A  Tilliis..  tbit  is  hither  come  in  spite. 
r«3  so.?d  i:  cur  soIemniCT  this  night. 

I  Cct  Yc  -HZ  Rcnieo  i« 't  ？ 

Ty-  Tls  he,  that  vLIIaia  Roraeo. 

1  C€J.  C.-ntest  thee,  sreatle  coz  ；  let  him  abue : 
He  r^iTS  hizi  like  a  :>jr:ly  gentleman : 
Aci,  t?  <aT  trutl;.  Vercua  brags  of  him, 
To  b<  a  virtu: u<  and  well-goTern'd  youth. 
I  wculd  not,  f-r  the  wealth  of  all  this  towii, 
Here,  in  my  bouse,  do  him  diapara^ment  ： 
Therefor*  be  patient,  take  no  note  of  him  ; 
It  is  my  will  ；  the  which  if  thou  respect. 
Show  a  fair  presence,  and  put  off  these  fro  .vus. 
An  ill-beseemiag  semblance  for  a  feast. 

It  fits,  when  such  a  villain  is  a  ^uest : 
'！ ndure  him. 


I  Cap.  He  shall  be  endured  ； 

What,  good  man  boy  ！  I  say,  he  shall :  go  t' 
Am  I  the  master  here,  or  you  ？  go  to. 
Vou  'U  not  endure  him  ！ ― God  shall  m 

Vou  '11  make  a  mutiny  among  my  guests  ！ 
\'nu  will  set  cock-a-h( 


Go  to.  g 


boy : 一 is  *t  BO,  indeed  ？ 
chance  to  scathe  you  ； ' 一 I  know 


IS  tnck  may 
II  must  contrary  me  \  marry,  "tie  time- 


ore  light,  fi. 
-cheerly,  m 


lake  you  quiet  ；  what  1 ― cheerly,  my  hearts. 
Ty,  Patience  perforce  with  wilful  choler  meeting. 
Makes  my  flesh  tremble  in  their  different  greeting. 
I  will  withdraw  ；  but  thia  intrusion  sliall. 
Now  seeming  sweet,  convert  to  bitter  gall.  {Exit. 
Ro.  If  I  profane  with  my  unwurthiest  hand 

O  Juliet. 

This  holy  shrine,  the  gentle  fine  is  this : ― 
My  lipB,  two  blushing  pilgrims,  refldy  stand 

To  smooths  that  rough  touch  with  a  tender  Viss. 
Ju.  Good  pilgrim,  you  do  wrong  j-oiir  hand  tuo 

Which  munnerly  devotion  bIiows  in  tliU  ； 
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For  saints  have  hands  that  pilgrims'  hands  do  toud^ 


And  palm  to  palm  is  holy  palmers'  kiss. 
Ro,  Have  not  saints  lips,  aad  holy  palmers  too  ？ 
Ju,  Ay.  pilgrim*  lips  that  they  must  use  h 
prmyer. 

Ho.  O  then,  dear  Mint;  let  lips  do  whsl  handi 

do; 

They  pray,  grant  thou,  lest  faith  tarn  to  deiqpur. 
Jm,  Saints  do  not  move,  though  grant  for  pnjen' 
sake. 

Ro.  Then  move  not,  while  my  prayer,-  effect  I 
take. 

Thus  from  my  lips'  by  yours,  my  sin  is  purged. 

[kissing  her. 

Ju.  Then  have  my  Ups  the  sin  that  they  have 
took. 

Ro.  Sin  from  my  lips  ？  O  trespass  sweetlf  uiged  ！ 
Give  me  my  sin  again. 

Ju.  You  kiss  by  the  book.i 

Nurse.  Madam,  your  mother  craves  a  word  wit! 
you. 

Ro,  What  is  her  mother  ？ 

Nurse,  Marry,  bachelor. 

Her  mother  is  the  lady  of  the  house. 
And  a  good  lady,  and  a  wise,  and  virtuous : 
I  nursed  her  daughter,  that  you  talk*d  withal. 
I  tell  you,  he,  that  can  lay  hold  of  her, 
ShaU  have  the  chinks. 


Methodically. 
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Of  ouc  1  danced  withal. 

Nurse, 
Come,  let    away  ；  the 


ACT  : 

[ome  calls  witkin,  *  Juliet'] 
Anon,  anon : 一 
Btrangers  all  are  gone. 


BOMKO  AND  IXILXXT. 


X»i9r  cHOftus. 

Now  old  desire  doth  in  hit  death-bed  lie. 

And  young  affection  gapes  to  be  his  heir  ； 
That  fair,  for  which  love  groan'd  for,  and  would 
die. 

With  tender  Juliet  matcli'd,  is  now  not  fair. 
Now  Romeo  is  beloved,  and  loves  again. 

Alike  bewitched  by  the  charm  of  looks  ； 
But  to  his  foe  supposed  he  must  complain. 

And  she  steal  love's  sweet  bait  from  fearful 
hooks : 

Being  held  a  foe,  he  may  not  have  access 

To  breathe  such  vows  as  lovers  use  to  swear  ； 

And  she  as  much  in  love,  her  means  much  less 
To  meet  her  new-beloved  any  where  : 

But  passion  lends  them   power,  time  means  to 
meet, 

Tempeniig'  extremities  with  extreme  sweet.    \  EjrJ. 
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He  heareth  not,  he  stirreth  not,  he  moveth  not  ； 

The  ape  *  is  dead,  and  I  must  conjure  him. 一 

I  conjure  thee  by  Rosaliue's  bright  eyes. 

By  her  high  forehead,  and  her  scarlet  lip. 

Br  her  fine  foot,  straight  leg,  and  quivering  thigh, 

And  the  demesnes  that  there  adjacent  lie. 

That  in  thy  likeness  thou  appear  to  us. 

Ben.  An  if  he  hear  thee,  thou  wilt  anger  him. 

Mer,  This  cannot  anger  him :  'twould  anger  Lim 
To  raise  a  spirit  in  his  mistress'  circle 
Of  some  strange  nature,  letting  it  there  stand 
Till  she  had  laid  it,  and  conjured  it  down  ； 
That  were  some  spite :  my  invocation 
Is  fair  and  honest  ；  and,  in  his  mistress'  name, 
I  conjure  only  but  to  raise  up  him. 

Ben.  Come,  he  hath  hid  himself  among  those 
trees. 

To  be  consorted  with  the  humorous  2  night : 
Blind  is  his  love,  and  best  befits  the  dark. 

Mer.  If  love  be  blind,  love  cannot  hit  the  mark. 
Now  will  he  sit  under  a  medlar  tree. 
And  wish  his  mistress  were  that  kind  of  fruit. 
As  maids  call  medlars,  when  they  laugh  alone. 一 
O,  Romeo,  that  she  were,  ah,  that  she  were 
An  open  et  caetera,  thou  a  poprin  pear  I 
Romeo,  good  night : ― I  *11  to  my  truckle-bed  ： ' 
This  field-bed  is  too  cold  for  me  to  sleep. 


1  This  word,  in  SLakspeare's  time,  was  used  as  an  expres* 

Kion  of  tenderness 

'丄 For  humid.  -、  A  bed  th::t  runs  on  wheels 


Ro.  He  jests  at  scars,  that  never  felt  a  wound. ― 
[Juliet  appears  above,  at  a  wiiiduv 
But,    soft  ！    «liat   light   through    yonder  window 
breaks f 

It  is  the  east,  and  Juliet  is  the  sun  ！ ― 
Arise,  fair  sun,  and  kiil  the  envious  moon, 
W!io  is  already  sitk  and  pale  with  grief, 
'i'faat  tho'i  her  maid  art  far  more  fair  than  she : 
Be  not  lier  maid,  since  she  is  envious  ； 
Her  vestal  livery  is  but  sick  and  green, 
And  none  but  fools  do  wear  it  ；  cast  it  off. 
It  is  my  】ady  ；  0,  it  is  my  love  ！ 
O.  tliBt  she  knew  she  were  ！ ― 


e  discourses 


says  not 


Two  of  the  fairest  Btars  in  all  the  henven, 
Having  some  bu sines;,  do  entreat  lier  eyes 
To  twinkle  in  their  spheres  till  they  return. 
What  if  her  eyes  were  there,  they  in  her  head  ？ 
Tlie  briglitncsg  of  her  cheek  would  shame  t 
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As  daylight  doth  a  lamp  ；  her  eye  in  heaven 
Would  through  the  airy  region  stream  so  bright, 
That  birds  would  sing,  and  think  it  were  not 
night. 

See.  how  she  leans  her  cheek  upon  her  hand  ！ 
O,  that  I  were  a  glove  upon  that  hand. 
That  I  might  touch  that  check  ！ 

Ju,  Ah  me  ！ 

Ro,  She  speaks: 

O,  speak  again,  bright  angel  ！  for  thou  art 
As  glorious  to  this  night,  being  o'er  my  head. 
As  is  a  winged  messenger  of  heaven 
Unto  the  white-upturned  wondering  eyes 
Of  mortals,  that  fall  back  to  gaze  on  him. 
When  he  bestrides  the  lazy-pacing  clouds. 
And  sails  upon  the  bosom  of  the' air. 

Ju.   0  Romeo,  Romeo  ！    wherefore  art  thov 
Romeo  ？ 

Deny  thy  father,  and  refuse  thy  name  ： 
Or,  if  thou  wilt  not,  be  but  sworn  my  love. 
And  I  '11  no  longer  be  a  Capulet. 

Ro.  Shall  I  hear  more,  or  shall  I  speak  at  this  ？ 

[asiit, 

Ju.  Tis  hut  thy  name  that  is  my  enemy  ； 一 
Thou  art  thyself  though,  not  a  Montague. 
What  ,s  Montague  ？  it  is  nor  hand,  nor  foot. 
Nor  arm,  nor  face,  nor  any  other  part 
JMonirinjr  to  a  man.    0，  be  some  other  name  ！ 
What 's  in  a  name  ？  that  which  we  call  a  rose, 
Hy  any  other  name  would  smell  as  sweet  ； 
So  Koineo  would,  were  he  not  Romeo  caU'd. 
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Retain  that  dear  perfection  which  he  o 
Without  that  title.    Romeo,  doff=  tliy 


Coll  me  but  love,  and  I  '11  be  new  bHpttzed  : 
Hencefortli  I  never  will  be  Romeo. 

Ju.  What  man  art  thou,  that,  thus  bescreen'd  in 
night, 

So  Btumblest  on  my  counsel  ？ 

Ro.  By  a  name 

I  know  not  how  to  tell  thee  who  I  am. 
My  Dame,  dear  sai  tit,  is  hateful  to  myself. 
Because  it  is  an  enemy  to  thee  : 
Had  I  it  written,  I  would  tear  the  word. 

Ju.  My  ears  have  not  yet  drunk  a  hundred  words 
Of  that  tongue' a  utterance,  yet  I  know  the  sound  ： 
Art  thou  noi  Romeo,  nnd  a  Montague  ？ 

Ro.  Neither,  fair  saint,  if  either  thee  dislike. 

Ju.  How  earnest  tltou  hither,  tell  mc,  nnil  wliere- 

The  orclmrd  walls  are  high,  and  hnrd  to  climb  ； 
And  the  place  death,  considering  who  tliou  iirr, 
If  ftny  of  my  kinsmen  find  thee  here. 

Rq.  With  love's  light  wings  did  I  o'erperch  these 

For  Btony  limits  cannot  hold  love  out  ： 

And  what  love  can  do,  that  dares  love  attempt , 


' Obtis,  P09ICSH5, 


■  llfi  off,  lay  isido. 
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Therefore  thy  kinsmen  ure  no  let  ，  to  me. 

Ju.  If  they  do  see  thee,  they  will  murder  thee, 
Ro.  Alack  ！  there  lies  more  peiil  in  thine  eye. 

Than  twenty  of  their  swords :  look  thoa  but  sweet, 

And  I  am  proof  against  their  enmity. 

Ju,  I  would  not  for  the  world,  they  saw  tbce 
here. 

Ro.  I  have  night*!  doak  to  hide  me  from  tLeir 
sight  ； 

And.  but  2  thou  love  me,  let  them  find  me  here. 
My  life  were  better  ended  by  their  hate. 
Than  death  prorogued,  wanting  of  thy  loye. 

Ju.  By  whose  direction  fooniTst  tboa  out  tbis 
place  ？ 

Ro.  By  love,  who  first  did  prompt  me  to  inquire: 
He  lent  me  counsel,  and  I  lent  him  eyes. 
I  am  no  pilot  ；  yet,  wert  thou  as  far 
As  that  vast  shore  wash'd  with  the  farthest  sea, 
I  would  adventure  for  such  merchandise. 

Ju.  Thou  know'st  the  mask  of  night  is  on  my 
face  ； 

Else  would  a  maiden  blush  bepaint  my  cheek. 
For  that  which  thou  hast  heard  me  speak  to-night. 
Fain  would  I  dwell  on  form  ；  fain,  fain  deny 
What  I  have  spoke  :  but  farewell  compliment  1 
Dost  thou  love  me  ?  I  know,  thou  wilt  say 一 Ay  ； 
And  I  will  take  thy  word  :  yet,  if  thou  swear'st, 
Thou  mayst  prove  false  :  at  lovers'  perjuries' 


riiDderance 


Or  if  thou  think'st  I 


lauglis.  O,  gentle  Romeo, 
', pronounce  it  faithfully : 


d  be  perrers 
woo  ；  but,  fc 


li  sny  thee  nay, 
ol  for  the  world, 
too  fund, 

y  havior  light : 


In  truth,  fair  Muntngue, 
And  therefore  thou  mayst  think 
But  trust  me,  gentleman,  I  '11  prove  more  true 
Than  those  tliat  have  more  cunning  to  be  stranco." 
I  should  have  been  more  strange,  I  must  confess, 
But  that  thou  overheartl'st.  ere  I  was  ware. 
My  true  love's  passion  :  therefore  pardon  me  ； 
And  not  impute  this  yielding  to  light  love, 
'' Which  the  dark  night  hath  so  diacovered. 

Ro.  Lady,  by  yonder  blesseil  idood  I  awear, 
' That  tips  with  silver  all  these  fruit-tree  top?,  

Jji.  0,  a  wear  not  by  the  moon,  the  inconetapt 

That  montlily  changes  in  her  circled  orb, 
Le，t  that  thy  love. prove  likewise  variable. 
Ro.  What  shall  I  ewear  by  ？ 


Or,  if  thou  wih,  swear 
Which  is  the  god  uf  m: 
'I  Anil  I  '11  bi-lieve  【lice. 


•7  ti'y  g 


y  heart's  dear  love— 


o  joy  of  tills  cuntract  to-i 


night : 
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It  IB  too  rash,  too  unadvised,  too  sudden  ； 
Too  like  the  lightning,  which  doth  cease  to  be, 
Ere  one  can  say ― It  lightens.    Sweet,  good  night! 
This  bud  of  love,  by  summer's  ripening  breath, 
May  prove  a  beauteoot  flower  when  next  we 


Good  night,  good  night  ！  as  8weet  repose  and  rest 
Come  to  thy  heart,  as  that  within  my  breast  ！ 
Ro.  0，  wilt  tbon  leave  me  so  unsatisfied  ？ 
Ju.  What  satis&ction  canst  thou  hare  to-nigbt? 
Ro,  The  exchange  of  thy  love's  foithfbl  vow  foi 
mine. 

/».  1  gave  thee  mine  before  thou  didst  request 
it; 

And  yet  I  would  it  were  to  give  again. 


Ro.  Wouldst  thou  withdraw  it?  for  what  pur- 
pose, love  ？ 

Ju.  But  to  be  frank,  and  give  it  thee  again. 
And  yet  I  wish  but  for  the  thing  I  have : 
My  bounty  is  as  boundless  as  the  e«a. 
My  love  as  deep :  the  more  I  give  to  thee. 
The  more  I  have  ；  for  both  are  infinite. 

\Nurse  calls  within, 
I  hear  some  noise  within  :  dear  love,  adieu  ！ 
Anon,  good  nurse  ！ 一 Sweet  Montague,  be  true. 
Stay  but  a  little,  I  will  come  again.  [£jrii, 

Ro.  O  blessed,  blessed  night  ！  I  am  afeard. 
Being  in  night,  all  this  is  but  a  dream. 
Too  flattering-sweet  to  be  substantial. 


meet. 
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To  lure  this  taasd-gentle  ，  back  agun  ！ 
Bondage  is  hoane»  and  may  not  speak  aloud  ； 
Bite  would  I  tear  the  caye  where  Echo  lies. 
And  make  her  airy  tongue  more  home  than  mine  . 
With  repetition  of  my  Romeo's  name, 

JRo.  It  is  my  soul,  that  calla  upon  my  name : 
How  silTer-Bweet  toond  loven'  tongues  by  night, 
lake  softest  rnnnc  to  attending  ears  ！ 

Ju.  Romeo! 

Ro,  Madam  ！ 

/«•  At  what  o'  clock  to-morrof  _ 

Shall  I  send  to  thee  ？ 

Ro.  At  the  hour  of  nine. 

Ju.  I  will  not  fcdl  ；  'tis  twenty  years  till  then. 
I  have  forgot  why  I  did  call  thee  back. 

Ro.  Let  me  stand  here  till  thou  remember  it. 

Ju.  I  shall  forget,  to  have  thee  still  stand  there, 
Remembering  how  I  love  thy  company. 

Ro,  And  I  '11  still  stay,  to  have  thee  still  forgrt* 
Forgetting  any  other  home  but  this. 

Ju*   'Tis  almost  morning :  I  would  have  thee 
gone  ； 

And  yet  no  farther  than  a  wanton's  bird  ； 
Who  lets  it  hop  a  little  from  her  hand. 
Like  a  poor  prisoner  in  his  twisted  gyves,* 
And  with  a  silk  thread  plucks  it  back  agaiu. 
So  loving-jealous  of  his  liberty. 
Ro.  I  would,  I  were  thy  bird. 


' rhe  male  of  the  gosdnairK.  *  KMt«ra> 


I  should  kill  thee  with  much  cherishing. 
Good  night,  good  night  ！  parting  is  such  sweet 
sorrow. 

That  I  shall  say ― good  night,  till  it  be  morrow. 

[Exil. 

Ro.  yieep  dwell  upon  thine  eyes,  peace  in  thy 
breast  ！ — 

Would  I  were  sleep  and  peace,  so  sweet  to  rest  ！ 

Hence  will  I  to  my  ghostly  father's  cell  ； 

His  help  to  crave,  and  my  dear  bap  to  tell.  [jEjiV. 


Friar  Laurence's  cell. 
Enter  fbiab  Laurence,  wiCA  a  basket . 
Lau.   The  gray-eyed  mom  smiles  on  the 
frowning  night, 
Jheckering  the  eastern  clouds  with  streaks  of  light  ； 
Ind  flecked  '  darkness  like  a  drunkard  reels 
ftrom  forth  day's  path,  and  Titan's '  fiery  wheels. 
How,  ere  the  sun  advance  his  burning  eye, 
lie  day  to  cheer,  and  night's  dank  dew  Co  dry, 
must  iip-fill  this  osier  cage  of  ours 
tViCli  baleful  weeds,  and  pre  do  u  a -juiced  flowers, 
rhe  earth,  that 's  nature's  mother,  is  lier  tomb  ； 
n^hat  ia  her  burying  grave,  tlint  is  htv  womb : 
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And  from  her  womb  children  of  divers  kind 
We  sacking  on  her  natural  bosom  find  ； 
Many  for  many  virtues  excellent. 
None  but  for  some,  and  yet  all  different. 
O,  mickle  is  the  powerful  grace,  that  lies 
la  herbs,  plants,  stones,  and  their  true  qualities: 
For  naught  so  vile  that  on  the  earth  dotii  live. 
But  to  the  earth  some  special  good  doth  give  ； 
Nor  aught  to  good,  but,  stnua'd  from  that  £ur  use, 
Revolts  from  true  birth,  stumbling  on  abuse. 
Virtue  itself  turns  vice,  being  misapplied  ； 
And  vice  sometime 's  by  action  digpnified. 
Within  the  infant  rind  of  this  small  flower 
Poison  hath  residence,  and  medicine  power  ： 
For  this,  being  emelt,  with  that  part  cheers  eaeh 
part; 

Being  tasted,  slays  all  senses  with  the  beart. 
Two  such  opposed  foes  encamp  them  still 
In  man  as  well  as  herbs,  grace  and  rude  will ; 
And,  where  the  worser  is  predominant. 
Full  soon  the  canker  death  eats  up  that  plant. 


Enter  komeo. 

Ro,  Good  morrow,  father  ！ 

F.  Lau,  Benedicite  ！ 

What  early  tongue  so  sweet  saluteth  me  ？— 
Young  son,  it  argues  a  distemper'd  head. 
So  soon  to  bid  good  morrow  to  thy  bed : 
Care  keeps  his  watch  in  every  old  man's  eve, 
And  where  care  lodges,  sleep  will  never  lie; 


But  where  unbruised  youth  with  unstuff 'd  biain 
UotU  couch  his  limbs,  there  golden  sleep  doth 

Therefore  thy  earii  ness  doth  me  assure, 
Thou  art  uproaaetl  hy  some  d  is  temperature  ； 
Or  if  not  si>.  then  here  I  hit  it  right  ；— 
Our  Homeo  hath  not  been  in  lied  to -nig lit. 

Ro,    That  last  ia  true,  tlie  sweeter  rest  wa« 

F.  Lau.  God  pardon  sin  ！  wast  thou  witli  lluau- 

Ro.  With  Rosaline,  my  ghostly  father  ？  no  ； 
I  have  forgot  that  name,  and  that  name's  woe. 

F.  iau.  That  'a  my  good  son :  but  where  hast 
thou  been  then  ？ 

Ro.  I  '11  tell  thee,  ere  thou  ask  it  me  again ; 
I  have  been  feasting  with  mine  enemy  ； 
Where,  on  a  sudden,  one  hath  wounded  me, 
'I'll at 's  by  me  wounded  ；  both  our  remedica 
Within  thy  help  and  holy  physic  lies. 
I  bear  no  hatred,  blessed  man :  for,  lo. 
My  iiitercessicm  likewise  Weads  my  fue. 

F.  Lau.  Be  plain,  good  son,  and  homely  in  thy 
drift: 

Rtildling  confession  fioda  but  riddling  shrift.' 

Ro.  Then  plainly  know,  my  heart's  deal  love  i« 

On  the  fair  daughter  of  rich  Capulet : 
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As  mine  on  hen,  ao  hen  is  set  on  mine  ； 
And  all  combined,  aave  wbat  thou  must  combine 
Bj  holj  marriage :  when,  mod  where,  and  how. 
We  met,  we  woo'd,  mod  made  ezduuage  of  vow, 
夏 11  tell  thee  u  we  past  ；  bat  this  I  prajr. 
That  thou  conacnt  to  many  as  this  daj. 

F.  Lmu  HcHj  nint  Fimndsl  what  a  cbuge  n 
here! 

Is  Ronline,  whom  thou  didst  love  so  dear. 
So  soon  fomkeo  ？  young  men's  love  then  lies 
Not  truly  in  their  hemrts,  but  in  their  ejes. 
Jesu  Maria  ！  what  a  deal  of  brine 
Hath  wash'd  thy  sallow  cheeks  for  Roemline  ！ 
How  much  salt  water  thrown  away  in  waste. 
To  season  love,  that  of  it  doth  not  taste  ！ 
The  son  not  yet  thy  sighs  from  heaven  dean  ； 
Thy  old  groans  ring  yet  in  my  ancient  ears  ： 
Lo,  here  upon  thy  cheek  the  stain  doth  sit 
Of  an  old  tear  that  is  not  wash'd  off  yet. 
If  e'er  thou  wast  thyself,  and  these  woes  thine. 
Thou  and  these  woes  were  all  for  Rosaline  ？ 
And  art  thou  changed  ？  pronounce'  this  ieptence 
then  ； 一 

Women  may  fall,  when  there  ,s  no  strength  in  m^a. 

Ro.  Thou  chidd'st  me  oft  for  loving  Rosaline. 

F,  Lau,  For  doting,  not  for  loving,  pupil  mine. 

Bo.  And  badest  me  bury  love. 

F.  Lau.  Not  in  t'fx^re. 

To  lay  one  in,  another  out  to  have.  * 

Ro.  I  pray  tbee,  chide  not :  she,  whom  I  love  nov 
grace  for  grace,  and  love  for  love  allow  ； 


p.  Lau.  O,  she  knew  well, 

'I'iiy  love  did  read  by  rote,  and  could  not  spell. 
Bitt  come,  young  waverer,  come,  go  with  me. 
In  one  respect  I  '11  thy  assistant  be  ； 
For  this  alliance  may  so  happy  prove. 
To  turn  your  households'  rancor  to  pure  love. 

Ro.  O,  let  us  hence ;  I  stand  on  sudden  haate. 

F.  Lau.  Wisely  and  slow  ；  they  stumble  that  run 
fust. 


Enter  be^volio  and  uBscuTro. 
Mer.  Where  the  devil  should  this  Romeo  be? 
Came  lie  not  borne  to-night  ？ 

Ben.  Not  to  his  father's  ；  I  spoke  with  Ills  man. 
Mer.  Ah,  til  at  same  pale  hard- hearted  wench, 
that  Rosaline, 
- Turments  liim  so,  that  he  will  sure  run  mad. 
Bim.  Tybalt,  the  kinsman  of  old  CapuleC, 
Huth  sent  a  letter  to  bis  father's  house, 
Mer.  A  challenge,  on  ray  life. 
Ben.  Romeo  will  answer  it, 

Mer.  Any  man,  that  can  write,  la&j  answflt  ■ 
Utter. 

B，n.  Nay,  he  will  answer  the  letter's  master,  kow 
Itc  dares,  being  dared. 

Mer.  Alas,  poor  Romeo!  he  ii  already  dend ： 
igtubbi-'d  with  B  white  weoch'a  black  eye  ；  shot 


AD  jmn.  ACT  n. 


ttc  car  vitk 稳 hwn 讀 M^;  &e  ytay  pin  of 


1»  kBHt  ckft  milk  Ike  UU  Wv^boy "鑿 Iwtt-ahift : 、 
Jftr.  Mat  liaai  piMS  «f  talbkf  I  on  tdl 


«  AMDkl:  agoMkMB  of 


Jftr、        fu  «f  SKk  wfie;  fiipiBg.  affeedag 

ffinwri  ；  ot  tHMsn  of  acocBls! >~ «By 

Joa.  m  wfy  ^osfl  Uadb  ，一稳 Tcrf  tall  mn! a  iciy 
fvxic  :  ，  HVr,  is  Boft  d»  m  luDcnlxble  dung, 
cnzkcsbe,  xlmX  wt  sbooli  be  thus  affiided  with 

、 

t2:-5«  scrtT.rc  d^ex  ftshion-mopgers.  tiiese 

j^trimmes-mtnff^  vbo  stuid  »  oq  the  nev 

iVam.  I^fct  lijer  ctsziot:  sit  at  esse  on  the  old  bench? 

O.  tbcsr  htmf,  their  iou." 

Emter  komko. 
BoL.  Here  comes  Romeo,  uere  comes  Romeo* 


Arrt»w, 

】D  allosoAC  w  Tytet  tb*  cat,  ia  tlw  story-book  of  BejBH^ 
，*  •  Tmm  of  tk«  <iMKung>scfaool. 


S18  SOMKO  AVD  JULin.  ACT  H. 

Mer.  WcD  said:  follow  me  thia  jest  now,  oU 
thou  hast  worn  oat  thy  pump;  that*  when  the 
nngle  sole  of  it  u  worn,  the  jest  may  raiiaiii,  ifter 
Ibe  wearing,  soldj  ungnhr. 

Rq.  O  single-aoled  1  jest*  solely  nogiikr  for  the 
siiiglenett  ！ 

Mer.  Come  between  qb.  good  Benvblio;  mj  wits 

Ao.  Switch  tnd  spun,  switdi  and  spun;  or  lH 
cfT  a  match. 

Met.  Nay,  if  thj  wits  nm  the  inldgooee  dtaae,  I 
hare  done  ；  for  thou  hast  more  of  the  wildgoote  ia 
one  of  tby  wita^  thmn.  I  am  rare,  I  have  in  my 
vhole  fiTc.    Was  I  with  yon  there  for  the  gooee  ？ 

Mm.  Thou  wast  new  with  me  for  any  thing, 
vim  thcNi  wast  boI  there  for  the  gooee. 

ITcr.  I  will  bite  dice  bj  the  ear  for  that  jest. 

Ro.  Nay,  good  goose,  XaHi  not. 

Mer,  Thy  wit  is  a  very  bitter  sweeting  ；  *  it  is  a 
most  sharp  sauce. 

Ro.  And  is  it  not  well  served  in  to  a  sweet 
g^H)se  ？ 

Mer.  O,  here 's  a  wit  of  chcTeril,*  that  stretches 
from  an  inch  narrow  to  an  ell  broad  ！ 

Ro.  I  stretch  it  out  for  that  word,  broad  ；  which, 
kiUKd  to  the  goose,  proves  thee  far  and  wide  t 

biv'Uvi  gv>ose. 


S'        contempuble.  ,  An  apple  of  that  omm. 


no 
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3f<r.  Tb  no  ten,  I  tell  yon  ；  for  the  bawdy  hind 
of  the  dill  IB  now  upon  the  prick  of  noon. 

Nwrse,  Oat  upon  yoa  ！  what  a  man  are  you  ！ 

Ro.  One,  gendewoman,  that  God  hath  made 
liimself  to  nuur. 

A'HTM.  By  mj  troth,  it  is  well  said  i ~ for  hinudf 
to  mar,  quoth  'a? ~ Oentkmea,  can  koj  of  yoa  tdl 
me 冒 here  I  may  find  the  yooog  Romeo  ？ 

R;  I  can  tell  you  ；  but  joung  Romeo  inSk  be 
older  when  jou  htnre  fbmid  him  than  he  was  wbei 
Tou  sought  him :  I  am  the  youngest  of  that  naoMb 
for  hnlt  of  •  wone. 

Surwe,  Yoa  mj  welL 

Mer,  Yea.  is  the  wont  well?  very  well  todf, 
i'  faith  ；  wisely,  wisdj. 

Nurse,  If  yoa  be  he,  sir,  I  desire  some  confidence 
with  you. 

Ben,  She  will  indite  him  to  some  supper. 
Mer.  A  bawd,  a  bawd,  a  bawd  ！  So  ho  ! 
Ro.  What  hast  thou  found  ？ 
J/cv*.  No  hare,  sir  ；  unless  a  hare,  sir,  ia  a  lenten 
pie.  that  is  something  stale  and  hoar  ere  it  be  speoL 

•  An  old  hare  hoar. 

And  an  old  hare  hoar. 
Is  very  good  meat  in  Lent : 

But  a  hare  that  is  hoar, 

！ s  too  much  for  a  score. 
When  it  hoars  ere  it  be  spent/ 

Uomeo,  will  vou  come  to  y(mr  father's  ？  we'U  to 
er  thither. 


Ro.  I  win  follow  you. 

Mer.  Farewell,  ancient  lady  ；  farewell,  lady,  Isdy, 
Indj-,  \_ETmnl  Merculio  and  Benvolio . 

Nurse.  Marry,  farewell  ！ ― I  pray  you,  sir,  what 
Baucy  mercliBQt  ■  was  this,  'hat  was  so  full  of  his 
ropery  ？ ' 

Ro.  A  gentleman,  nunc,  that  loves  to  hear  Lim- 
eelf  talk;  aud  will  speak  more  in  a  minute  than  he 
will  stand 【o      a  month. 

Nurse.  An  'a  ！ peak  &ny  thing  against  me,  I  '1【 
take  him  down  aa  'a  were  lustier  than  he  U,  aud 
twenty  each  Jacks  ；  and  if  I  cannot,  I  'II  find  those 
that  shall.    Scurvy  knave  ！    I  am  none  of  his  liirt- 


his  pleasure  ？ 

Peter.  I  saw  do  mnn  use  you  at  his  pleoiure  ；  if  I 
d,  my  weapon  ithould  quickly  have  been  out,  I 
. I  dare  draw  as  soon  as  another  man, 
f  1  see  occasion  in  a  good  quarrel,  and  the  law  on 

Nurse,  Now,  afore  God,  I  am  » 


fery  part  a 
ou,  sir,  a  n 
ade  me  iaq 
'ill  keep  to 
jould  lead 


il  as  I  told  ynu,  my  y 
out  ；  what  she  bade 
but  first  let  me 

a  fool's  paradise, 


knave ！ 
young 


Pray 


A  term  of  disrespect,  m 


*  Cot-  throat  CI 


A  tkiin  ligniGai  u  ,b。it  award. 


lOMiEO  ▲VD  juurr.  act  n. 

were 龜 very  gro88  kind  of  behayior,  u  they  say  ；  for 
the  genUewoman  is  young;  and,  therefore,  if  yon 
should  deal  doable  ^th  her,  truly,  it  were  an  ill 
thing  to  be  offend  to  any  gentlewoman,  and  very 
weak  dealing. 

Jto,  None,  commend  me  to  thy  lady  and  mb- 
tnn.   I  protett  unto  thee, 

Nurm.  Good  heart!  «ad.  i'fidth,  I  will  tdl  bcr 
as  mnch.    Lord,  lord,  she  will  be  a  joyful  woman. 

Mo、  What  wilt  thou  tell  her,  none  ？  thou  dost 
not  mark  me. 

Nwjrm^  I  will  tell  her,  but,  that  you  do  protest  ； 
which*  M  I  take  it,  is  a  gentlemanlike  offer. 

B».  Bid  her  devise  some  means  to  come  to  slirifti 
This  1£161110011； 

And  there  she  shall,  at  firiar  Laurence'  cell. 
He  shrived  and  married.    Here  is  for  thy  pains. 

Nurse,  No,  truly,  sir,  not  a  penny. 

Ro,  Go  to  ；  I  say,  you  shall. 

Nurse.  This  afternoon,  sir?  well,  she  shall  be 
there. 

Ro,  And  stay,  good  nurse,  behind  the  abT>ej- 
wall : 

Within  this  hour  my  man  shall  be  with  thee. 
And  bring  thee  cords  made  like  a  tackled  stair , 
Which  to  the  high  top-gallant  of  my  joy 
Must  be  my  convoy  in  the  secret  night. 
Farewell  ！ 一 Be  trusty,  and  I  '11  quit  -  thy  paius  ： 


maan 曹, 


Jk.  The  dock  itrack  wamt  when  I  did  send  fkt 


l\nfc«f>.  afae  cnoot  Meet  hum: ~ tlmt's  not  so.  — 
O.  afae  m  homtl  Lowe* 霧 benkb  dioald  be  thonghtss 

Cuter  ^de  timn  the  sun's  beams, 
ow  lowering  hills  ： 
-pinioa'd  dores  dnv  Love, 
he  wind-swift  Cupid  wings. 
Kow  k  the  m  «poa  the  lugfaoiost  hill 
Of  tUs  dar's  jomcj;  and  Cram  nine  till  twelrc 
Is  dnee  laag  hooR, ~ yet  die  is  not  oorae. 
Had  she  affecdoos,  mnd  waim  Toathful  blood. 
She 'd  be  as  swift  in  motion  as  a  ball  ： 
My  words  would  bandv '  her  to  my  sweet  lore. 
And  his  to  me : 

Bat  old  folks'  manr  feign  as  they  were  dead : 
Unwieldy,  slow,  heavy  mnd  pale  as  lead. 

Euter  xuBSs  mmd  pktkk. 

O  God,  she  cumes  ！ ~ O  honer  nurse,  what  news  ？ 
Ha«t  rhon  met  with  him  ？   Send  thv  man  awm?. 


[Exit  I 
) lord! 


Kurse,  Peter,  stay  at  the  g 
Ju.    Now,    good    sweet  i 
look's t  thou  sad  ？ 
rhough  news  be  sad,  yet  tell  them  merrily, 
f  goud,  thou  ah  am  eat  the  music  of  sweet  news 
)y  playing  it  to  me  with  so  sour  a  fnce. 

Kurse.  I  am  aweary  ；  give  me  leave  awhile  : 
•^e,  how  my  bones  ache  ！    What  a  jaunt  have  I 
had! 


Jv.  V 


Jesu  ！.  what  liEste  ？  can  you  i 
awhile  ？ 

lot  see  that  I  am  out  of  Urealh  ？ 
ow  art  thou  out  of  breath,  wlien  tli 
breath 

) me,  that  thou  art  out  of  lireath  f 


Hay  either, ' 
Let  me  be  si 


8  longer  than  tiie  tale  tliou  dust  excuse, 
s  thy  news  good  or  bad  ？  answer  to  that ; 
Y  either,  and  I  '11  stay  the  circutnstaace. 

e  satisfied.  U 't  good  or  bad  ？ 
Nurse.  Well,  you  have  mude  a  simple  choice  ；  you 
nose  a  man.  Romeo  ！  no,  not 
he  ；  though  liis  face  be  better  than  any  man's,  yet 
, Ilia  leg  exrela  all  men's  ；  and  for  a  hand,  and  a 
ftMt,  and  a  body, ― though  they  be  not  to  he  talked 
' on,  yet  they  are  paat  compare  :  he  ii  not  tbe  flower  of 
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courtesy  ；  bo"  1 11  wamnt  him'  u  gentle  is  tltmb. 
Oo  thy  ways,  wench  ；  serve  God. ~ What,  have  yw 
dined  mt  home  ？ 

Jm.  No,  no :  but  all  this  did  I  know  befbie* 
What  says  he  of  our  marriage  ？  what  of  that? 

Nurse,  Lord»  how  my  head  aches!  whatmlieid 
have  I! 

It  beats  as  it  would  &11  in  twenty  pieces. 
My  back  o*  t*  other  side  ； 一 O,  my  btck,  my  l»i&t— 
Beshrew  *  your  heart*  for  Bending  me  about* 
To  catch  my  death  with  jaunting  up  and  down! . 

Ju.  r  faith,  I  am  sorry  that  thou -art  not  weO: 
Sweet,  sweet,  sweet  nurse,  tell  me,  what  says  my 
love  ？ 

Nurse,  Your  love  says,  like  an  honest  gentleman, 
And  a  courteous,  and  a  kind,  and  a  handsome, 

And,  I  warrant,  a  virtuous :  Where  is  your 

mother  ？ 

Ju,  Where  is  my  mother  ？ "~ why,  she  is  within  ； 
Where  should  she     ？   How  oddly  thou  repliest  ！ 

•  Your  love  says  like  an  honest  gentleman,  

Where  is  your  mother  ？ ' 

Nurse.  O,  God's  lady  dear  ！ 

Are  you  so  hot  ？   Marry,  come  up,  I  trow  ！ 
Is  this  the  poultice  for  my  aching  bones  ？ 
Henceforward  do  your  messages  yourself. 

Ju,   Here 's  such  a  coil  ！  * ~ Come,  what  8ayi 
Romeo  ？ 


' 111  betide 


Disturbancd. 


Nui-se.  Have  you  got  leave  to  go  to  shrift  to- 
Ju.  I  liave. ' 

Nurse,  Then  hie  you  hence  to  friar  Lnurence' 
cell, 

Ihere  staj-a  a  husband  to  make  you  a  wife  ； 
How  cornea  the  wanton  binod  up  in  your  cheeks  ； 


Hie  you  to  churcli  ；  1  mutt  anatlier  way, 
To  fetch  a  ladder,  by  the  which  your  love 
Must 
tan. 


they'll  be  in  scarlet  straight  at  any 
—-  tlier 

li  your  k 
bird's  nest  soon,  when  it 


But  7 


idge,  and  toil  in  your  delight  ； 
11  beiir  the  burden  soon  at  night- 
dinner  ; liie  you  to  tlie  eel!, 
o  high  fortune  ！ ― honest  nurse,  farewell 


Ftiar  Laurence's  cell. 

Enter  FHIAR  LAUltKNCE  Bnd  ROIIEO. 

u.  So  smite  the  heavens  upon  tliia  hi 


n^at  after -hours  wil 
Ro.  Amen,  amen 
[t  cannot  countervail  the  excliange  of 
That  one  short  minute  gives  me  in  hei 
Do  thou  but  close  our  handa  with  holy 
llten  love -devouring  death  do  what  he 


I  enough  [  may  but  call  her  mine. 
'- Lau.  Tliese  violent  deliglits  have  violent  ends, 
in  their  triumpli  die  ；  like  fire  and  powder. 
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Which,  as  they  kiss,  confluine.   The  sweeterthniMy 
Is  loatheome  in  his  own  delidonsness. 
And  in  the  taste  confounds  the  appetite : 
Therefore  love  moderately  ；  long  love  doth  ic; 
Too  swift  arrives  as  tardy  as  too  alow. 

Enter  julixt. 

Here  comes  the  lady*. — O,  so  light  a  foot 
Will  ne'er  wear  out  the  everlasting  flint. 
A  lover  may  bestride  the  gossamers  * 
That  idle  in  the  wanton  summer  air. 
And  yet  not  fall  ；  so  light  is  vanity. 

Ju,  Good  even  to  my  ghostly  confessor. 

F,  Lau.  Romeo  shall  thank  thee,  daughter'  fo'  as 
both. 

Ju.  As  much  to  him  ；  else  are  hi&  thanks  too 
much. 

Ro.  Ah,  Juliet,  if  the  measure  of  thy  joy 
Be  heap'd  like  mine,  and  that  thy  skill  be  more 
To  blazon  it,  then  sweeten  with  thy  breath 
This  neighbor  air,  and  let  rich  music's  tongue 
Unfold  the  imagined  happiness  that  both 
Receive  in  either  by  this  dear  encounter. 

Ju.  Conceit's  more  rich  in  matter  than  in  wordsi 
Brags  of  his  substance,  not  of  ornament. 
They  are  but  beggars  that  can  count  their  worth  ？ 
But  my  true  love  is  grown  to  such  exce&s. 


The  long  white  filament  whi^'b  flies  in  the  aii« 

liuaginution. 


r 


4    For,  by  your  leaves,  you  shall  not  stay  alone, 

I    Till  holy  church  incorporate  two  in  one.  [£r«wii. 

ML 

^^^^Hp  A  public  place, 

'      Enter  vercutio,  bkhvolio.  Page,  and  Servants. 
Ben.  I  pray  thee,  good  Mercutio,  let  'b  retire  ； 


Tlie  day  is  h 


when  he  enters  die  confines 


E,  good  & 
e  Capulel 
we  shall  not  'scape  a  brawl  ： 
DC  days,  is  the  mad  blood  stirring. 
: like  one  of  those  fellows,  that, 
:s  of  &  tavern,  clapa  me 
ind  Bays,  "  God  send  me 
by  the  operation  of  t 


second  cup,  draws  it  on  the  drawer,  when,  iddetd, 
there  \a  no  need. 

BeTi.  Am  I  like  Buch  a  fellow  ？ 

Mer.  Come,  come,  thou  art  as  h 


: in  thv 
d  to  be 
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Thou  t  wby  thou  wilt  quarrel  with  a  man  that  tuJk 
a  hair  more  or  a  hair  lets  in  his  beard  than  Uum 
hast:  thou  wilt  quarrel  with  a  man  for  cnddng 
nuts,  having  np  other  reason  but  because  tfaoa  but 
hazel  eyes.    What  eye,  biit  such  an  eye,  moM  wpf 
out  such  a  quarrel  ？  Thy  heaii  is  as  fiall  of  qaurdii 
as  an  egg  is  full  of  meat  ；  and  yet  thy  lietd  hatii 
been  beaten  as  addle  as  an  egg  for  quBrrelling.  Thou 
hast  quarrelled  with  a  man  for  coughing  in  tiie 
street,  because  he  hath  wakened  thy  dog  tlimt  hath 
lain  asleep  in  the  sun.   Didst  thou  not  fall  out  with 
a  tailor  for  wearing  his  new  doublet  before  Easter? 
with  another,  for  tying  his  new  shoes  vnth  old 
riband  ？  and  yet  thou  wilt  tutor  me  from  qaaneUing! 

Ben.  An  I  were  so  apt  to  quarrel  as  thou  art,  any 
man  should  buy  the  fee- simple  of  my  life  for  an 
hour  and  a  quarter. 

Mer,  The  fee-simple  ？   O  simple  ！ 

Enter  tybalt  and  others. 

Ben,  By  my  head,  here  come  the  Capulets. 

Afer,  By  my  heel,  I  care  not. 

Ty.  Follow  rae  close,  for  I  will  speak  to  them.— 
Gentlemen,  good  den  :  i  a  word  with  one  of  you. 

Mer.  And  but  one  word  with  one  of  us?  Couple 
it  with  something  ；  make  it  a  word  and  a  blow. 

Ty.  You  will  find  me  apt  enough  to  that,  sir.  if 
you  will  give  me  occasion. 


Good  even 


Mer,  Could  you  not  take  some  occasion  without 

Ti).  Mercut'io,  thou  consortest  with  Romeo. 

Mer.  Consort  ！  what,  dost  thou  make  us  mill' 
Btrels  ？  an  thou  make  minstrels  of  ua,  look  to  hear 
'Ootlimg  but  discords  ：  here  's  niy  fiddlestick  ；  here  'a 
ithat  sliall  make  you  dance.    Zounds,  consort  ！ 

Ben.  We  talk  here  in  the  public  haunt  of  men  : 
Either  withdraw  into  some  private  place, 
,Or  reason  coldly  of  your  grievances, 
,Or  else  depart :  here  all  eyes  gaze  on  us. 
I    Mer.  Men's  eyea  were  made  to  look,  and  let  them 


gftze; 
it  budge  f 


T  no  man's  pleasure,  I 
Enter  soued. 


■  my  man. 
. But  I  ■!!  be 


e  appertaining  rage 
To  such  a  greeting. ― Villain  am  I  none  ： 
Tiierefore  farewell ;  I  Bee,  thou  know'st  rae  not. 

'!)/.  Boy,  this  shall  not  excuse  the  injuries 
[That  thou  fiast  doue  me:  therefore  turn,  and  dia' 
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Ro,  I  do  protest,  I  never  injured  thee  ； 
But  love  thee  better  than  thou  canst  devise, 
Till  thou  shalt  know  the  reason  of  my  love : 
And  so,  good  Capulet, 一 which  name  I  tendef 
As  dearly  as  mine  own, 一 be  satisfied. 

Mer.  O  calm,  dishonorable,  vile  submission  ！ 
A  la  stoccata 】 carries  it  away. ―  [draws. 
Tybalt,  you  rat-catcher,  will  you  wa]k  ？ 

Ty.  What  wouldst  thou  have  with  me  ？ 

Mer.  Good  king  of  cats,  nothing,  but  one  of  your 
nine  lives  ；  that  I  mean  to  make  bold  withal,  and.  as 
you  shall  use  me  hereafter,  dry  beat  the  rest  of  the 
eight.  Will  you  pluck  your  sword  out  of  his  pil- 
cher  2  by  the  ears  ？  Make  haste,  lest  mine  be  abouf 
your  ears  ere  it  be  out. 

Ty,  I  am  for  you.  [drawing. 

Ro.  Gentle  Mercutio,  put  thy  rapier  up. 

Mer.  Come,  sir,  your  passado.  {they  fight, 

Ro.  Draw,  Benvolio  ； 
Beat  down  their  weapons  : 一 gentlemen,  for  shame 
Forbear  this  outrage  ； 一 Tybalt ― Mercutio ~ 
The  prince  expressly  hath  forbid  this  bandying 
In  Verona  streets  : ― hold,  Tybalt  ； 一 good  Mercuti » 

\Exeunt  Tybalt  and  his  par  "saw 

Mer.  I  am  hurt  ； —— 
A  plague  o，  both  the  houses  ！ ― I  am  sped  : 一 
Is  he  gone,  and  hath  nothing  ？ 


Vhf}  lt;ili-,in  term  for  a  thrust  or  stab  with  a  rapier. 

( 'as,'  or  sci 山' j:ir(L 


Ben.  "Whdt,  art  tlioii  hurt  ？ 

Mfr.  Ay,  ay,  a  scratch,  a  scratch  ；  many,  'lis 
ena igh. — 

Where  is  my  page  ？ ― go,  villain  ；  fetch  a  snrgoon. 

[Ej^U  Page. 

I     Ro.  Courage,  taan  ；  the  hurt  cannot  lie  much. 
I    Mer.  No,  'tis  not  eo  deep  as  a  well,  noi  so  wide 
fta  a  cl lurch  door  ；  hut  'tis  enough  ；  'twill  serve  :  ask 
'for  me  to-morrow,  and  you  eIiuII  find  me  a  grave 
'jOEn.    I  nm  peppered,  I  warrant,  for  this  woilcl 
iS  plague  o'  buth  your  houses  ！ ― Zounds,  a 
K  mouse,  &  cat,  to  scratch  a 


a  dog.  a 
dentil  ！  u 

"bruggnrt,  a  rogue,  a  villain,  that  fights  by  the  book 
of  arithmetic  ！ ― Why,  the  devil,  cnme  you  between 


0.  J  thought  al!  for  the  best. 
, iiler.  Help  me  into  some  house,  Benvolio. 
Or  I  iball  faint. ― A  plague  o'  bath  jour  iiousci  ！ 
'ITiey  have  made  worm's  meat  of  me : 
I  have  it,  and  aoundly  too  ； ― your  liousea  ！ 

Merculio  and  B^ni'olia, 
Ro.  This  gentleman,  the  (irmce '(-  near  ally, 
My  very  friend,  bath  got  his  mortul  liurt 
iln  my  behalf  ：  my  reputiition  stain.d 

L  Tybalt's  alsnder,  Tybalt,  that  an  hour 
Ilatli  bee  a  my  kinsman. ― 0  sMi'eet  Juliet, 

beauty  hath  made  mc  effeminate, 
lAnd  ID  my  temper  soften' d  valor's  steel. 

Re-enter  benvolio, 
e».  O,  Uomeo,  Uomco,  bmve  Mcrcuiiu  .a  dead  ； 
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That  gallant  spirit  hath  aspired  the  clouds. 
Which  too  untimely  here  did  scorn  the  e&tth. 
Ro.  This  day's  black  fate  on  more  days  doth 
depend  ； 

This  but  begins  the  woe,  others  must  end. 

Re-enter  ttbalt. 

Ben,  Here  comes  the  furious  Tybalt  back  again. 

Ro.  Alive  ！  in  triumph  ！  and  Mercutio  slain  ！ 
Away  to  heaven,  respective  i  lenity. 
And  fire-eyed  fury  be  my  conduct  s  now  ！ ― 
Now,  Tybalt,  take  the  villain  back  again. 
That  late  thou  gavest  me  ；  for  Mercutio's  soul 
Is  but  a  little  way  above  our  heads, 
Staying  for  thine  to  keep  him  company : 
Either  thou,  or  I,  or  both,  must  go  with  him. 

Ty.  Thou,  wretched  boy,  that  didst  consort  him 
here, 

Shalt  with  him  hence. 

Ro.  This  shall  determine  that. 

Ithey  fight  ；  Tybalt  falls, 
Ben.  Romeo,  away,  be  gone  ! 
The  citizens  are  up,  and  Tybalt  slain  : 一 
Stand  not  amazed : 一 the  prince  will  doom  thee 
death. 

If  thou  art  taken  : 一 hence  ！ ― be  gone  ！ ― away  ！ 
O  !   I  am  Fortune's  fooi  ！ 


Considerate.  «  For  conductor. 
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lou  stay  ？ 
IC  Romeo, 


1  Cit.  Which  way  ran  he.  that  Lill'd  Mercutio  ？ 
Tybalt,  that  murderer,  which  way  ran  he  ？ 

Ben.  There  lies  that  TybtJt. 

1  at.  Up,  sir,  go  with  me  : 

S  charge  thee,  in  the  prince's  name,  oljey. 

ySnttr  phince,  attended  ；  montaook,  ca  pulet,  their 
1  Wives,  and  ol/ters. 

Prince,   Where  are  the  rile  beginners  of  this 

Ben.  O  noble  prince,  I  can  discover  all 
Tlie  unlucky  manage  of  this  fatal  brawl  ； 
There  lies  I  lie  man,  slain  liy  young  llomeo, 
Thnt  dew  thy  kinsman,  brave  Mercutio. 

L.  Cap.  Tybalt,  my  cousin  ！— 0  my  brother's 
child  ！ 

Unhappy  siglit  ！  ah  me,  the  blood  is  spill'd 
f  my  dear  kinsman  ！ ― Prince,  as  thou  art  true,' 


Prince.  Be nv olio,  who 


. Tybalt, : 
Blay. 


7  f«y  - 

B  hand  d 


Just  nnil  upright. 


' beg  for  juftice,  wliich  thou,  prince,  must  give : 
Romeo  slew  Tybttit  ；  Romeo  must  not  live, 

"'I'fiCf.  Romeo  slew  him,  he  slew  Mercutio ; 
Who  nuw  the  price  of  bie  dear  blood  doth  owe  ？ 

Af。》'  Not  Romeo,  priDce  ；  he  was  Mercutio'* 
jj.  friend  ； 

■J,. '  fault  coDcludeB  but,  what  the  law  should  end, 

'I  life  of  Tybult. 
J      '■'"w.  And,  (or  that  offence, 

we  do  exile  him  lience. 
AfyR 了 e  an  interest  in  your  hates'  proceeding ; 

for  your  rude  brawls  (kith  lie  a  bleeding ; 
？" iia.    11  amerce  vou  willi  bo  atronr  a  fine. 


？ 'hitf    11  amerce  you  willi  bo  strong  a  fine, 
X _       .  ，u  almll  nil  rejieiil  tlie  loss  of  mine : 
■f  f        cJesif  to  pleading  bi 
，*^,。*^  nor  |irnyera  timll 
^re  II Kc  „ ― „  ,  I...  u„ 


ircliase  out  ahusts, 


f/^t-^f  I'myera  t-iiull  pure 

uee  none:  let  Komeo 
**"4p  ''e 's  found,  that  hour  is  his  last. 

this  body,  and  attend  our  will : 
" t    nri  urders,  pardoning  those  tliat  kill. 


f  room  in  Capvlet's  house. 
Enter  jdliet. 
a. pace,  you  fiery-footed  ！ ■teed;, 
I        ―    lanaion  :  such  a  waggmier 
u  to  the  west, 
t  immediately. 
I,  love -performing  niglit  I 


>CBXB    II.  BUUEO    AND  JT'LIET. 
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Enter  hcb",  with  cords, 
1  she  brings  news  i  and   every  tongue,  that 
speaks 

But  Rumeu's  name,  Bpeake  heavenly  eloquence. ― 
" w,  nurse,  what  news  r    What  hust  tbou  there  ？ 

the  cords, 
That  Romeo  bade  thee  fetch  ？ 

^vrse.  Ay,  ay,  the  cords. 

[Ihrows  them  down , 
Ju.  Ah  me  ！  wliat  news  ？  why  Jost  thou  wring 
tli^  liuiids  f 

A  arse.  Ah  welladay  ！  he  'e  dead,  he  'a  dead,  he  'a 

We  are  undone-,  lady,  we  are  undone  ！ ― 
Alitck  the  day  ！ ― lie  'a  gone,  lie  'a  kill'd,  he 's  dend  I 
J".  Cm  Heaven  be  so  envious  f 
-; J-     J^'urse,  Romeo  cm, 

■i^^^oiigli  Heaven  cannot. 一 O  Romeo  ！  Romeo  ！ ― 
t    -Jio  ever  would  have  thought  it  ？ ― Romeo  ！ 

/■«.    What  devil  art  thou,  that  doet  torment  ma 
thuaf 

a  torture  uhould  be  roar'd  in  dismal  hell.  ' 
h  JlJimeo  slain  himself  f  tay  tliou  but  1,' 
/  C:ii»t  bore  vowel  /  shall  poison  more 


s  BfficmHlitc  parlicle  ' 


Ream 

OcBpi 

■lust  ( 


itifiil  tyrant  ！  fiend  angelical  ！ 
：-feather'd  raven  ！  wul vi si i- ravening  iamb  ！ 
lised  substance  of  divineat  show  ！ 


■t  opposite  to  wbat  thr>u  justly  seem'", 
" damned  saint,  an  honorable  villain  ！ 
O  Nature  ！  what  hadst  thou  to  do  in  hell. 
When  【hoii  didst  bower  tlie  spirit  of  a  fiend 
" ™ortal  paradise  of  such  BTveet  flesh  ？ 
，aa  ever  book,  containing  such  vilu  matter, 
So  fairly  bound  ？    O,  that  deceit  should  dwell 
a  gorgeous  palace  ！ 
•  There 's  no  trust, 


_  hy  tungue 

Q         a  wish  ！  he  was  not  born  to  sharae  ： 
.  .  "s  brnw  eh  a  me  is  ashamed  to  ait  ； 
J       "  th  ri>rie  where  liunor  may  be  crown'd 
If,  ""flfc/i    of  the  universal  earth, 
^      S  £»^aBt  was  I  to  chide  at  him  ！ 

t--  It" mJM  you  ttpcak  -well  of  him  that  kill.  I 
H_  '~    c-ouBin  ？ 

^/ 义  speak  ill  of  liim  that  is  ray  husband  ' 
，！ wiiat  tongue  cboU  sraoothe  thy 

-^" - 

X'  ，  *~^e-hourB  wife,  have  mangled  it  ？ ― 
K— ^S^j,      "*""iilaiii,  didst  tliuu  kill  my  cousin  ？ 


ACT  "t， 

Back.  fooUsb  te=》ong  to  x^oe. 
Your  tnbuuty  di^         【 up  to  3oy.  ^i「 

参 h  r\t^Z  二  一 

一一 

Some  ―  =  w，  ：u  forget  it  f-n  ， 

That—  banisuea.  -rybalts. 丄 7  。& 

H^Jb  slain  ten  thou^^^^^^^^ 

、Vas  woe  enough.  «       ^  feUowsbip. 

々； 〈？^ i:5-he;bL"d; 

But,  with  a  rear        ，一 【。  tbai/ 
.Romeo  is  banisbed,        ^^eo,  Juliet' 


liut,  with  a  rear        ，一 【。  tbai/ 
•Romeo  is  ba^he;    Romeo,  Juliet  , 
Is  father,  mother  Ty^^^eo  is  banished  : 
All  slain,  all  dead  ：—:         "re,  bound, 
There  is  no  end.  no  UmU,  。。  ^,^^3  can  that  ^oe 
In  that  word's  deatn , 
sound. 


1  Coninaon. 


And  death,  not  Romeo,  take  my  mBidetibead  ！ 
！^' urse.  Hie  to  your  chamber :  I  '11  find  Korneo 

Tu  comfort  you  :  I  wot  well  wliere  he  is. 
Harlc  ye,  your  Romeo  will  be  here  at  nigiit : 
I'll  lo  him ；  he  is  hid  at  Laurence'  cell. 


d  bim  coD 


； to  take  his  last  farewell. 


Friar  Laurence's  cell. 

Enter  fsiah  laubekce  and  hdkeo. 

': £/。"-     Romeo,  cnitie  forth  ；  come  forti: 
fcorful  man  ： 
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Where  Juliet  lives  ；  and  every  cat,  and  dog 
An  J  little  mouae,  every  unworthy  thing, 
Ijve  here  in  heaven,  and  may  look  o 
But  Romeo  may  not. ― More  va 
More  honorable  stHte,  tt 
In  carrion  flies,  than  Romeo  ： 
On  the  white  wonder  of  dear  J 
And  steal  immortal  blessing  fro  _ 
Who,  even  ia  pure  and  vestal  modesty, 
StiU  blush,  aa  thinking  their  own  Itiasea  sin  ； 
B"'  Riimeo  may  not :  he  is  banished  : 
Plies  may  do  this,  when  I  from  this  must  fly; 
I  hey  are  fiee  men,  but  I  am  Iianiabed, 
And  say  St  thou  yet,  that  exile  its  not  death  ？ 
J^ailst  thou  no  poison  mix'd,  no  bharp-grotiiid  k 
°  sudden  mean  of  death,  though  ne'er  so  meat 
^Ut— banished— to  kill  me  ：  banished  f 
friar,  the  damned  use  that  word  in  hell ; 
^"if/inga  attend  it :  how  hast  ttiou  the  he&rt, 
^^'"S  a  divine,  a  ghostly  confessor. 
^  SJfl-absolver.  and  my  friend  profess 'd. 

" tanngl^  me  with  that  word 一 banislimeat  ？ 
,々 Z^"-   Thou  fond  mad  man,  hear  me  but  a; 
jt  n  -word. 

^    O,    f  ho。  wilt  speak  again  of  banishment. 

f  '1'  gi'e  thee  armour  to  keep  off 

iey'^  e  、、- eet  milk. '>liil，liy. 


246 


SOMBO  AND  JTJUXT. 


ACT  III. 


To  comfori  thee,  though  thou  art  banished. 

Ro.  Yet  banished  ？ 一 Hang  up  philosophy  I 
Unless  philoeophy  can  make  a  Juliet. 
Displant  a  town,  reverse  a  prince's  doom  ； 
It  helps  not,  it  prevails  not :  talk  no  more. 

F.  Lam.  O,  then  I  see  that  madmen  have  no  ean. 

Ro.  How  should  they,  when  that  wise  men  have 
no  eyes  ？ 

F,  Lau.  Let  me  dispute  with  thee  of  thy  estate. 
Ro.  Thou  canst  not  speak  of  what  thou  dost  not 
feel: 

Wert  thou  as  young  as  I,  Juliet  thy  love. 
An  hour  but  married,  Tybalt  murdered. 
Doting  like  me,  and  like  me  banished  ； 一 
Then  mightst  thou  speak,  then  mightst  thou  tear 
thy  hair. 

And  fall  upon  the  ground,  as  I  do  now. 
Taking  the  measure  of  an  unmade  grave. 

F.  Lau,  Arise  ；  one  knocks :  good  Romeo,  hide 
thyself.  {knocking  within. 

Ro.   Not  I  ；   unless  the  breath   of  heart-sick 
groans, 

Mistlike,  infold  me  from  the  search  of  eyes. 

[knocking. 

F.  Lau.  Hark,  how  they  knock  ！ 一 Who 's  there  ？ 

一 Romeo,  arise  ； 一 
ou  wilt  be  taken  ； 一 stay  awhile  ； 一 stand  up  ； 一 

{knocking. 

un  to  my  study  ； 一 by  and  by : 一 God's  will  ！ 
What  wilfulness  is  this  ！ 一 I  come,  I  come. 

[knocldng» 


Wliu  kiioclis  50  hard  ？  whence  come  you  ？  what 's 
your  will  ？ 

Nvrse.  [lOj'/Sin.]  Let  me  come  in,  and  you  eh  all 
know  my  errand : 
I  come  from  lady  Juliet. 

F.  Lau,  Wolcome  then. 

Enter  nubsg. 

Nurte.  0  holy  friar,  O,  tell  me,  holy  friar, 
Where  is  my  lady's  lord,  where 's  Horn  no  ？ 

F.  Laa.  There  on  tlie  ground,  witli  \\\%  own  tears 
made  drunk. 

Nurse,  O,  lie  is  even  in  my  mistress'  case 
t"u5t  ill  her  csec  ！ 

P.  Lau,  O  woful  sympathy  ！ 

Piteous  predicament  ！ 

Nurse.  Even  sa  ties  she, 

Blubbering  and  weeping,  weeping  and  blubbering. ― 
Stand  op,  stand  up  ；  stund,  an  you  be  a  man  ： 
For  Juliet's  Bake,  fur  her  sake,  rise  and  stand. ~ 
"Why  should  you  fall  into  so  deep  an  O  ？ 

Ro.  Nurse  ！ 

Nurse.  Ah.  sir  ！  eh.  sir  ！ ―  Well,  death  'a  the  end 
of  all. 

So.  Spakeat  tliuu  of  Juliet  ？  how  i'  it  with  her  ； 
Doth  she  out  think  me  an  old  murderer. 
Now  I  have  stain 'd  the  childhood  of  our  joy 
With  blooil  remnvtd  but  little  from  her  own  ？ 
Whtre  is  file  ？  and  liow  dutli  she  ？  and  what  sayi 
My  cuncenl'd  lady  to  out  caitccli'U  love 
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the  EHj's  nothing,  sir,  but  weeps  a 


lalt  calls 
n  down  falls  again. 


n  her  bed  ；  and  then  Marts  up, 
And  Tybalt  calls  ；  nnd  then  on  Romeo  crie», 
J  tlicn  dt)v  _ 

a  if  that  n 


Did  murder  her  ；  as  that  naiuB's  cursed  hand 
Murder'd  her  Lio^insn. ― O,  lell  me,  friar,  tell  me. 
In  what  vile  part  of  tliiu  anatomy 
Duth  my  name  lodge  ？   tell  tne,  tliut  I  mny  sark 
The  hateful  mansion.  [drawing  his  iKorJ 

A  thy  desperate  limtd  ; 


Thy  f 


thy  form 
Daniali  ；  tliy  wild  a 
fury  of  a  beast. 
, in  a  seeming  man 


f  woman, 
jeseeming  beast,  in  seei 
Thou  liusl  amazed  me 


n seemly  b 
r  ill-besee 


by  niy  holy  order, 
I  thought  thy  disposition  better  lemper'd. 
Hast  thou  slain  Tybalt  ？  wilt  thou  slay  thyself, 
And  slay  t!iy  lady  too  tliat  lives  in  thee. 
By  doing  damned  hate  upon  thyself  ？ 
Why  rail'st  thou  on  thy  LIrlh,  tbe  heaven,  and 

Since  birtli,  and  Iieaven,  and  earth,  all  three  du 


In  thee  at  once,  wLicli  tliou  at  once  wouldst  lose, 
Fie,  fie  ！  thou  ehamest  tliy  sbape,  tliy  We.  thy  wit  ； 
Which,  like  a  usurer,  abound'"  iu  all. 
And  usest  Done  in  that  true  Uijc  indeed 


Which  should  bedeck  tliy  shapi!,  tliy  love, 
Thy  noble  shape  is  but  a  form  of  wax. 
Digressing  from  the  valor  of  a  man  ； 
Thy  dear  love,  swum,  but  hallow  perjury, 
Killing  that  love  which  thou  hast  vow'd  to  cheriEh  ■• 


Thy  wiE,  til  at  lima  DIE  nt  to  shape  ； 
Mis-shapen  in  the  conduct  of  tliem  botli, 
Like  powder  in  a  ski II -loss  soldier's  flaak. 


And  thou  dismember'd  with  tliiiie  own  defence.' 
What,  rouse  tliee,  man  ！  tliy  Juliet  is  tdive, 
For  whose  deur  sake  tlioii  wast  but  lately  dead  ； 
There  art  thou  haj  >py  ；  Tybalt  would  kill  thee, 
But  thou  slew's!  Tybalt  ；  there  art  tliou  happy  too  : 
The  law.  tliat  tbreaCeii'd  dtath,  bccomts  tliy  friend, 
And  turn  a  it  to  exile  ；  there  art  tlioii  happy  too  : 
A  pack  of  blessings  lights  ujion  tliy  back  ； 
Happiness  courts  thee  in  her  best  array  ; 
Bui,  like  H  mwbehaved  and  sullen  wench, 
Thou  pout's t  upon  thy  fortune  and  thy  love. 
Tuke  littd,  take  heed,  for  such  die  mUeralile. 
Go,  get  thee  to  tliy  love,  as  was  decreed  ； 
Ascend  her  cliambi-r,  hence  and  comfort  her; 
But,  look,  thou  stay  not  till  the  walcli  be  ett. 
For  then  thou  canst  not  pass  tu  Mantua  ； 
Where  thou  sbalt  live,  till  we  can  fiud  a  time 
Tn  litaze  yuiir  marriage,  rtconcile  your  friends. 
Beg  jiardon  of  the  prince,  Cind  call  thee  back 


Toru  to  pi«ceA  with  iLine  own  weEipaUk 


HiMXO  A»  JrUST.  ACT  HI. 


1*  ifk  fun  I  hundred  tfcwwiH  times  moie  joy 
T^m  txarc  irsc'ss  fatik  ia  limtatkm. 一 

iiOAJLT:  sis^e :  cswBCsd  me  to  diT  lady  ； 
Aii£  1BL  iicr  XBs&a      tbe  boase  to  bed, 
Tina,  ^nrrr  fcmv  sales  tbem  apt  unto : 

>Vw-  C  Lerd.  I  cssld  bare  steT*d  hm  all  the 

Tx  imr  rroc  rmsd :  O,  w^st  leuning  is  ！ 一 
I T  rsl      Ut  toq  wiD  come. 
JLr  IV  sc、  sxi£  bo£  mx  sveet  prepare  to  chide. 
>~»ne«  Hf«.  ST-  m  lisff  she  bid  me  gi^  yon.  sir : 
Hk  yat,.  Tu^f  laaC?  ；  iar  it  sron  Terr  late. 

IKrii  Xwne. 
Hi.  HrT  ，二  ir.T  cectfcrt  is  rerired  by  this  ！ 
J",  Lm^       ioiK  ：  c^rcd  eight  ；  and  here  stands 

Tl、：cr  Stf  rc  ？  tn-*  w»rcli  be  set, 
、、 ： ' 二  ：  rreij:     •ii 了  i^*r:d*ed  frzm  hence  ： 
•  .  一：  二  MiJir-ti  ；  I  :        oct  your  man, 

-、 I  ^     •  ,5  ！ 5* 二 國1,        《- 一. r  m         ■  t     ^  O     -  -      ■  ^ 

、£  - :  一  r-"oi  "i^  r:  7 tr^t  chirce?  here. 

、： 二  f  "了  二丄： i  ：  'x^  lire  ：  tir?wtil  ：  good  night. 

7"    ？ -1：  ：-A：  X  VT  r*5t  yr  c»H$  cct  cn  me, 
！:         X  p*_:f  5c  :r5cf     rart  ^th  the«. 

，"二 
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KOMKO  AND  JULIET. 


ACT  nif 


She  shall  be  married  to  this  noble  earl  ： ― 
Will  TOO  be  ready  ？  do  you  like  this  haste  ？ 
We  '11  keep  no  great  ado  ； 一 a  friend  or  two : 
For,  hark  you,  Tybalt  being  slain  so  late. 
It  may  be  thought  we  held  him  carelessly. 
Being  our  Idnsman,  if  we  revel  much  : 
Tbereforc  we  ，U  have  some  half  a  dozen  friends. 
And  there  an  end.  But  what  say  you  to  Thursday? 
P 暴. My  lord,  I  would  that  Thursday  were  to- 
morrow. 

Cap,   Well,  get  you  gone  : 一 o'  Thursday  be  it 
then. — 

Go  you  to  Juliet  ere  you  go  to  bed  ； 

Prepare  her,  wife,  against  this  wedding-day. ― 

Farewell,  my  lord. — Light  to  my  chamber,  ho  ！ 

Afore  me,  it  b  so  very  late,  that  we 

May  call  it  early  by  and  by. ― Good  night.  fEieunt, 


SCENE  V. 

Julie fs  chamber. 
Enter  romeo  and  julikt. 

Ju.  Wilt  thou  be  gone ？  it  is  not  yet  near  day: 
It  was  the  nightingale,  and  not  the  lark. 
That  pierced  the  fearful  hollow  of  thine  ear  ： 
Nightly  she  sings  on  yon  pomegranate  tree. 
Believe  me,  love,  it  was  the  nightingale. 

Ro.  It  was  the  lark,  the  herald  of  the  mora, 
X  、  "：g!:tingTile  ：  look,  love,  what  envious  streaks 
i)  、  iaco  the  severing  clouds  in  yonder  east : 


Nigh' 


it's  cuidles  are  burnt  out,  and  jocund  day 


be  go 


a  the  misty  mountain 


mubt  be  gone  and  live,  o 


on  light  is  not  daylight  ；  I  know  it,  1 1 
It  is  some  meteor  that  the  sun  exhales, 
To  be  to  thee  this  night  a.  torch -bearer, 
And  light  thee  on  thy  way  to  Mantua  : 
Therefore  stay  yet  ；  thuu  need."  not  to  be  gone, 

Ro.  Let  me  be  ta'en,  let  me  be  put  to  death  [ 
I  am  content,  so  thou  wilt  have  it  so. 
I  "11  Bay,  yon  gray  is  not  the  muming's  eye  ： 
'Tis  but  the  pule  reflei  of  Cynthiu'a  brow  : ' 
Nor  that  is  not  the  lark,  whose  notes  do  beat 
The  vauUy  heaven  so  high  above  our  heads : 
I  have  more  care*  to  stay  than  will  to  go.  — 
Conie,  death,  trnd  welcome  ！    Juliet  wills  it 
How  ie 't,  my  soul  1  let  'a  talk  ；  it  is  not  day. 

Ju.  It  is,  it  is  ：  hie  hence ;  be  gone  ；  away : 
It  is  tbe  lark  that  »lng3  eo  out  of  tune, 
Straining  harsh  disco rda,  and  unjit easing  ahorjiB. 
Some  Bay,  the  lark  makes  sweet  division ; ' 
This  doth  not  so,  for  she  divideth  us : 
Some  say,  the  lurk  and  loutlicd  tuad  change  eyes  -, 
O,  sow  1  would  tiiey  had  clianged  voices  too  ！ 
Since  arm  from  arm  that  voice  doth  us  affray, 
Hunting  thee  hence  with  hunts -up  to  the  day. 


' Reflwion  of  llie  mo。".  '  tiicliiiaiion. 

' Ditision  WIS  (bn  luchnicil  phrue  for  tlie  pauses  or 
mfa  niuicit  com  position. 
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mOMBO  Alio  JULIKT, 


ACT  in. 


O,  now  be  gone  ；  more  light  and  light  it  grows. 
Ro.  More  light  and  light  ？ 一 more  dark  and  dark 
oar  woes. 

Emier  nursk. 

Xwrse,  Madam  ！ 
J 駕. Nurse  ？ 

Xmrse.   Your  ladj  mother  ,8  coming  to  yoar 
chamber : 

The  dav  is  broke :  be  wary  ；  look  about. 

[^Ejrit  Nurse. 
Ju.  Then,  window,  let  day  in,  and  let  life  out. 
Ro.   Farewell,  farewell ！  one  kiss,  and  I'll  de- 
scend. [Romeo  descends, 
Jm.  Art  thou  gone  so  ？  my  lord  ！  my  love  ！  my 
friend  ！ 

I  must  hear  from  thee  every  day  i'  the  hour. 

For  in  a  minute  there  are  many  days : 

O  I  by  this  count  I  shall  be  much  in  year?. 

Ere  I  again  behold  my  Romeo. 

Ro,  Farewell  I   I  will  omit  no  opportunity. 
That  may  convey  my  greetings,  love,  to  thee. 
Ju.  0，  think, St  thou,  we  shall  ever  meet  again? 
I  doubt  it  not  ；  and  all  these  wues  ？ hall 
serve 

For  sweet  discourses  in  our  time  to  come. 

Ju.  O  God  ！  I  have  an  ill-divining  soul  ： 
Methrnks,  I  see  thee,  dow  thou  art  below. 
As  one  dead  in  the  bottom  of  a  tomb. 
Kirht  r  my  eyesight  fails,  or  thou  look'st  j  ale. 
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Ro,  And  trust  me,  love,  in  my  eye  so  do  you  : 
Dry  eorrow  drinks  our  blood.    Adieu  ！  adieu  ！ 

[£ji(  Romeo. 

Jtt.    0  Fortune,    Fortune  ！   all  men  coll  thee 

If  thou  art  fickle,  what  dost  thou  with  him 
That  is  renDwn'd  for  faith  ？    Be  fickle,  Fortune  j 


L,  Cap.  [wUkin.'i  Ho,  daughter  ！  are  you  up  ？ 
Ju.  Who  is  "t  that  calls  ？  Is  it  my  lady  mother  i 


What  unBccustom'd  ci 


Enter  la  or 
Z.  Cap.  Why,  how  now,  Juliet  ？ 
/b.  Mndam,  I  am  not  well. 

L.  Cap.   Evermore  weeping  for  your  cousiu's 
dentil  ？ 

What,  wilt  thou  ivasli  him  from  his  grnve  with 

An  if  tliou  couldst,  thou  cuuldst  not  rauke  lilm  live ; 
Therefore,  lisve  done :  some  grief  shows  much  of 

But.  much  uf  grief  shows  still  some  wnnt  of  wit. 
Ja.  Yet  let  me  weep  for  such  a  feeling  laas. 
Z>.  Cop,  So  shall  you  feel  the  toss,  but  ii】t  tlie 


2S€  BOMEO  AKD  JULIBT.  ACT  lU. 


Jm.  Feeling  so  the  loss, 

I  cmsDOt  dxK»e  bat  erer  weep  the  friend. 

L  Ctf.  Well,  girl,  thou  wecp'st  not  so  much  fof 
his  death. 

As  dxat  ^bc  Tillftin  lires  whidi  slaughter'd  him. 

Jm.  What  liUain,  madtm  ？ 

L  That  same  vDlain,  Romeo. 

Jiu  AIDiIq  aad  be  tie  mmny  miles  asunder, 
God  pBudcm  him :  I  do,  with  all  mj  heart  ； 
Abc  Trt  BO  nan,  Hke  be,  doth  grieve  mj  heart 

L.  Cm^.  TkiMX  is.  because  the  traitor  murdeFer 

入  At.  TnarjiTn,  from  the  reach  of  these  my 

W  ."Uil 丄. x):ajf  be:  I  ndfiit  renge  my  cousin's  dea*Ji  I 
cicf..  We  w2I  have  Tenseance  for  it,  fear  tboQ 

T'  :T  -v  ^rr  :、-  TT-orf-   I  二  seiid  to  one  in  Mantua,  — 
、、 1:7^  t: 丄： sLUf?  hiLzifii  i  irmi^ate  doth  live. ― 
-i.:  :»f^ 、- T      r.irr.  so  sure  a  draught, 

.1 :  kef?  TTbalt  company  ； 

.. r:  ；  z   :  :.o:\f、  lb::  "aril:  be  satisfed. 
. .  '三 I  rrrer  sit 二  *:>e  5*t:*£ed 

、'- ' I  r^- cn.t"."  r. ■■  «  D>f:'Oj 二  r.'Tr.— cgsu — 
、 r: ' :-《r  :  ：  ijn  ::r  &  kii$T7*，  vex'c. 
" ：. r  r.' 丄 £:i  out  b'Jt  a  maii 

、- -、 丄 *  *•  r^.csjir  I  vv'-iii  i^Mir*er  ； 


、       、、； -' "jf  :-    O.  bc-B"  aiT  heart  ibh^js 
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To  wreak  the  love  I  bore  my  cousin  Tybalt 
Upon  his  body  that  hath  slaughter'd  him  ！ 
/,.  Cop.  Find  thou  the  means,  and  I'll  fin 


nd  joy  cor 
e  they,  I  1: 


ti  joyful  tidings,  girl. 

s  well  in  such  a  needful  t: 


ur  ladyship  ？ 
, hast  a  cart 


careful  fathci, 


One,  who,  to  put  thee  from  thy  lieavinesa, 
HaCli  sorted  out  a  sudilea  day  of  joy, 
That  thou  expect'st  not,  nor  I  look'd  not  for. 
Ja.  Madam,  in  happy  time  ；  what  day  is  that  ？ 
L.  Cap.   Marry,  my  child,  early  next  Thursday 

The  gallant,  young,  and  noble  gentleman, 
The  county  Paris,  at  saint  Peter's  church. 
Shall  happily  make  thee  there  a  joyful  bride. 

Peter's  church,  and  Peter  too. 

He  shaU  not  n 
wonder  u 

husband,  comes  to  woo. 
I  pray  you,  tell  nay  lord  and  father,  mad  am, 
I  will  not  marry  yet  ；  and,  when  T  do,  I  swear. 
It  ^holl  be  Romeo,  whom  you  know  I  hate, 
Rnther  than  Paris. ― These  are  news  indeed  ！ 


yourself, 
e  how  he  w 
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ROMUO   AND  JULIKT 


ACT  in. 


Enter  capulet  and  nurse. 

Cap.  When  the  sun  sets,  the  air  doth  drizzle 
dew  ； 

But  for  the  sunset  of  my  brother's  son. 
It  rains  downright. 一 

How  now  ？  a  conduit,  girl  ？  wbat»  still  in  tears  ？ 
Evermore  showering  ？   In  one  little  body 
Thou  counterfeit' 8t  a  bark,  a  sea,  a  wind  ； 
For  still  thy  eyes,  which  I  may  call  the  sea, 
Do  ebb  and  flow  with  tears :  the  bark  thy  body  is. 
Sidling  in  this  salt  flood  ；  the  winds,  thy  sighs  ； 
Who,  raging  with  thy  tears,  and  they  with  them, 
Without  a  sudden  calm,  will  overset 
Thy  tempest-tossed  body. 一 How  now,  wife  ？ 
Have  you  delivered  to  her  our  decree  ？ 

L.  Cap.  Ay,  sir;  but  she  will  none,  she  gives 
you  thanks. 
I  would  the  fool  were  married  to  her  grave  ！ 
Cap.  Soft  t^'^  *e        you'  me  with  you. 

o.^t  一 none?  doth  she  not  give  us  thanks? 
I  .         she  not  count  her  bless'd. 

■fV^r  as  she  is,  that  we  have  wrought 

a  gentleman  to  be  her  bridegroom  ？ 
>Tot  proud,  you  have  ；  but  thankful,  that  you 
have :  • 
jlnid  can  I  never  be  of  what  I  hate  ； 
|gl  thankful  even  for  hate,  that  is  meant  love. 
Cap-   How  now,  how  now,  chop-logic  ！    What  u 
this?  * 


Prond, — ■ and,  I  thsnic  you, 一 and,  I  thank  you  not  ；— 
And  yet  not  proud  1 — Mistress  minion,  you. 
Thank  me  no  t bankings,  nor  proud  me  no  prouila, 
But  settle  your  fine  joints  'gainst  Thursday  next. 
To  go  wilh  Paris  to  sniat  Pele/'s  church, 
Or  1  will  drag  thee  on  a  burdle  thither. 
Out,  you  green -sickness  carrion  ！  out.  you  Lnggape  ！ 
You  tallow  face  ！ 

L.  Cap.  Fie,  fie  ！  what,  are  you  mad  ？ 

Ju.  Good  father,  I  bi^seech  you  on  my  knees. 


Or  never  after  look  m 
Speak  not.  reply  not, 
My   fingers    itch. — ' 

bless'd. 
That  God  had  sent  u! 


I  icarce  thou  got 

only  child  ； 
oo  much, 
curse  ill  having  her  ： 


Dut  on  her,  hi! ding  ！ ' 

Nurse.  Gad  in  heaven  bless  1i 

fou  are  to  blame,  my  lord,  to  rate  her  so. 


tongue, 
Tidence :  s matter  with 
'. I  speak  DO  treason. 
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▲trr  m. 


C&p.  O,  God  ye  good  den- 

Asnr.  Mar  not  one  speak  ？ 

Cmp.  Peace,  you  mumbling  fool! 

Utter  Toor  gimvitj  o'er  a  gossip's  bowl. 
For  here  we  need  it  not. 

Cmp.  You  are  too  hot. 

Cmp.  GtMTs  Ivcad  ！  h  mikes  me  mad :  dav,  eight, 
Iftte,  emrij; 
At  home,  abroad,  alone,  in  company, 
Waking  or  sleeping,  still  my  care  bath  been 
To  bare  htt  match'd  ；  and  haTing  now  provided 
A  ^nitleman  of  princelj  pftrentage. 
Of  tair  demesnes,  routhfiil,  and  nobly  train'd, 
SnsfF'd,  fts  thcT  »v,  vith  honorable  parts, 
Propordoo'd  as  one's  heart  could  wish  a  man  ； 一 
And  then  to  Imltc  a  wretched  poling  fool, 
A  vbicin^  mmmmet,  in  her  fortune's  tender, 
T、、  tns'arer ― •  I  Tl  not  wed  ； 一 I  cannot  love  ； 一 
I  AIT  tjc  ycuns: : —— I  prav  tcu,  pardon  me/ 一 
Sj:,  m  TCU  will  not  wed,  1 11  pardon  tou  : 
Grire  ^hei«  von  will,  tou  shall  not  hou«e  viiiD 

Ijo:k  "  •:.  think  ca  ,t,  I  do  not  use  to  jest. 
r.-ursiiV  ：<  near  ；  lay  hand  on  heart  ；  advise  ： 
Ar.  T be  =ii::e.  1 11  give  tou  to  my  friend  ： 
Ar.  T -  u      n::,  hang,  be^,  starve,  die  \  the  streets. 
Fcr.  Vy  HIT  5cul,  1 11  ne'er  acknowlege  thee. 
Xv  r  ^  'n &:  ：*  mine  shall  nerer  do  thee  gi  od  ： 
】 - .5：  rc    ；  K:hi:ik  ycu  ；  I  H  not  be  forsworn. 

pity  sitting  :n  the  clouds. 
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Thnt  sees  Into  the  bottom  of  toy  grief  ？ 
O,  sweet  my  mother,  cast  me  not  away  ！ 
Dt:Iay  this  marriage  for  a  month,  a  week ; 
Or,  if  you  do  not,  make  the  bridnl  bed 
Id  thnt  ditn  monument  where  Tybalt  lies. 

L.  Cap.  Talk  not  to  me,  for  1  '11  not  speak  ， 

Do  as  thou  wilt,  for  I  have  ioae  with  thee.  [Esil. 
Ju.  O  God  ！ ― O  nurae  I  how  shall  this  be  jire- 

Mj  husbaod  is  on  earth,  my  faith  in  hcartn  : 
How  shall  that  faith  return  again  to  eartli, 
Unless  that  husband  send  it  me  from  heaven 
By  leaving  earth  ？    Comfint  me,  counsel  me.-— 
Alack,  alack,  that  Heaven  sliauld  practise  atratagemi 
i(|iuii  fiu  suit  a  vutijccl:     mysel f  1 ― 
What  say'st  thou  ？  hast  thou  not  a  word  of  joy  f 
Some  comfort,  nurse. 

Nurse.  Faith,  here  "lis  ：  Romeo 

Is  banished  ；  and  all  the  world  to  notfli'ig, 
That  he  dares  ne'er  come  back  tu  c'lialletige  you; 
Or,  if  he  do,  it  needs  must  be  by  a  teal  th. 
Ther.,  since  tlie  case  so  stands  as  now  it  aulh, 
1  trunk  it  hcBt  yoti  married  witu  tfie  county  ； 
O,  he 's  a  lovely  gentleman  ！ 
Kcmeo'B  B  diahclout  to  liim  :  nn  eagle,  inBitam. 


Jp.  Iimnodcrately  she  weeps  for  Tybalt's  death, 
B  there  fare  have  I  little  talk'd  of  love  ； 

''Now,  ,ir.  her  father  counts  \t  dangerous, 
lath  give  her  sorrow  eo  much  sw 
a  his  wisdom,  liastea  our  marriage, 
a  stop  the  inundation  of  her  tears  ； 
^Vhich,  too  much  minded  by  herself  nlone, 
&fay  be  put  from  her  by  society. 
JJow  do  you  know  the  reason  of  this  haste. 

F,  Lau.  I  would  1  knew  not  why  it  should  1 
slow'd.  [osirf 
IjqoIc.  e'tT,  here  comes  the  lady  towards  my  cell. 


wamaa  nrusr. 


ACI  If. 


a. 


•y, 


-， 

P，- 
Px. 


IT  _C 


Hq|uIt  tt.  3r  laffv-.  and  ！ bt  vife  I 
THc  aar  k.  «  "wixesi:  I  ！ nay  be  m.  wife, 
r^ac  iHT  'm.  SBiC        loTc^  on  Urarsdaj 

"Tlnit  HBK  '賺 sil  aK. 
'„am^  T!tac 's  a  eeztun  text. 

■:ame  ttjh  tc  niiiar  nmttssBOB  to  tiiB  fitdicr 
To  answer  Cac  iprsc  :o  coims  tu  too. 
Do  not  dear  n  hm.  "isic  jan  Love  me. 
I  "viH  icnfgy^  n  ym^  itac  I  love  him. 
Sa  TT-Il  Trm,  I  HiL  SFC.  dot  jou  loTe  me. 
li 【 ic  3c«  5c  "wjiL  nc  it  mace  pxice, 
^cks  lehhid,  juxr  lack,  dm  :o  tqut  See. 
mr  wcnLr  tix  ace  is  snack  abused  widi 

T!ie  tsars  Itare  snc  sbsiI  Tictmy  br  that  ； 

•WIS  ':aiL  ecciiii  i^ir?  "fe^r  spice. 
T^a  Tmnff  sc  bi,  omrs  than  rears,  with  that 


ZTiiiZ  is  zn  ^xrdffr.  sr.  tzar  is  a  mth, ； 
AzxL  -vznz  :  ？ cak.e,  I  scuf  Iz  ro  mj  nice. 

r  i.  Tij  fiire  Is  xiz? ？，  xnc  liioa  hast  sljiader'd  it. 
/*.      ziaj  :e  50、  f;r  i:  i*  coc  mine  own  一 

C 了  iii-u-  I  Jrcie      Tca  ait  ereninz  rna^s  ？ 
M 
to\r. 一 

w  ！ ii^Ljt  entreat  dse  time  alone. 


Pa.  God  sliield.  1  aliould  disturb  devotion  ！ ― 
Juliet,  on  Thursday 


lursday  early  will  I  rous 
ieu  ！  and  keep  this  holy 

Jm.  0,  Bhut  the  door;  and  when 


[Exit  ParU. 


help  ！ 

F.  Lau.  Ah,  Juliet,  I  al 
It  ftmiiiH  me  past  the  com 
I  liear  thou  must,  and  nothing  roust  prorogue 
On  Thursday  ntxt  be  mn tried  to  this  county. 

Jit.  TcU  nie  not,  friar,  tliat  tliou  liear'et  o( 
ITnltss  thou  tell  me  how  I  may  prevenl  it. 
y  wisdom,  thou  canst  give  no 


mst  cure,  .post 
r  thy  grief  ; 


； he  label  to  aaother  deed. 
Or  my  true  lieart  with  t reach eruui  revolt 
Turn  to  another,  this  eh  all  slay  them  buth  ： 
Tlierefore,  out  of  thy  long -experienced  time. 
Give  mc  some  present  rounsel ;  or,  bcliold, 
'Twist  my  extremes  and  me  this  bloody  knife 
Shall  ploy  the  umpire;  urbitrating  that. 
Which  tlie  commission  '  of  lliy  years  BtiJ  art 
Could  to  no  iiaiie  of  trut;  honor  bring. 
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ACT  nr, 


Bo  not  no  long  to  speak  ；  I  long  to  die. 
If  what  thou  speak'st  speak  not  of  remedy. 

F.  Lau.  Hold,  daughter :  I  do  spy  a  lund  of 
hope. 

Which  craves  as  desperate  an  execution 

As  that  is  desperate  which  wc  would  prevent. 

If.  rather  than  to  many  county  Paris, 

rhou  hast  the  strength  of  will  to  slaj  thyself  ； 

Then  is  it  likely,  thou  wilt  undertake 

A  thing  like  death  to  chide  away  this  shame. 

That  copest  with  death  himself  to  scape  from  it  ； 

And,  if  thou  darest,  I  '11  give  thee  remedy. 

Jm.  0，  bid  me  leap,  rather  than  many  Paris, 
From  off  the  liattlements  of  yonder  tower  ； 
Or  walk  in  thievish  ways  ；  or  bid  me  lurk 
Where  serpents  are  ；  chain  me  with  roaring  bears  ； 
Or  shut  me  nightly  in  a  charnel-house, 
O'ercover'd  quite  with  dead  men's  rattling  bones. 
With  reeky  sbaoks,  and  yellow  chapless  sculls  ； 
Or  bid  me  go  into  a  new-made  grave. 
And  hide  me  with  a  dead  mau  in  his  shroud  ； 
Things  that,  to  hear  them  told,  hate  made  me 
tremble  ； 

And  I  will  do  it  without  fear  or  doubt. 
To  live  an  unstaia'd  wife  to  my  sweet  love. 

F.  Lau.  Hold,  then  ；  go  home  ；  be  merry  ；  give 
consent 

To  marry  Paris  ：  Wednesday  is  to-morrow : 
To-morrow  night  look  that  thou  lie  alone  ； 

thy  nurse  lie  with  thee  in  thy  chamber. 

>Ti  this  phial,  being  then  in  bed. 
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And  this  distilled  liquor  drinit  thou  off  ； 
"When,  presently,  through  all  thy  veins  shall  run 
i-jA  cold  and  drowsy  hum  nr.  which  shall  seise 
1  vital  spirit :  for  no  pulse  shall  keep 
natural  progress,  but  surcease  to  beat : 
warmth,  no  breath  shall  testify  tliou  livest  ； 
roses  in  thy  lipa  and  cheeks  sliall  fade 
)aly  ashes  ；  tliy  eyes'  winJows  fall. 
' death,  when  he  shuts  up  the  day  of  life  ； 
1  part,  deprived  of  supple  govern  me  at, 
1  stiff,  and  stark,  and  cold,  appear  like  death  : 
in  this  borrow' d  likeneas  of  aiirunk  death 
Til  oil  shale  remain  full  two  and  forty  hours, 
And  then  awake  as  from  a  pleasant  sleep. 
How,  wlien  the  bridegroom  in  the  morning  comes 
To  rouse  thee  from  thy  bed,  there  art  thou  de&d  ； 
Then,  as  the  manner  of  our  country  is, 
thy  best  robes  uncover'd  on  the  bier. 
Thou  shalt  be  borne  to  that  same  ancient  vault. 
Where  all  the  kindred  of  the  Capul^ts  lie. 
.In  the  mean  time,  against  tliou  sholt  awake. 
Shall  Romeo  by  my  letters  know  our  drift, 
And  hither  bLbU  he  come  ；  and  he  and  t 


■Will 
Kbatl 


watch  thy  waking',  and  that  very  。 
Romeo  bear  thee  hence  to  Mantus 


^nd  this  shall  free  thee  from  tliis  present  shame  ； 
If  no  unconatant  toy,  nor  woraanish  tear, 
■Abate  thy  valor  in  the  acting  it. 

Ju.  Give  me,  give  me  ！  O,  tell  me  not  of  fear. 

F.  Lau.    Hold  ；  get  you  gaae  ；   be  etrong  and 


•68 


mOM 露 O  JOIilST, 


Act  ir. 


In  diis  refolye  ：  1 11  tend  a  friar  with  speed 
To  Mantua,  with  my  lettera  to  thy  lard. 
jr«.  Love,  give  me  streagth  I  and  ttrength  lU 
help  aSbrd, 

Fk«weIL  dear  &ther !  [EmT* 

廳 CUTB  u, 

A  room  in  Ct^jmlef*  hnue. 

Enttr  CAPULBT,    I.ADT   CAPUUT,    VUMl,  Wki 

SBRTAKTS. 

Cap.  So  many  guests  invite  as  here  are  writ— 

[EjfH  ServuL 
Sirrah,  go  hire  me  twenty  cunning  cooks. 

2  Ser.  You  shall  have  none  ill,  sir;  for  1 11  try 
if  they  can  lick  their  fingers. 

Cap.  How  canst  thou  try  them  bo  ？ 

2  Ser,  Marry,  sir,  'tis  an  ill  cook  that  cannot  lick 
his  own  fingers  ；  therefore  he  that  cannot  lick  hu 
fingers  goes  not  with  me. 

Cap,  Go  ；  be  gone.  ^Exit  Servant 

We  uhall  be  much  unfurnish'd  for  this  time. 一 
What,  is  my  daughter  gone  to  friar  Laurence  ？ 

Nurse.  Ay,  forsooth. 

Cap,  Well,  he  may  chance,  to  do  some  good  on 
her  ： 

A  peevish  self-will* d  harlotry  it  is. 

Enter  juliet. 

7，        "4se»  where  she  comes  from  shrift  with 
Ty  look. 


Cap.  How  now,  my  h  end  strong  ！  where  have  j'c 
been  gadding  ？ 

Ju.  Where  I  huvt  learn 'd  me  to  repent  the  'in 
Of  disobedient  opposition 
To  you,  Had  your  behests  ；  i  and  am  enjoin' d 
3y  lioly  Laurence  Co  full  prostrate  here, 
■And  beg  jour  pardon. ― Pardon,  I  beseech  yon  : 
Henceforward  I  am  ever  ruled  by  you. 

Cap.  Send  for  the  county  ；  go  tdl  him  of  tliis  : 
I  'II  have  this  knot  knit  up  to-morrow  morning. 

Ja.  I  met  the  youthful  lord  at  Laurence'  cd! ； 
And  g^ive  him  what  becomed"  love  I  might, 
Not  stepping  o'er  the  bounds  of  modesty. 

Cap.   Why,  1  am  glad  on 't  ；  this  is  well  ；  stan 


Tliis  is  aa 't  should  be. ― Let  me  see  the  county  ； 
Av,  nrnrry,  go,  I  say,  a  ad  fetch  bim  iiiihcr.- 
Now,  ufore  God,  this  reverend  h 
All  our  wholt  city  i» 
Ju.  Nurse,  win  yo 


nd  holy  fri 


n  you  go  «■] 
such  needfu 


L  Cat 


. Go,  nurae,  go  witli  lier :  we  '11  to  church 
to-morrow.         '^Exeunt  Juliet  and  Nurte, 
"ap.  We  shall  be  aliort  in  our  provision  ； 
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ACT  IT. 


Cigi.  Tilth  ！  I  will  stir  aboat» 

And  all  things  shall  be  well,  I  wanraat  thee,  wife: 
Go  Aaa  to  Juliet,  help  to  deck  up  her  ； 
1 11  not  to  bed  to-night; let  me  alone; 
1 11  play  the  housewife  for  this  once. ~ What,  ho  ！— 
They  mre  all  forth :  well,  I  will  walk  myadf 
To  county  Fbrit,  to  prepare  him  op 
Against  tu-monow :  mj  heart  is  wcmdnnu  light, 
Since  this  same  wayward  giilis  wo  xecbdai'd. 

SCBNB  III. 

Julie f  8  chamber. 
Enter  juubt  muf  nvrsb. 

/«•  Ay,  those  attires  are  beet  ： bat,  gentk 
nurse, 

I  pray  thee,  leave  me  to  myself  to-night  ； 

For  I  have  need  of  many  orisons 

To  move  the  heavens  to  smile  upon  my  state. 

Which,  well  thou  know'st,  is  cross  and  full  of  sin. 

Enter  ladt  cafulst. 

L,  Cap.  What,  are  you  busy?  do  you  need  my 
help  ？ 

Ju,  No,  madam  ；  we  have  cull'd  such  necesMuriea 
As  are  behoveful  for  our  state  to-morrow. 
So  please  you,  let  me  now  be  left  alone, 
A  nd  let  the  nurse  this  night  sit  up  with  you  ； 
For.  I  am  sure,  you  have  your  hands  full  all 
'n  this  so  sudden  business. 


8CBNK  III.  ROUEO   AND  JULIET. 


L.  Cap.  Good  niirht  ！ 

Get  thee  to  bed,  and  rest  ；  fur  thou  hast  need. 

[Eaeant  Lady  Capalel  and  Nurse. 
Ju.  Farewell  ！ ― Gail  knows,  when  we  sliull  meet 

cold  fear  tli rills  through  my  veins, 
up  the  heat  of  life  ； 
1  '11  cnli  them  back  again  to  comfort  me  ； — 
Nurse  ！ ― What  should  she  do  here  ？ 
My  dixmal  scene  1  needs  muat  act  alone. 

What,  if  til  is  mixture  do  not  work  nt  all  ？ 
Muat  I  of  force  be  married  to  the  county  ？ ― 
No,  no;  this  shoU  fo/bid  it: ― lie  thou  there. 

[flaying  dawn  a  dagger. 
Whnt  if  it  be  a  poison,  which  the  friar 
Subtly  hath  minisCer'd  to  have  me  dead  ； 
Lest  in  this  morriHge  he  should  be  dlsbanor'd. 
Because  he  married  me  before  to  Romeo  ？ 
I  fear  it  is  ；  and  yet,  methiaks,  it  should  not. 
For  he  hath  »till  been  tried  a  holy  miia  : 
I  will  not  entertain  so  bad  n  thought. ― 
How  if,  when  I  am  kid  into  tlie  tomb, 
】 wake  before  the  time  that  Romeo 
Come  to  reiieeni  roe  ？  there 's  ft  fearful  jjuiiii  ！ 
Shall  I  not  then  be  stifled  in  the  viiiilt, 
To  whose  foul  mouth  no  healtlisotne  air  breathes  in, 
And  there  die  strangled  ere  my  Komen  coniea  f 
Or,  if  I  live,  is  it  not  very  like. 
The  horrible  conceit  of  death  and  night. 
Together  with  the  terror  of  the  place, ― 
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irbeEt.  fer  l^ioe  but  lamdied  tots,  tiie  bones 
Of  mL  XT  "in.'lrg 矗 園1|£- 隱 *  are  pack'd  ； 

tuxcT  Tjbtii,  TTt  Iwt  gicfcji  hi  euth. 
iBfCssair  n  Ins  ^rmd :  wberc,  as  thcr  sr. 
BBfr  iirnu  is  dis  igirt  SJHIZtS  icsoct  ；— 
Ajk^  uKk ！  sir  BSC  Fkr.  tint  I. 

Xni  scx^       mmtit        -  ton  out  of  tht:  tui\ 
Tutc  iimss  KTSftk.  benbur  tixaB,  raa  mad : 一 
C    r  I  tsaiZ  I  SDft  be  ci*tra«i»ht,* 

Za^rzuDrX  wr^  lul  l^ese  riiesacs  fears  ？ 
Aii£  ssftfUy  piiT  vi:^  sej  fjreffttbcrs*  joints  ？ 
Aur  zi;a:k  Sis  imtcwr  Trbalr  £noa  hi»  ^uood? 

3L  tiif  rwt,  vh^  scok  spcsx  jdnsmmn's  bone, 
As         紘 irJL  mj  dtspcrzic  braias  ？ 

jAok :  wttoW.  I  see  mj  coosm's  ghos 
Seskiis^  r»cr  Rozdsg^  tbir  cSd  epct  bis  bodr 
Vn.Ti  I  rxTDfr  5  TCLTL ~ StiT.  Tybalts  stmr! 一 
？ •^iH/?:.  :  ram:  :        5o  I  driri  to  thee. 

'fie  :irw»  ierteif  m  the  bed. 


、 1：  :.r3  "zsar  rn^tri  二：  Tr、 


Capulet's  Tidlt. 

Enter  tADT  capulkt  and  huhsb. 
L.  Cap.  Hold,  take  these  keys,  and  fetch  more 

spicea,  nurse. 
Nurse.   They  call  for  dates  and  quinces  in  the 

pastry,' 


Cap.   Come,  stir,  stir,  stir  ；  the  second  cock  hath 
crow'd, 

The  curfew  bell  bath  rung  ；  'tia  three  o'clock. 
l<<Kik  to  the  baked  meats,  good  Angelica : 
Spare  not  for  cost. 


Ciet  you  to  bed  :  fRith,  you  '11  be  tick  to-morrow 
For  this  night's  watching. 


Cap.  No,  not  a  whh :  what  ！  I  have  watch 'd  ere 

All  night  for  leaser  cause,  and  ne'er  been  sick. 
L.  Cap.  Ay,  jou  have  been  a  inouse-hiMit  ，  in 
your  time  ； 

But  I  will  watch  you  from  such  watching  now. 


Enter  ciPUtKr, 


[Exeunt  Lady  Vapulet  and  Nurse. 


Jmlitt't  dutmber;  Jaliel  on  tie  bed. 


lasi,  I  Manaul  ner,  sue ; ― 
"Why,  lamb  ！ ― why,  Iddy  ！ ― fie,  jon  slug-a- 
Why,  love,  I  ear  ！ ― mailam  ！  cweetheaii 

bride  ！— 


Nine.   Mistress! ― what,  mu tress! ― Juliet  1- 
fast,  I  warrant  her,  sbe  ;- 

g-a-bed  ！— 
theait  ！ ― why, 

1  word  ？ ― yon  lake  yonr  pennyworthi 

Sleep  for  a  week  ；  for  the  next  night,  I  warrant, 
] he  county  Paris  hath  set  up  his  rest, 
That  yon  ahall  rest  but  little. ― God  forgive  me, 
(-、 'arry.  and  amen  ！)  Low  eound  is  the  asleep  ！ 
needs  mu't  wake  her. ― Madam,  madam,  ma- 

化 let  the  county  take  you  ia  your  bed  ； 

He  JI  fright  you  up,  i.  faith.— Will  it  not  be  ？ 

化" t,    dress'd,    und  in  your  clothes,  and  dovm 

•  Biuat  needs  wake  you. ― Lady  ！  lady  ！  lady  ！ ― 
(toe  -'  alaa  ！ ― Help!  help!  tny  lady's  dead!— 
I,  welJada-y,  that  ever  I  was  bora  ！ ― 

卜—。 ―一 


C^J'-     WU&t  noise  ia  here? 

O  lamentable  dtty  ！ 
.     Wii&t  is  the  matter? 


27f 


wamxs  An  jtuet.  act  it. 


>nL  Look^lorA!  Obafydar! 

L  C«L  O  T*  O  9?  ！ BT  dbM^  mj  anlj  fife* 
%rrrps^  ixk.  ig 一  ar  I 


Vr-w.  Sxe  '*  5sb£,  Ofrga*gxi  ；  she  ,s  dead  ：  aiick 


2ET  _  警 

JL  Cej'.  AjHTf  lis  CET :  «^  、  dead,  sbb  ，s  dad, 

fipL   Hi. :   jfC  ne  5«  hiT. ~ Oat;  alis :  dif  •* 

HfT  uj:»:i£  2*  serfi? 三 kdi  bfr  jrcst?  are  stif : 
二 i  hiii  zzssx  Ia«  is&i%  jnsg  >eKi  s^rruited  ： 
: wr.!  Ik*  :tL  iitr.  iki  ki  iLStiarrcJj"  frost 
Vri-iL  lit  ir  vfT  :-：  til  ：二 f  £rli, 

~n2 .  r»riH-  tiii  bkii  tk'ii:  hzz  Lr:;:*  to  make 
F.  1.CI  is  'ZLt  briie  reiij  to  r<-»  U) 


aaaurn  v.         bokso  axd  itilizt. 


Flower  as  she  was,  deflowered  by  him. 

V  son -ill -law  ；  Death  is  my  hi 


My  datigh 
And  leave 


； ht'er 


he  hath  weddud. 


1  it  give  m 
a.  Accurs 

serahle 
g  labor 
e,  poor  o 


:urHed,  110 happy,  wretched,  hateful 

lost  miserable  hour,  that  e'er  time  saw 
n  lasting  labor  of  his  pilgrima^ 


image  ！ 
e  poor  and  luving 
ce  an  it  sol  see  in. 


And  cruel  death  hatli  catch'il  it  from  my  sight  ！ 
Nurse.  O  woe  ！  0  woful,  woful,  woful  day  ！ 
Most  lamentable  day  ！  most  woful  day, 
That  ever,  ever,  I  did  yet  behold  ！ 
O  day  ！  O  day  ！  0  day  ！  O  liateful  day  ！ 
Never  was  seen  so  black  a  day  as  tbis. 
O  woful  day  ！  0  woful  day  ！ 

Pa.  Beguiled,  divorced,  wronged,  spited,  slain  ！ 
Most  detestable  death,  by  thee  beguiled, 
By  cruel  crutl  thee  quite  overthrown  1 — 
O  love  ！  0  life  ！ ― not  life,  but  love  in  death  ！ 

'. Despised, distressed, hated,  martyr'd,  kiU'd! 一 


Cap. 
Uncomi 


[imfortable  time  ！ 
[) murder  murder  our 


lity?- 


t  thciu  ？ ― ulack  ！  i 


KBNX  y.  ROMEO   AND  JULIET.  '27S 


To  follow  this  fair  corse  unto  her  grave. 
The  heavens  do  lower  upon  you  for  some  ill  ： 
Move  them  no  more,  hy  crossing  their  high  will. 
lEieunt  Capulel,  Lndy  Capukl,  Paris,  and  Friar. 
1  Mu.  Faith,  we  may  put  up  our  pipes,  nnd  be 

Nune,  Honest,  good  fellows,  ah,  put  up.  put  up  ； 
For,  well  you  know,  tbu  is  a  pitiful  case. 

Nurse. 

1  Mu.  Ay,  by  my  troth,  the  case  may  be  amended. 


Peter.  Muaicians,  O,  musicians,  '  htart'3  ease. 
heart's  ease,"  O,  an  you  will  have  me  live,  play 
■  heart's  ease.' 

1  Mu.  Wliy  '  heart's  ease  ？ ' 

Peter.  O  musicians,  because  my  heart  itself  pUya. 
" My  heart  is  full  of  woe,'  O,  play  me  some  merry 
dump  '  to  comfort  me. 

2  Ma.  Not  a  dump  we  ；  'tis  no  time  to  play  now 
Peter.  You  will  not  then  ？ 

Mu.  No. 

PeCer,  I  will  then  give  it  you  soundly. 
1  Mu.  What  will  yon  give  us  ？ 
Peter,  No  money,  on  my  faitli  ；  but  the  gleeK  ；  * 
wilt  gire  you  the  minstrei. 


1  Hampa  were  heavy,  mournful  (uaei,  ndnpled  for  sIcgiM. 
， A  pun  it  here  intended  between  'gleek,'  tcoru  \  ，'id 
' ilaekmaa,'  which  signified  t  minsCrtl. 


&OXEO  AND  JULIET.  ACT  IV. 

I  Ifb^  Ttm  ^vill  I  gire  you  the  serving-creature. 

f^t^、  TVea  vill  I  lay  the  serving-creature's 
4iiC^«r  M  TvttT  pite*  I  will  carry  no  crotchets : 
t     ，       .  t  Hj^s  yw.    IX>  you  note  me  ？ 

t  nr      aad/k  a:s,  you  note  us. 

t  Xb.  ？ ]KQi^  fat  Tip  TOOT  dagger,  and  pat 


y^cr  TV***  ^OT  Tca  with  mr  wit  ：  I  will 
^^、)«^  <mt.  ipiti.  «DL  xm  wit,  and  put  up  my  iron 

Vrv*t  3^TMur  xrns  ^  btact  doth  voinid, 
Aiw  4ini^ra.  XXOBBS^  ^«  nine  oppress  ； 
T^BR  Mfiiu*^  viir  ner  s£ver  sound,'  

Xry;  "^^vr  iomnd  ？  '  why,  '  Music,  witfc  hersiliw 
一 thmt  aar  you,  Simoa  Catling  : 
ACarrr,  sir,  because  silver  hatL  &  fsiwel 


？ rtretty! ― What  say  you.  Hug-h  Rehsii - 
I  say  *  silver  sound,*  because  musiciiiJ 
.^^la  ior  silver. 

Peler.  Pretty  too  ！ 一 What  say  you,  James  Soud:- 

3  Mu.  Faith,  I  know  not  what  to  say. 

Peter.  O,  I  cry  you  mercy  ！  you  are  the  siiurer : 
I  will  say  for  you.  It  is 一 '  Music,  with  her  silrt: 
>ouu(J,'  because  such  fellows  as  you  have  seldaa 
ijuld  for  sounding : ― 

' Then  Music,  with  her  silver  sound, 
With  speedy  help  doth  lend  redress.' 

[Ejrif,  singing. 
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ROMEO  AKO  JULIET 


ACT 


How  fares  my  Juliet  ？  That  I  ask  again  ； 
For  nothing  can  be  ill  if  she  be  well. 

Bal,  Then  she  is  well,  and  nothing  can  be  ill  ； 
Hor  body  sleeps  in  Capels'  monument. 
And  her  immortal  part  with  angels  lives : 
I  8BW  her  laid  low  in  her  kindred's  vault. 
And  presently  took  post  to  tell  it  you. 
O,  pardon  me  for  bringing  these  ill  news. 
Since  you  did  leave  it  for  my  office.  Fir. 

Ro,  Is  it  even  so  ？  then  I  defy  you,  stars  ！ 一 
Thou  know'st  my  lodging :  get  me  ink  and  paper. 
And  hire  post-horses  ；  I  will  hence  to-night. 

Bal,  Pardon  me,  sir  ；  I  will  not  leave  you  thus : 
Your  looks  are  pale  and  wild,  and  do  import 
Some  misadventure. 

Ro,  Tush,  thou  art  deceived  ： 

Leave  me,  and  do  the  thing  I  bid  thee  do. 
Hast  thou  no  letters  to  me  from  the  friar  ？ 

Bal.  No,  my  good  lord. 

Ko,  No  matter :  get  thee  gone, 

And  hire  those  horses :  I  '11  be  with  thee  straight. 

lEjcit  Balthasar, 
Well,  Jaliet,  I  will  lie  with  thee  to-night  ： 
Lot  'a  see  for  means. 一 O,  mischief  ！  thou  art  swift 
To  enter  in  the  thoughts  of  desperate  men  I 
I  do  remember  an  apothecary, ― 
Anil  hereabouts  he  dwells, 一 whom  late  I  noted 
111  tattcr'd  weeds,  with  overwhelming  brows, 
(，ulling  of  simples  :  meagre  were  his  looks  ； 
Sharp  misery  had  worn  him  to  the  bones  ； 
*    '  in  his  needy  shop  a  tortoise  hung. 
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AOMBO  AND  JULIET. 


ACT 


Apo,  Such  mortal  drugs  I  have;  but  Mantaa'i 
Ihw 

U  death  to  any  he  that  utters  tbm. 

Hq,  Art  thou  90  Vsure  mnd  full  of  wretchedne^ 
Aiul  h%x'^X  to  die?  fuaiae  »  ki  thy  cheeks. 
NtJtsl  and  opfNTesaioft  s&arveCh  ia  thy  eyes» 
r^H>u  thv  b»ck  ra§;g^  misery  ： 

^vftfi  ift  9oC  tbf  6rieQ(i.  nur  tiie  worid's  law : 
、"&  idfofUs^  rta  Ihw  to  nuike  thee  rich  ； 
X  'jvK  :Joof  ：  but  liretik  it;  and  take  this. 
•/Ml.  \ii  ;jwvt*r€y.  but  not  my  wiil  consents* 
49.      ―  :uj  -Kivefty.  ； uutL  not  thy  ^yiiL 
•i/w.  Li»>  ti  uiy  iiquid  tbinj^  yoa  will, 

I，  .n*i*、  *  .*f uiu,  .(  you  had  the  strength 
, uvu,  :  vuuitl  ie»fMitcu  you  straight. 
.     -rti  &   >  :ay  ^id  ；  wurm^  poison  to  men's 

-、 — w"  MM^ucra^-ii  nis  i  Jciihsomte  world, 

.1.  -•■laui     lie  ■  :iou  -iiayst  not 

.       *.  '""I   le  '  01";. 

•  1    .      ；    '"v  f'-'K        r      in -self  'i  riesii. 一 

T" 丄"" ','■<  「''  * *•*•»«  tuiHt      lie  * -lee. 

s»  r I  r    : 1 


Welcome  from  Mantua.    What  says  Romeo  ？ 
Or,  if  his  mind  be  writ,  g^ve  me  his  letter. 

F.  John.  Going  to  filul  a  barefuot  brother  out, 
One  of  our  order,  to  Bssociote  me, 
Here  in  this  city  visiting  the  sick, 
And  finding  him,  the  Bearchers  of  the  town. 
Suspecting  that  we  both  were  in  a  house 
Where  the  infectious  pestilence  did  reign, 
Seal'd  lip  the  doors,  and  would  not  let  us  forth  j 
So  that  my  speed  to  Mantua  there  was  stay'd. 


Nor  get  a  messenger  to  bring  it  thee  ！ 
So  fearful  were  tliey  of  infection. 

F.  Litt.  Unhappy  fortune  ！  by  my  brotherhood. 
The  letter  was  not  nice,'  but  full  of  charge, 
Of  dear  import  ；  and  the  neglecting  it 
May  do  much  danger.    Friar  John,  go  hence  ； 
Get  me  an  iron  crow,  and  bring  it  straight 
Unto  my  cell. 


). Brother,  I  '11  go  and  bring  it  thee. 


F,  Lau.  Now  must  I  to  the  moDument  alone : 


bare  my  letter  then  to  Itoraeo  ？ 
lid  not.  bend  it  ； ― here  it  is  agaiu 


2^ 


MXBO  An  JTXIIT- 


― that  RcMBfo 
HfeZ^  2xb£  »  nc/BJBt  rf  tbeae  accidents : 
Btti  I  wiR  viiut         to  Mantaa, 
AxkC  tesp  her  nt  my  eefl  till  Roneo  come  ； 
Pxr  "ErmE  cone,  dosed  in  a  dead  nan's  tomb  ！ 

一  [EiU. 

SLUft  m. 

J  daTLlwuji;  im  k  m  mtmmmemi  Momgimg  /•  the 

CmpmJets. 

KwCfT  T±M2!t  ；  mmi  iig  face.  hcMrimg  jUmrt  mmd  • 

Pc  Gm  mt  toreii,  hay :  hence,  and  stand 
V-rt  Tvt  h  ont,  inr  I  voald  not  be  seen. 

HrC-ilzir  trir*  ear  dose  to  the  boUov  gronnd  ； 

S:  f^rjiH  Zlz  f:':々  TapcTi  tie  chnrcbTard  tread, 
Srii^  l:*D5>e,  Ti^irm.  with  diszinz  ap  of  ffraves) 
3::  11' z':  sLilz  heir  h :  whistle  then  to  me, 
A*  ilriiEl  thz^t  tLoa  bear'st  something  approach. 
GiT-r  二 f  tiose  ^^w^ers  ：  do  ms  I  bid  thee  ；  g-o. 

Prrf.  I  ill.  ilrr-Dst  afr^i  to  st^rd  al^oe 
Herf  in  tie  criirchvard :  yet  I  will  adventure. 

'relires. 

-.  S-are^t  a^'wrr,  with  fl^iwers  I  strew  thy  bridal 
bee  ： 

-'^ ~  — »  tmr.  that  ：-  thv  circuit  dost  contain 
t'l^t  «itii  angels  dost  remain. 
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hands ； 


Accept  this  late 

That  living  honor' d  thee  ；  and,  he'inz  dcai 
With  funeral  pimsea  do  adorn  thy  tomb  ！ 

[l/ie  Boy  whislles. 
The  boy  gives  warning,  Bomething  doth  approach. 
What  cursed  foot  wanders  thLs  way  to- night. 
To  cross  my  obseqnies,  and  true  love's  rites  ？ 
What,  with  a  torch  ？ — muffle  me,  niglit,  HH-hile. 


' BOMEO,  aad  BALTHASAB  With  a  lorch, 

mattock,  Ssc. 
jive  me  that  mattock,  and  the  wrendilng 


Iter  i  enrly  i' 
' it  to  my  lord 
e  light.    Upon  thj 
liou  heor'it  or  s«ei( 


See  thou  deb'ver  it 
Give  me  the  li^ 
What  e'er  thou 

Aod  do  nut  interrupt  me  in  my 
Why  I  descend  into  this  bed  of 
Is,  pnrtly,  to  behold  my  Ii 
But,  chiefly,  to  take  them 


and  father, 
life,  I  cliarge  the 
, stand  all  aloof. 


A  precious  ring  ；  a  ring,  that  I  must 
In  dear  employ  meat ; '  therefore  heno 
But  if  thou, 
In  what  I 
By  heaven,  I  will 
And  strew  this  hu 


ou,  jealous 
I  farther  s] 


;hee  joint  by  joint, 
churchyard  with  tl 


ji  mclion  of  imporlance. 
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ROMEO  Aim  JULIET. 


The  time  and  mj  intents  are  savage-mid  ； 
More  fierce,  and  more  inexorable  far. 
Than  empty  tigers,  or  the  roaring  sea. 

Bml^  I  vOl  be  gone,  tar,  and  not  trouble  you. 

So  sbilt  fhsm  slio 冒 me  fiiendship. ~- Take 

Li",  and  be  pfospeiMs  ；  and  fiovvell,  good  fellow. 

BaL  For  all  diis  sue,  1 11  bide  me  hereabout : 
His  looks  I  fesr.  and  hb  intents  I  doubt.  [retires, 

Ro.  Tboti  detestable  nsMw,  thou  vomb  of  death, 
Gor^eii  with  the  dearest  laaocsd  of  the  earth, 
rbufi.  I  en5ir«  thr  rrtreit  jaws  to  open, 

二^ rrc^bi^  ipen.  £.ke  daor  ef  the  munumaU. 
Aaij,  in  despite,  I  11  craoi  Ciee  with  more  food  I 

Pa.  This  is  thai  b^oisii  M  haiishtv  Montague, 
Tbat  murder'd  mj  kw"*  cin&HXL :  widi  wiiich  grid, 
It  is  supposed,  the  ^dr  creolxre  w5ed : 
And  here  is  come  to  do  fo^nrf  rEZLascas  shame 
To  the  dead  bodies. ― I  "一  him. 

jadroMCfS. 

Stop  thv  uohallowM  toil.  Til*  Mcc::x£ne ; 
Can  vengeance  be  pursued  fanher  — »ti  death  r 
ConiemDed  villain,  I  do  apprehend  tiit-e  ： 
ObrT.  aiid  gt>  with  me  ；  for  thou  mus-i  die, 

R:'.    I    must,    indeed  ；    aud   therefore    came  I 
hither. — 

Gjv'i  penile  youth,  tempt  not  a  desperate  man  ； 
Fir  henc^  and  leave  me  ： 一 think  upon  these  sone  ； 
t  them  jif right  thee. ― I  be&ecch  thee,  youth, 
V  --^t  cJiiXher  sin  upon  my  head, 
irgi:-.;  me  to  fury : ~ O,  be  gone  ！ 


Thou  desperate  pilot,  now  at  once  rua  on 
The  dashing  rocks  tliy  sea- sick  weary  baric  ！ 
Here  'a  to  my  love  ！ ― [drinks.]  O,  true  apoli.ccwy  ！ 
Thy  drugs  are  quick. ― Thus  with  a.  kiss  I  die. 


Enter,  at  the  other  end  of  the  church j/ard,  priab 
LAUBENCE,  with  a  lanlem,  croto,  and  spade. 

F.  Lav.  Saint  Francis  be  ray  speed  ！  how  oft  to- 
niglit 

Have  my  old  feet  stumbled  at  graves  ！ ― Who  *■ 
there  f 

Who  is  ！ t  that  consorts,  bo  la.te,  the  dead? 

BaL  Here  'a  one,  a  friend,  and  one  that  knows 


friend. 

Vliat  torch  is  yond',  that  vtiinlf  lends  his  light 

grubs  and  eyeless  sculls  ？  as  I  discern, 
t  liLirneth  in  the  Capels'  monument. 
Bal.  It  doth  HO,  holy  sir  ；  and  there  'a  my  maateri 


lUimeo. 
he  been  there  ？ 


f".  IjOU.  Go  with  me  to  the  vault. 

I  (lore  not,  8 


My  maater  knows  not,  b 
And  fearfully  did  meoaci 


a  goue  hei 
'ith  death. 


t9t!  &OMBO  AND  JULIBT.  ACT  T. 

If  I  £d  ttmr  to  look  on  his  intents. 

Lav.  Star  then  ；  I  'U  go  alone  : ― fear  comes 
«poB  Be. 

I  Mr  Doie  ill  unliicky  tbing. 
tkL  As  I  ^  deep  under  dds  yew-tree  here, 
: ^ttnoBC  ST  notsocr  mmA  mnodier  fought, 
.}k»t  ； Mt  HT  water  «Aew  Iihl. 

Si  XsK.  Romeo  ？ 一  [ladvancet 

viluk.  abck,  what  Uood  is  dus,»  vhidi  staias 

stony  entrance  of  this  wpnklire  ？ 
Wktt  mean  these  masteriess  and  gory  swords 
lo  lie  discolor 'd  by  this  place  of  peace  ？ 

[etUerg  tie  monumeni, 
Romeo  ！  O,  pale  ！ 一 Who  else  ？  what,  Paris  too  ； 
And  steep'd  in  blood  ？ 一 Ah,   what  an  unkind 
hour 

Is  guilty  of  this  lamentable  chance  ！ 一 

The  lady  stirs.  [Juliet  wakes  and  stirs, 

Ju,  O,  comfortable  friar  ！  where  is  my  lord  ？ 
I  do  remember  well  where  I  should  be. 
And  there  I  am. ― Where  is  my  Romeo  ？ 

[notse  mihin. 

F.  Lau.  I  hear  some  noise. — Lady,  come  fronc 
that  nest 

Of  death,  contagion,  and  unnatural  sleep : 
A  greater  Power  than  we  can  contradict 
Hath  thwarted  our  intents  :  come,  come  away  : 
Thy  husband  in  thy  bosom  there  lies  dead. 
And  Paris  too.    Come  ；  I  *11  dispose  of  thee 
、g  a  sisterhood  of  holy  nuns, 
ot  to  question,  for  the  watch  is  coining  ； 


Come,  go,  good  Juliet, ― [noue  。y(ii''i.]  I  dare  stay 
no  longer.  lEjrit 
Ju.  Go,  get  thee  hence,  for  I  will  not  aw&y. 一 

here  ？    a.  cup,  closed  in  my  true  love's 


What 's 

Poiion,  I  see,  hath  been  hi,  timeless  end. ― 
O  churl  ！  drink  ull  ；  and  leave  no  friendly  drop, 
e  after  ？ ― I  will  kiw  ihy  lips  ； 
', some  poison  yet  doth  hung  on  thera, 

vich  a  restorative.  [kisses 
'\iy  lips  are  warm  ！ 
1  IFiHcA.  [w(/fii'n.]  Lend,  boy  ;- ~ which  way  ？ 
Ju.    Yea,  noise?  then  I'll  be  brief. ― O  in 
dagger  ！  [snatching  Romeo's  dai, 

.'his  IB  thv  sheath  ；  [stabs  htrsplf.']  there  rust, 
let  me  die. 

f  falls  on  Romeo's  bods,  and 


Haply,  ！ I 
To  make 


1  Walch.  The  ground  ia  bloody.    Search  about 
the  cliurctiyard : 
Go,  some  of  you  ；  whoe'er  you  lind,  attach. 

[^Exeuiti  tome. 


Enter  another  watchman,  tcitk  friah  laubence. 


3  If'ofcA.  Here  is  a  friar,  tliat  trembles,  sigh?, 
and  weejis ; 

We  took  this  mattock  and  this  spade  from  him, 
、， he  was  coming  from  this  churchyard  side. 
J  WWck,  A  great  suspicion  :  stay  the  friai  too. 

Enter  rumcm  and  AUmdanU. 

Prinre,  Wliat  mi^adrenture 


I  morning's  ri 


r  CAPULET,   LADT  C  APIIl.ET,   Ultd  OlheTt. 

'Vbat  sliould  it  be,    (hat   they  so  eliri 


- Cap.  Tl" 


e  street  cry  Romeo, 


which  startles  j 


1  ffalch.  Here  ia  a  friar,  and  slaughter'd  Rompo'a 

"With  instruments  upon  tliem,  fit  to  open 
These  dead  men's  tombs. 

Cap.  O  heave ns  ！一 0  wife  ！  look  how  our  dauglilpr 
bkeds  ！ 

lliia  dagger  hntii  miata'ea  ；  for,  lo  ！  his  houae  ' 

la  empty  on  the  back  of  Montague, 

And  is  mia-sheaihed  in  my  daughter's  bosom. 

Li.  Cap.  O  me  ！  this  sight  of  death  i»  as  a  bell, 
l*hat  warns  my  old  age  to  a  sepulchre. 

Enter  wontague  and  olhera. 

PrtHct.  Come,  Montague  ；  for  thou  nrt  early  up. 
To  see  thy  son  and  heir  more  early  down. 

Mon.  Alas,  my  liege,  my  wife  ia  dead  to-night  ； 
Orief  of  ray  son's  exile  hath  stopp'd  her  breatti. 
What  farther  woe  consjiires  against  mine  age  -' 

Prince.  Look,  and  thou  shalt  see. 

Mon.    O  thou  untaught  ！    what  maiincni  i*  in 


To  presK  before  thy  father  to  a  grave  ？ 
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To  this  same  plmce,  to  this  same  monument. 
This  letter  he  emriy  bid  me  give  his  father  ； 
And  threaten'd  me  with  death,  going  in  the  vault* 
If  I  departed  not,  and  left  him  there. 

Prtmct,  Give  me  the  letter  ；  I  will  look  on  it. 一 
Where  is  the   county's  page,   that  raised  the 
wAtch  ？ ~ 

Sirrah,  what  made  yonr  master  in  this  place  ？ 
Page.  He  came  with  llowers  to  strew  his  lady* 囊 
grave  ； 

And  bid  me  stand  aloof,  and  so  I  did. 
Anon,  comes  one  with  light  to  ope  the  tomb  ； 
And,  by  and  by,  my  master  drew  on  him  ； 
And  then  I  ran  away  to  call  the  watch. 

Prince.  This  letter  doth  make  good  .the  friar'i 
words. 

Their  course  of  love,  the  tidings  of  her  death  : 
And  here  he  writes,  that  he  did  buy  a  poison 
Of  a  poor  *pothecary»  and  therewithal 
Came  to  this  vault  to  die,  and  lie  with  Juliet. 一 
Where  be  these  enemies  ？ 一 Capulet  ！  Montague  ！ 
See,  what  a  scour^  is  laid  upon  your  hate, 
That  Heaven  finds  means  to  kill  your  joys  with 
love  ！ 

And  I,  for  winking  at  your  discords  too. 

Have  lost  a  brace  of  kinsmen.*    All  are  punish'd. 

Cap.  O,  brother  Montague,  give  me  thy  hand: 
This  is  ray  daughter's  jointure  ；  for  no  more 
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Can  T  demand. 

Mon.  But  I  can  give  thee  more : 

For  I  will  raise  her  statue  in  pure  gold  ； 
That,  while  Verona  by  that  name  is  known. 
There  shall  no  figure  at  such  rate  be  set. 
As  that  of  true  and  faithful  Juliet. 

Cap,  As  rich  shall  Romeo  by  his  lady  He  ； 
Pm'r  sacrifices  of  our  enmity  ！ 

Prince,  A  glooming  peace  this  morning  with  it 
brings : 

The  sun,  for  sorrow,  will  not  show  his  head. 
Go  hence,  to  have  more  talk  of  these  Had  things  ； 

Some  shall  be  pardon'd,  and  some  punished : 
For  never  was  a  story  of  more  woe 
Than  this  of  Juliet  and  her  Romeo. 
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